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Forest and Stream Water Colors 
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We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them”’ (Quail Shooting). 

Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 

& The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. . They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 

Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 

© Remit by express money order, postal money order, 

or postal note. Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


SPORTSMEN, JUDGES AND WARDENS. 

WE certainly have no intention of giving undue prom- 
inence to the affair of the New Jersey judges, who stand 
charged by Game Warden Charles A, Shriner with a 
violation of the game law in having unlawfully shot 
ducks from a steam launch on Greenwood Lake, but the 
case has assumed a phase which merits attention. 

The approved standard of sportsmanship has been set 
so high in these days that not all who take part in field 
sports may lay claim to recognition as genuine sportsmen. 
They may be good shots or expert fly-casters, and yet lack 
those qualities which are requisite for admission to the 
ranks, Tried by his part in the Greenwood Lake inci- 
dent, may Chief Justice Dixon be classed as a sportsman? 

As in this country at least all sportsmen are on one 
footing in the field, and men of the gun recognize no class 
distinctions, so, too, all are equal with respect to the game 
laws and their observance or want of observance. When 
Warden Shriner swore out his complaint for Judge Dixon 
and his companions, two courses were open to the accused, 
either of them perfectly honorable for citizen, sportsman 
or judge. If guilty, he might have answered to the 
charge, pleading in extenuation an inadvertent offense, 
and-have paid his fine. If guiltless, his was the privilege 
accorded as of right to every wrongly accused person, to 
declare his innocence and prove it. 

When this duck-shooting charge was first brought, 
one of the party, Judge Inglis, seemed inclined to adopt 
the first mode of dealing with the case both for himself 
and for Judge Dixon and the others. Not denying the 
unlawful shooting, he averred that before going out in 
the man DeGraw’s launch, the duck imnters had con- 
sulted a copy of the statute and had failed to note in it 
any prohibition of the practice, and that their violation 
of the law had therefore been unintentional. This, it is 
true, was a lame excuse for » jurist, nevertheless if the cir- 
cumstances were as related, and if the accused persons 
had stood by Judge Inglis and had paid their fines, they 
would have come out of the affair with comparative 
credit, One of them in fact—a layman—manifested a 
desire to adopt this honorable course, for before the 
Paterson magistrate he put in a plea of non vult. (which 
was to say that he had not intentionally offended), and 





expressed a readiness to pay his fine; but none of the 
others joined him. Now, if Judge Dixon did shoot ducks 
unlawfully,.and is yet unwilling to settle promptly and 
cheerfully for.his infraction of the game law, may he be 
classed as a sportsman? 

If, on the other hand, the Chief Justice did not shoot 
the ducks, it would have been, when the case came up 
last week, the part of a genuine sportsman, a good citi- 
zen, and a judicial officer jealous of his honor, to have 
denied the charge and made his defense on the facts. 
Did he do this? On the contrary, as reported in our game 
column, the eminent jurist avoided the plain issue of fact, 
and asked for the dismissal of the action on the ground of 
a defective complaint. Failing to accomplish this, he 
took the case on purely technical points toa higher court. 
The presumption is usually against a defendant who, 
instead of meeting the issue of fact frankly and fear- 
lessly, skulks behind a plea of technicalities. When one 
is charged with shooting ducks unlawfully and answers 
the accusation by saying that the complaint is defective, 
is he to be regarded as a sportsman? 

As a matter of ‘fact, we suspect, that whether he may 
be regarded as a sportsman is perfectly immaterial to the 
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of New Jersey; he 
probably is concerned with weightier subjects of thought. 
The point is indeed of little consequence. : 

But it is of consequence, and of the very highest conse- 
quence, that we should have a clear understanding, in 
New Jersey and every other State in the Union, that men 
of all grades and stations, whether in public life or private 
citizens, are without distinction all alike amenable to the 
game laws. There are those who appear to think other- 
wise. The Under Sheriff of Passaic county, for instance, 
is quoted as saying in comment on the Greenwood Lake 
affair that it was ‘‘a gross outrage that a miserable fish 
warden should be so presumptuous as to prosecute a Jus- 
tice of the Supreme Court.” That was a foolish and 
impudent remark to come from a peace officer. If the 
extraordinary sentiment it embodies is held and acted 
upon by the other under-strappers in the office of the 
Sheriff of Passaic county, we advise that official to rid 
himself of the whole lot of them. 

If anybody in New Jersey or out of it doubts the per- 
fect propriety of Game Warden Shriner’s course in 
prosecuting Judge Dixon, let him reflect that there are 
particular reasons why a Justice of the Supreme Court 
should observe the game laws, or failing in this, should be 
prosecuted by a game warden, “‘miserable” or otherwise. 

In the first place, by reason of his position, a judge 
should be as a shining light, and exemplar in all that 
pertains to good citizenship. That means that he should 
scrupulously respect and abide by the law of the i, 
the game law included. 

When charged with a violation of law, a game statute 
or any other, if guilty he should promptly pay the penalty; 
if innocent he should as promptly prove his innocence, 
without resorting to avoidance and technical pleading. 
In other words, a Justice of the Supreme Court stands 
with respect to law just where any other citizen stands; 
he is under precisely the same obligations and has no 
immunity from them. 

Moreover, since game laws are so often and so mis- 
chievously regarded with disfavor as ‘‘class legislation,” 
it is the duty and should be welcomed as the privilege of 
a high-minded judge, when occasion offers, to correct 
this mistaken prejudice by showing that the game 
statutes make no distinction of persons, but apply to all 
men, the highest as the lowest. In the present case, for 
example, Chief Justice Dixon should improve the oppor- 
tunity to rebuke the un-American and contemptible ser- 
vility manifested in the sentiment of the Under Sheriff of 
Passaic county, by himself making cheerful and ready 
reparation for his own deliberate or inadvertent violation 
of a game statute, or else he should clear himself of the 
charge precisely as he would expect of the humblest 
citizen in the land. 

If these are good reasons for a Supreme Court Justice’s 
conformity to the game laws, they are likewise reasons 
quite as cogent why a game warden should enforce such 
obedience; and they not only warranted Game Warden 
Shriner in taking the course he did, but compelled him to 
adopt it. If he shall now permit himself to be swerved 
from his plain duty by the silly pratings of under-sheriffs, 
he will be faithless to his oath of office, for that oath was 
to enforce the laws against all men, without any excep- 
tion in favor of judges who shoot ducks from steam 

launches. 


VERMONT DEER. 


In Vermont deer are protected all the season through, 
and have been for many years, ever since some public- 
spirited citizens of Rutland bought a herd of Adirondack 
deer and turned them out in the Green Mountains, The 
imported animals have multiplied and are growing more 
numerous every year. So too are the native deer in the 
western part of the State, which have enjoyed a certain 
amount of immunity under the law. 

The guileless Yankees and the artless Canucks of the 
agricultural districts where the deer are found have been 
vying with each other in telling pitiful stories of the dep- 
redations of the game upon their crops. To listen to their 
tales of woe is to be told that their condition is more 
desperate than that of the poverty-stricken and deer- 
devoured crofters; and now they have appealed to the 
Legislature for relief. All they ask is permission to de- 
fend their altars and their fires and the green graves of 
their sires by repelling with clubs and guns the cabbage- 
cropping deer and potato-blighting partridge. A bill to 
this effect has been introduced at Montpelier, along with 
another one offering a bounty of a dollar a head on rattle- 
snakes. 

We notice, however, that in their biennial report to 
the Legislature the Commissioners of Fisheries and Game 
aver in substance that this talk about the destruction of 
crops by deer is nonsense; but then the Commissioners are 
not hankering after deer meat. 

They explain that among citizens of the three counties 
of Essex, Orleans and Lamoille, there is a special demand 
for a short open deerseason. In these counties violations 
of the law have been numerous, but now the residents 
promise that if they shall be given liberty to hunt deer a 
part of the time, they will rigidly obey the law for the 
remainder of the year. This is as if a man who was 
making away with his neighbor’s hay should propose to 
him: If you will let me take a load or two openly I will 
no longer steal it at night. That is not a very exalted 
stand to take, neither for Yankee nor Canuck; and it 
would be a pity if the Legislature should sacrifice the true 
game interests of Vermont in concession to such a high- 
way robber style of argument. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Happy indeed is the sportsman who is mated with just 
the right companion for a shooting chum. In such a 
union the rules of mathematics are thrown to the winds; 
for while twice one is two, and two guns may secure 
twice as much game as one, the satisfaction two friends 
can get out of an excursion is ten-fold or a hundred-fold 
what may be given to one alone. To begin at the very 
beginning—and that is where the fun of an outing begins 
if at all—there is a deal more pleasure in planning and 
discussing the campaign with another who is to share it 
than there is in figuring it out alone. And to go on to 
the end of it—if the end ever comes while memory holds 
—recollections are fresher and clearer and dearer if there 
be two to remember and talk together of the field days of 
the past. In all these three phases of one’s outing—the 
anticipation, the realization and the retrospect—one needs 
a friend to share them, and by sharing each to increase it. 





Thus much of the satisfaction of field sports consists in 
the companionships they create and foster and cement. 
Take away from an outing this element of social inter- 
course and often there will be very little left. Some of 
the pleasantest and firmest friendships of a lifetime have 
been formed in the field. Some of the friends whose 
absences we most deplore, for whose deaths we sorrow 
most sincerely, are the friends and companions of the 
camp and field and stream and shore. For more than one 
gunner old or young the charm of his once favorite 
sport has vanished, because he can no longer enjoy it in 
company with one whose personality lent to it its chief 
fascination, 





Abundant promise is given in the prospectus of the 
Sportsmen’s Exposition sent us to-day by Secretary 
Webster. Thescheme has been developed to meet the 
requirements of an affair worthy American enterprise. 
The promotors should have prompt and generous co- 
operation and unstinted support. If the Exposition shall 
be in actual attainment a half, of what is here outlined, 
it will prove an event of incalculable benefit to the in- 
terests concerned, 
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IN QUEST OF OUANANICHE. 


LET any one who is oppressed with “‘that tired feeling,” 
which plays so important a part in the literature of 
modern advertisements, beware of patent medicines, and 
go to Saguenay River, where he will find Ponce de Leon’s 
spring of youth. If the affected re does not return 
from that trip with a new lease of life, his malady must 
be a constitutional laziness which can only be cured in 
the next world. 

. After a wearisome journey from Quebec, occupying 
the entire day, the traveler is landed at Roberval by the 
one train of which the Quebec & Lake St. John Railroad 
is the proud possessor. There is one parlor car, which 
does duty on the return trip as a sleeping car, and I have 
often wondered when the solemn faced solitary porter 
managed to get a wink of sleep, as he is almost constantl 
on the road. There is a very fine hotel at Roberval, 
where fishing parties are equipped with tents, provisions, 
etc., and where the last taste of civilization and cham- 
pagne is obtained. The trip across Lake St. John on the 
steamer gives one a little idea of the glorious air which is 
to be our sovereign panacea for the woes of the tired man. 
At the Island House, the guides are in waiting, standing 
beside their canoes, in their picturesque costumes, which 
look like the pickings of some second-hand clothing em- 
rium. I selected two extremely villanous looking 
anucks, and after loading the canoes, we étarted down 
the river, en route for the camping ground on Isle Maline. 

The skill with which Thomas & Cie. steered the canoe 
through the rapids was simply marvellous. The scenery 
on that part of the Saguenay is wonderful; so wild and 
grand that one feels far removed from the humdrum of 
city life, and a sense of exultation at the beauty of nature 
takes possession of the tired man in the canoe. Every- 
thing seems more interesting by contrast, and the recol- 
lection of voyages on other rivers involuntarily impresses 
on the traveler the grandeur of the ne A trip on 
the Bosporus in a caique is certainly enjoyable, the beau- 
tiful shores dotted with marble palaces and red-topped 
Turkish houses impress you as being entirely harmonious 
and soothing; but the banks of the Saguenay as they slip 
by you, with their ever changing glimpses of forests and 
the fast receding islets and bold rocks, give you a much 
more poignant feeling of exhilaration and contentment. 
Portages are made around the more dangerous rapids, 
where a canoe would have no chance to live. Then the 
burly Thomas shouldered the canoe and sturted at a brisk 

ace along the difficult pathway, while son associé 
Faneate (called Spaghetti for short by a member of the 
party) put the baggage on his head and trotted along in 
the wake of his senior partner. Isle Maline is about eight 
miles from Lake St. John, and is surrounded by rapids, 
which make the approach in canoes*extremely exciting. 
Pitching tents in a pouring rain, while the future occu- 
pants thereof are sitting on a log, elad in mackintoshes 
and shielded by leaky umbrellas, knocked some of the 
poetry out of the situation; but when the sun appeared the 
next morning in all its glory, the trials and tribulations of 
the preceding night were forgotten. 

Ouananiche, or landlocked salmon, are exceedingly 
gamy and they certainly are blessed with a large amount 
of intelligence, which makes their capture very difficult. 
The flies which seemed to tempt them especially were 
Jock-Scotts and Seth-Greens. It is wonderful how these 
fish fight their way up against the rapids; they seem to be 
endowed with wonderful strength, even in adversity. 
The angler n-ust go out equipped with high rubber boots, 
and his trusty guide or ‘theeler” must carry a strong 
landing net. When a good spot is found, generally near 
some rapid, the fisherman wades out to a rock, from 
which point of vantage his casts are made. If the ouan- 
aniche strikes the fly, a little coup (as the guides say) 
should be given to the rod, and then the struggle com- 
mences. The fish will generally start for the middle of 
the stream, then suddenly dart back and jump several 
feet out of the water, giving the line a smart whack with 
histail. If the line is taut he will break the leader, unless 
you lower the rod as he leaves the water. If there hap- 
pens to be any convenient rock near by he will try to get 
under it. He is very ugly and spiteful, and you must 
watch him every second, or he will surely get away. It 
often takes from 25 to 30 minutes to bring one of the wily 
ouananiche near enough to enable the guide to reach it 
with the landing net. It is splendid sport, and when the 
angler is lucky enough to get a 4-pounder, the pleasure is 
very keen indeed. 

The guides are very interesting men, well worth a 
careful study. They are big, strong fellows, with hearts 
proportionate in size to their bodies, and an inborn sense 
of courtesy which is remarkable. They speak a queer 
sort of French which is very difficult to understand at 
first, but which is interesting from its originality. Few 
of them can read or write. They are willing to do any- 
thing for you, and seem to know just where the fish are 
lurking. Some days it is impossible to lure ouananiche 
from their hiding places, and often they will j all 
about you and refuse to touch any kind of a fly. On a 
cloudy day, a yellow-May or scarlet-ibis may tempt them, 
or possibly, if you are fishing in the afternoon, a gray or 
light brown fly will be just the thing. It is almost use- 
less to fish in the rain, as the ouananiche will not rise. 

Time goes very rapidly up there on the Saguenay, and 
in the evenings, in place of opera, or the drama, you are 
entertained by the guides, who sing quaint little French 
songs, some of which remind the. listener of Eastern mel- 
odies, while others are pretty little love songs. The men 
dance, with the big camp-fire as a background, all sorts 
of strange jigs and clozs, and often dressing themselves 
up, imitate the antics of a bear, or other animals, in the 
most lifelike manner. They are very quick in arranging 
for their performances, improvising costumes from the 
camping outfit with much dexterity, and further, seem 
to enjoy the show as much as the spectators. After a 
few days, they commenced to hum the airs of some of 
our college songs, and the accent which they gave to the 
words, set us in roars of laughter. 

There were some magnificent rapids close by the en- 
campment, which one never tired of watching. With a 
novel in hand, an afternoon would slip by very quickly in 
contemplation of those surging waters. The guides were 
good cooks, and as the appetites of the campers were sure 
to be very keen, they were kept busy broiling fish, which 





is the principal article of diet. One never tires of the 
ouananiche; there is something very appetizing in the 
pinkish tinge. One of the guides reci' his adventures 
with caribou to me in a manner which was made more 
interesting by the quaintness of his French. They lead a 
queer sort of roving life, and never seem to ‘trouble 
trouble until trouble troubles them.” They can do any- 
thing, from acting as valet to steering a canoe, and what- 


ever they undertake, they do well. They are like children ~ 


in their thankfulness for favors conferred, and the pres- 
ent of a jackknife produces a delirium of joy which is 
manifested by cries and laughter of a truly wild tone. 
One of the men, who was a ee er, told us 
many pleasant stories of the home life of his many de- 
scendants. Age had not dulled his strength, and his eye 
was just as quick as it used to be. I have seen one of the 
men lie on his back and lift another man weighing 160lbs. 
in the palms of his hands, and then stand up, holding his 
human burden high in the air. It is wonderful to see 
them crossing a rapid; nf wait until the water is just 
‘right, then they make a bold dash for the other side, land- 
ing you safely, after a very exciting trip. : 

e had four Indians who were very timid fellows, and 
who seldom even smiled. It was a weird sight to watch 
those surly Indians, seated around a table, with pipes as 
ornaments to their solemn, strongly marked faces, wash- 
ing the camp dishes in silence, broken only by the occas- 
ional monosyllabic exclamation of the chief who was 
giving some order to the younger men. Washing dishes 
is as serious an affair to them as making treaties was to 
their ancestors. One of the Indians was a great favorite 
among the guides, who called him ‘‘La Jeunease,” as he 
was the pet of the crowd. As a general rule, however, 
the Indians kept apart from the Kanucks, sleeping in a 
separate tent, and being much of the time by themselves. 
They are quiet, inoffensive fellows who have asad look 
and lack the animation and love of jollity of the 
Kanucks. The parting with these companions of our 
camping life at the Island House on Lake St. John, was 
really touching. They waved their brightly colored 
sashes at us and wished us “bon voyage,” until the 
steamer had left them far behind. 

If anybody wishes a complete chapge of air in a beau- 
tiful spot, let him get a congenial party and go to some 
island like Isle Maline on the Saguenay, where no tele- 
grams, telephones or evening newspapers ever penetrate, 
and from which he will return to his work refreshed, and 
with a fund of pleasant recollections which will cheer 
him up all through the winter. JamEs E, WHEELER. 


DAYS AFIELD. 


SomeE time ago I heard a man remark, ‘‘The more I see 
of women the more I am in love with my wife, and the 
more I see of men the better I like my dog.” 

For more than ten years my gun had remained in its 
case. Old Rover, a black settvr, that for so many sea- 
sons was the companion of many a day’s tramp after the 
Bob Whites from New Jersey to Georgia, and was at all 
times my most devoted admirer, has been long since 
“gathered to his fathers.” And as the frost was begin- 
ning to show alittle at my temples, I fancied that the old 
love had been pretty well gotten out of me when last fall 
the Professor insisted that I should join him on a three- 
days’ trip to Maryland. 

he panic was on, had been on for five months. I had 
stuck to my desk every day, and it seemed as though the 
end had come to business and nothing was left but to 
worry, and fret, and chafe, and wonder how you would 
look offering twenty-five cents on the dollar. 

My wife joined the Professor. The old hammer gun 
was rubbed up, two dogs borrowed, and on a Thursday 
morning in November 3 o’clock found us on a lonely 
steamboat wharf on the Eastern Shore. I won’t describe 
those three days—I couldn’t—I was eighteen again—and 
came home with the fever in my veins. 

I won’t tell how much I have spent the past year for a 
hammerless gun and a pair of Gladstone pups—one by 
Breeze, the other by Sig. Gladstone—nor how much Jobn 
Lewis is charging me for breaking the Breeze—Gladstone 
pup Rim, nor what he writes me about him, nor how I 
am counting the days to get off down there in North Caro- 
lina to see the puppies work. Mrs. B. may see this, and 
she will have too good an argument for a sealskin coat if 
Ido. But I’m going if well enough. 

You don’t know the Professor? Well, perhaps you 
do and don’t know it. He’s six feet one, big brained and 
bigger hearted, aud the steady tramp of, his long legs 
over fields, and mountains, and rocks, through swales 
and bogs, and swamps, would tire a mule. His quiet 
laugh and subtle wit, his ee and fairness in 
shots, always ready to let you have more than half the 
bed when you are cramped for room (and you often are 
on a hunting trip), would just make you fall in love with 
him, and agree with him, that after all some men are 
better than most dogs. 

We have been off this year after ruffed grouse—pheas- 
ants they call them in Pennsylvania mountains, par- 
tridges in New Eagland and New York. What a king of 
game birds he is. Does any one know another that can 
get on wing and away as quickly and that requires such 
tireless energy to hunt? 

Away up in Pike county, a glorious morning, three 
good dogs, Ben Hur and his hopeful son Ben Hadad with 
the Professor, Donald with me. Bartleson is waiting for 
us. Only he has to go and borrow a gun after we arrive. 
We are soon off, however, up through a piece of hemlock 
and no birds, up over the mountain, down again in a 
swale. I am going up an old road when suddenly Donald 
comes out in front of me and is ‘‘stiff.” The birds are 
there under that. bunch of chestnut saplings. I am on 
the wrong side, but the Professor is up on the hill above 
me. A step and that roar of wings, and the crack of the 
Professor's , another roar, another crack, still-another, 
but evidently the Professor is putting in new shells; he is 
ready for the next, and the next, They are all out now 
and the dead are gathered in. I break through the 
thicket and go a little way when Donald once more 
“comes down” (he was just eleven months old that day), 
and up getsa bird. For the first time in my life I fire at 
a ruffed grouse. I am not quick enough. Bartleson says 
I hit him and that he fell about 30yds. off a little to the 
left. I think not and put in a new shell, and when 
Donald in, the way that bird comes out of those 
bushes shows that Bartleson is wrong. The first barrel 
cracks and still that bird is off. I am steadier now and 
the left barrel drops him. 


Did I say a moment that I was eighteen again? 
Well, I om fourteen Sony taal school has Sst “let out.” 
Oh! how I yell and jump and st le through those 
briers and laurels, and what a hunt Donald and I have 
before that bird is stowed in my capacious pocket. 

Never was such a spring as the one we found to eat our 
lunch by; forgetting my wedding day, my first boy’s first 
birthday, and some other days, I was going to a 
was there such a happy day. I had some Engli j 
cheese and gave some to Bartleson; he remarked, ‘ ; 
if a man had a little of that in each hand he could w; 
on the water.” This amused the Professor, as he had 
some ne he invited Bartleson to have some of his 
cheese, “he might like it better,” and putting a liberal 

iece on a slice of bread gave it to him. Bartleson starts 
in, looks up, looks silly, his eyes water, and you can see 
that the harder he chews the larger the ‘‘cud” becomes; 
finally he gulped it down with ashudder, and a ‘‘Ge-whiz, 
that would cure the catarrh.” But he is a good fellow, 
and the Professor did not seem hurt at such a slighting 
remark about his food, so trouble was averted. 

I won’t attempt the whole day. It is almost night and 
we are crossing a pretty swamp. The Professor remarks, 
“This looks like a promising p for woodcock.” Bartle- 
son says that sometimes there are some there. I am 
across and out of it, calling for.my dog. He don’t come; 
I call to the Professor to call in his dogs and ‘‘Come on; 
it will soon be dark and we havea long drive and I am 
very tired.” He replies,“‘Wait a moment,” and then, ‘Oh, 
G orge, come here quick.” Tired? No; I am in that 
thicket again, and there, right there’ in that little open 
glade is Ben Hur ‘‘down,” and fully fifteen feet away is 
Donald, backing like a veteran. To the right is the Pro- 
fessor’s shot, left mine. We step forward, and with that 
gently whistling-like rustle of wings away goes a wood- 
cock to the right, and I can see the blaze as the Profes- 
sor’s gun cracks. Both dogs still stood firm. I stepped 
forward and away goes another, this: time to the left. 
They are quickly gathered in, and as we leave the woods 
Bartleson says, ‘‘If I owned that pup I wouldn’t take fifty 
dollars for him.” I wonder what made the Professor 
smile at this? He don’t know what he cost and I saw no 
necessity for saying ‘‘Neither would I.” Poor old Rover. 
I like the pup, but I would rather have had you. 

We had ten ruffed grouse and two woodcock. 

As we drive home in the twilight we are tired, and 
hungry and happy. What a glorious day we have at 
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Editor Forest and Stream: 

Much is being said by men of good judgment through- 
out the country about preserving our forests in a measure, 
and increasing their areas in some sections where there is 
a scarcity of timber and firewood. Now, in my opinion 
it is the height of wisdom for the people, severally and 
jointly, to take action in a matter of so much importance, 
for that is a work that more or less interests nearly every 
person in the country. 

If we regulate the forests we also do the same for the 
streams, for in the economy of nature forests and streams 
are so generally connected, that if considerable tracts of 
one are destroyed the other will surely suffer in propor- 
tion. 

Let us take the closest view of the subject. If we 
ramble through any hilly woodland after a rain, we will 
notice one drop of water after another coursing along the 
little rootlets, fibers and leaves, and it will often continue 
eee so for quite a while, sometimes in moist places 
for days afterward; so in this way the water is kept from 
floating off of the-land in a body down the valleys, the 
rootlets, sticks and leaves acting together as a regulator 
of the drainage of the land. Then, again, one will often 
observe some rivulet running out of a moist place under a 
thick growth of timber and bushes, How clear it is, and 
how regular its volume of water throughout the year. 
Afterward, when the timber is cut off or burned up and 
the ground cleared, the little stream is gone during a 
greater part of the time, and when it does flow, what a 
volume of muddy water pours down its bed instead of the 
clear stream that sparkled there formerly. Then again 
many of us can 1 to mind some larger stream drain- 
ing a considerable section of country, how at one time it 
seemed to be full most of the year before the woodland at 
its sources had been cleared up, then afterward how irreg- 
ular the flow of the water was, according to the state of 
the weather. That shows that nature’s regulators of the 
stream were gone. 

Now, the very law that governs these examples also 
governs every stream, large or small, throughout the 
once and now wooded portions of our country, which 
includes about all of the land east of the western prairies. 
So the people must regulate the forests at the sources of 
the streams, if they wish in a measure to control the 
volume of water in them, for the one follows the other as 
sure as effect follows cause. In helping to do it let the 
general government take the matter in hand, and on 
lands still owned by it preserve as much as possible the 
growth of wood, and appoint commissioners to have the 
general oversight of the business as well as to study the 
laws of painting, culture, growth and preservation of 
forests, and to recommend to the ple the best methods 
to accomplish the desired ends. 1t would be of a much 
greater practical value to the ple than will many of 
the laws now enacted. Then let the legislatures of the 
several States take action in the matter by buying up the 
cheap mountain sections and waste lands, as for instance 
the Adirondack region in New York State, and forbid the 
cutting of timber on them except under certain restric- 
tions. By so doing the water in the streams of those 
sections would not diminish in volume, and besides thé 
value of property, both public and private, would be in- 
c , to say nothing of the natural parks, camping 
grounds, hunting and fishing tracts, and breathing aan 
generally that those lands would make for the people. 
Also a great deal might be accomplished throughout the 
country by individual efforts, that is, if many of the land 
owners, especially those living in partly denuded sections, 
would take enough interest in the matter to plant trees 
and to preserve the old growth, if any, by a judicious 
cutting out, and also by ing care of the sprout lands 
and young timber, for on any land where wood sprouts 
quickly but a few years will suffice to cover the ground 
with a thick growth of it, provided fires and cattle are 


kept out, especially when the trees are very young. 
bor Day should be one ‘of the leating holidays 
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throughout the country, and should be well observed by 
all classes. Not that the planting of a few dozen trees 
here and there will in itself amount to much, but it incul- 
cates in the minds of the people, especially the younger 
portion, grand ideas of the beauty and value of trees, 
which will in after years be of great advantage to them- 
selves and to the country at large. Let us take any farm; 
what a resource it is to the owner if there is a good-sized 
tract of timber on it. That seems to give a substantial 
look to the premises; even if the buildings and fences are 
poor; somehow a good wood lot seems to compensate in a 
reat de for their dilapidated look. There is consider- 
able land on most farms such as steep hillsides, gullies 
and the like, that often look unsightly, and are of no real 
value, which, if clothed with trees, young or old, would 
certainly beautify the farm, besides being a source of 
rofit to its owner. Then take any large tract of land; if 
it is well timbered we all know how much the landsca; 
is beautified, and also what an improvement it is to the 
eneral face of the country around. I think the Druids 
in olden times had an eye to the beautiful in nature when 
they performed their rites and ceremonies beneath the 
branches of some venerable oak; for to many persons, as 
well as myself, one of the most pleasing objects in nature 
is a gigantic oak. It is something that scarcely any one 
will pass by without admiring, for we are all alike then, 
and the same may be said of ae other sound, well-pro- 
portioned tree, be it in the open land or forest. L2t any 
one of us go through a noble old forest; a certain inde- 
scribable feeling comes over him; it might be called a 
slight feeling of awe mingled with admiration, something 
akin to that which one experiences when in the vicinity 
of mountains, cataracts and other grand objects of 
nature. It is not an unpleasant sensation by any means, 
as we all know, and that is the reason why communing 
with our gteat mother in her woodland haunts is so de- 
lightful to her human children. “ 

Now, let the Legislature and the peopte heartily join 
hands in preserving our forest lands and increasing their 
areas when necessary, for such work as that would be a 
lasting benefit to the people throughout the wey a 


CUBAN SHOOTING. 


SH00.1NG in Cuba must be enjoyed under conditions 
which to any but a sportsman who loves his pastime 
would be unbearable. In the first place, the system of 
licenses is in Cuba a nuisance in every form of business 
or of pleasure you may undertake. From acock fizht to 
the leaving of the island in a perfectly legitimate manner, 


. licenses and spacial permissions must be obtained, and 


invariably they are presented to you in any quantity of 
tape. I found that any shooting license obtained in 
Havana gave me no more protection than none atall. I 
was stopped on several occasions by the soldiers and 
escorted a mile or more to an outpost, where a captain 
who murdered English politely informed me that it was 
all right, that he would have come out after me but he 
found it best to rest after dinner. Then he beamed upon 
me, offered a cigar and went to sleep. I afterward found 
that if your gun is heard at a fort, soldiers are sent to 
bring you in so as to be sure you are not rescuing the 
island from the august hand of Her Majesty the Queen of 
Spain; and thereafter I saw to it that the soldiers invari- 
ably returned without finding me and with something 
more than air in the pocket. 

I found very good shooting in the region about Cai- 
barean, which is a seaport town two and one-half days 
away from Havana. Immediately outside the town lay 
tremendous swamps, nasty to walk around in, but the 
roosting place of bird creation. Parrots, pigeons, flamin- 
goes, guinea hens and birds of names I know not, all are 
there in great numbers, Also a not so desirable element 
is to be found in the presence of young alligators and 
snakes. The alligators are not much to be feared, as only 
on the large rivers do they attain large size. But the 
snakes—I saw great and weird scenes in the swamps in 
which they played prominent parts. I have the skin of 
one before me now which I got last winter. He looked 
to be 38ft. several inches when I saw him, but quiet con- 
templation, tanning and shrinkage brings the figure to 
12ft. 8tin. without head or tail. 

Likewise horrible spidery crabs would flop over me and 
remind me that it was time dinner was ready and time to 
go home. But mud and rough country, snakes, crabs, 
tarantulas, scorpions and all the rest sink into nothing- 
ness when you stroli into town muddy and nasty looking, 
with a string of forty or more birds. Small boys then are 
much in evidence,and the fair sex gaze enraptured at 
you and your boots. Then the crowd pull over the birds 
when the hotel is reached. An evening at the American 
Consul’s office recounting the day’s joys. 

All in all in Cuba there is much sport for the gunner. 
Remember that while snow is thick in the North, here 

ou may have shooting galore, 1,200 miles away from 

ew York and amid tropical surroundings of beauty and 
grandeur. 

The man who is weary of commonplace life and wishes 
for the hereafter, should take a Spanish dictionary, gun 
and traps to Cuba for one winter, and if after being com- 
pelled to send to the American Consul's office for an in- 
terpreter to explain that you don’t drink coffee in the 
morning, and being comfortably started off by train to 
Havana by the obliging station agent when you wanted 
to reach the other end of the island—if then one does not 
find himself compelled to gird up his loins and take an 
interest in living he will have to die; for the Cuban wots 
little of the school-learnt Spanish and the desires of the 
Northern mangler of his native tongue. 


ROBERT PHILIP FROELICH. 





Colorado Game, 


BERTHOUD, Colo., Oct. 27.—Duck hunting is very good 
here now, My son has a small lake that he has leased to 
some Denver sportsmen; and they come up here once or 
twice each week and usually get a nice string of about 
twenty ducks each, mostly mallards. No geese are alight- 
ing yet; some flying. Quail are on the increase under pro- 
tection. I have a number of coveys on my place now, 
where two years ago there was not a quail. A friend of 
mine just returned from a hunting trip to Steamboat 
Springs, Colo., found deer quite plenty and had good 
success and a grand good time. son just returned 
from my sheep ranch in Morgan Go., reports antelope 


quite numerous, I am going down ina few days and I 
want one, A. A, Kxorr, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Aatuyal History. 


BREEDING HABITS OF KING PENGUIN. 


In Bulletin No, 2 of the United States National Museum 
(p. 41) Dr. J. H. Kidder mentions a curious habit of the 
king penguin (Aptenodytes longirostris) upon the author- 
ity of Captain Joseph J. Fuller. He says: ‘‘Captain Ful- 
ler, of the schooner Roswell King, informs me * * * 
that they [the king penguins] build no nests whatever, 
carrying the egg about in a pouch between the legs, and 
only laying it down for the purpose of changing it from 
male to female.” 

This Bulletin No. 2 was printed in 1875. In 1891 I had 
the good fortune to meet this same Captain Joseph J. 
Fuller, then about to sail for the Antarctic as master of 
the sealing schooner Francis Allyn. After some experi- 
menting with cameras to find one best suited to the bad 
conditions of the Antarctic, we found a camera combin- 
ing the essential virtues and agreed that one principal 

oint to settle should be this one as to the egg-carrying 
habits of the penguins. If possible a king penguin was 
to be photographed so as to show the egg in position in 
the sac. Captain Fuller told me he felt sure he could 
manage the camera, which was fitted with a roll holder 
and tilms, but greatly feared the dark and foggy weather 
prevailing would hinder the best results. 

About ten months later I received four rolls of films by 
schooner from St. Helena, where the Francis Allyn had 
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If the accompanying drawing should be held to have 
settled this question, I shall hope to be allowed to convey 
the information to oa Fuller, who is at present pur- 
suing his isolated, arduous life among the seals, and to 
whom the credit should belong. I myself am entirely 
convinced from the development of my plate, that the 


case is proved beyond any question.—R. G. Hazard in 
the Auk. 


Color Variations of the Gray Squirrel. 


THE exhibition of two distinct color varieties (often in 
the same nest) by a single species, as seen in the cases of 
the gray squirrel (Sciurus carolinensis [Gmelin] Allen) 
and the screech owl, M. asio(L.) is an interesting fact, 
When, in addition, as in the case of the gray squirrel, one 
variety (the black) seems to have been the original one in 
certain localities, and to be giving place slowly but surely 
to the other variety, the fact becomes still more interest- 
ing. 

I have been told by old hunters that the black variety, 
they had heard, was quite common 100 years ago in some 
parts of Connecticut, but that for the last fifty or sixty 
years they had been practically extinct. So, too, in east- 
ern New York, a friend of mine who had hunted squirrels 
for years in Rensselaer county, told me some fifteen years 
ag» that he had never shot a black one, nor seen one in 
the woods, though years before that they had been quite 
common. 

In the ‘Vertebrates of the Adirondack Region” Dr. 
Merriam says of the gray squirrel: ‘‘Fifteen years ago the 
two forms were about equally abundant along the western 





KING PENGUIN (Aptenodytes longirostris). 
From the October Auk. 


transhipped her catch of skins. They were Eastman films 
and many were excellent, especially such as had been ex- 
posed in sunlight at Cape Town, St. Helena, and Tristan 
d’Acunha. But the special efforts to photograph seals, 
sea elephants, penguins of all degrees, skuas pe me 
skua antarcticus), Johnny rooks (Senex australis), 
sheath-bills (Chionis minor), and many another strange 
and interesting denizen of that comfortless Antarctic 
region were all failures, in part atleast. The weather 
was ho doubt largely responsible for this, and in many 
cases there was barely light enough to show a horizon 
line. The large percentage of failures was relieved 
by the fact that some of the best and most decipher- 
able ——— them bore precisely upon the point stated 
by Dr. Kidder upon the authority of Captain Fuller. The 
photograph from which Mr. E. Whitney Blake has kindly 
made a cateful scale drawing now reproduced, was one 
of the best of three, all meant to show the egg in the 
uch, All three were taken on Kerguelen’s Island during 
anuary, 1894, at which time the whole “‘rookery” of 
penguins was incubating. While the sailors caught the 
birds, then not a hard task, Captain Fuller photographed 
them, and while very bad photographically, it is possible 
to decipher at least one of them, asI think the drawing 
roves. A careful inspection of the original shows the 
tc end of the egg, which barely projects from the ex- 
ternal sac, which holds it firmly between the thighs of 
the bird, a king penguin. The bird reclinesin its position 
in the sailor’s arms, while his finger holds the egg 
securely, to prevent the bird dropping it. The soles of 
the panguin’s feet, if one may so speak, are turned up 
toward the camera, and are clearly defined against the 
breast. Mr. Blake’s drawing shows all this and more. — 

The penguins, as shown in the photograph, stand dis- 
mally in pessimistic attitudes, scornful and disgusted at 
the intrusion, highly disapproving and indignant over the 
outrage with the camera. They seem to be wondering 
over the strange times on which they have fallen. 

Upon Captain Fuller’s return, nearly eighteen months 
after his departure, he brought mea most interesting 
mass of material, including a fine series of the eggs of 
Chionis minor, with skins of this singular bird, which is 
neither pigeon nor gull, yet partakes of the nature of 
each. He also secured eggs of the southern skua (Bupha- 
gus skua antarcticus), wandering albatross (Diomedea 
exulans) and others, allof which I retain in my cabinet. 


border of the region under consideration; but the black 
has gradually become less and less common, till now it 
may almost be regarded as one of our rarer mammals. 
However, it is still abundant in a number of places bor- 
dering Lake Ontario, both in this State and in Canada.” 

——— of the Linnzan Society of New York. Vol. 
I., 1884, p. 134.) 

In regard to the western part of New York State Robert 
Munro, in ‘‘A Description of the Genesee Country,” pub- 
lished in 1804, says: ‘Squirrels are so numerous in some 
years as considerably to injure corn; and upward of 2,000 
of them have sometimes been killed in a day, which is 
occasionally appointed for that purpose by the inhabitants; 
the most common kinds of them are the black and the 
red, the gray colored being very scarce.” : 

Old hunters at Le Roy, N. Y., some twelve miles west 
of the Genesee River, tell me that fifty or sixty years ago 
a gray squirrel was considered quite a prize there; not 
more than one gray to ten blacks being theratio. To-day 
the ratio is more nearly thirty-five grays to one black. 
From my note book I find that during the seven years, 
1877-83 inclusive, out of one hundred and twenty-four 
squirrels observed twelve were black, or about 9 per 
cent. From 1884-90 inclusive, out of seventy-nine ob- 
served two were black, or about 2} per cent. These were 
all observed within ten miles of Le Roy, most of them 
within six miles. ; , 

From my own experience and observation, extending 
over a period of about thirty years, it would seem that in 
the vicinity of Le Roy the gray form is replacing the 
black in a manner that may be compared to a wave 
advancing slowly from north to south. 

Thirty years ago the black form was probably nearly, 
if not quite, as numerous as the gray, from two to four 
miles north of Le Roy, and probably more numerous at 
the same distance south of that village. To-day the black 
is very rarely found north of Le Roy, and is slowly giving 
place on the south to the gray form. Ata distance of 
twelve to fifteen miles south the ratio of blacks is higher 
and I understand increases as the Pennsylvania line is 
approached, a distance of some sixty miles. Of the four- 
teen blacks recorded in my note book, as above, only one 

I believe, was taken north of Le Roy. 

From the above facts it would seem that there must be 
some reason for the displacement of the black form by 
the gray, and that is not entirely due to chance, or to 4 
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mere freak of coloration. In fact, if either form isa 
freak it would seem to be the gray, while the black would 
be the true form. 

The reason of the displacement of the one form by the 
other will probably not be understood until we have more 
facts in regard to it. It seems to be somewhat dependent 
upon the length of time the locality has been settled, and 
the consequent more persistent hunting of the species. 
Possibly the gray color is a better protection from the 
hunter than the black, and so is taking its place. 

When we were boys my friends and myself used to 
think that we were more likely to find the black squirrels 
in woods that were more swampy than those in which the 

ys were most numerous. If this were true the clear- 
Re off of the woods and the consequent drying up of the 
swamps would account to some extent for the disappear- 
ance of the blacks. 

Many hunters claim that the head of the black is more 
slender and pointed than that of the gray, while the tail 
is not quite so bushy. 

I should be very glad to receive any facts in regard to 
the relative abundance of the two forms, and to the dis- 
placement of the one by the other. F. M. Comstock. 
Natura Scrence Rooms, Case School of Applied Science, Cleveland, O. 


Quail Reared with Chickens. 

KNOXVILLE, Tenn., Oct. 20.—While Mr. J. T. Stuart, a 
prosperous farmer living near this place, was mowing his 
grass this summer, the machine cut off the head of a hen 

uail which was sitting on her nest. A broken egg 
showed that the eggs would have hatched in a few days. 
A little daughter of Mr. Stuart’s took the eggs and care- 
fully put them under a hen, whose eggs were to hatch in 
aday or two. Fourteen of the quail eggs hatched and 
sixteen of the hen’s. For a week or so the young quail 
went under the hen at night, as the chickens did: after 
that they roosted in one corner of the coop by themselves. 

The little girl fed and looked after them, and they 
seemed to have no fear of her, but would come and jump 
in her hand. The moment any one else came about they 
would run and hide. Their favorite hiding place was 
under the chickens, and sometimes two or three would 
try to get under one chicken, and in their efforts to hide 
would completely upset it. After they could fly fairly 
well they took up their abode in the garden, but would 
always come to the little girl’s call of ‘‘Chick, chick, 
chick,” and if at a distance would fly and alight at her 
feet. When they were quite small an old cock quail 
came for several days and tried to toll them away, but 
they would not go with him. They are now full grown 
and all are living but one, which killed itself against a 
wire gate only a few days ago. Mr. Stuart promised me 
that they should not be molested, and hopes that they 
will nest in his garden next year. 8. B. D. 

[Our correspondent will oblige us by reporting on the 
outcome of this domestic quail colony. | 


Grosbeak and Potato Bugs. 


THERE is a theory among the farmers that the rose- 
breasted became more plenty when the potato 
bug first became abundant, and they may certainly be 
often seen making a meal of theseinsects. If that theory 
be true, we certainly have the potato bug to thank for 
the increase in numbers of a beautiful and interesting 
songster, although the aforesaid striped visitor to the 
potato vine would probably express anything but grati- 
tude concerning his feathered devourer. J. R. B. 


Game Bag and Guan. 


THE BIG BUCK OF WALDEN’S RIDGE. 


CuatranooGa, Tenn.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
belong to the Chickamauga Rifle Club of this city, which 
counts among its members half a dozen fine rifle shots. I 
am also an old hunter although only twenty-nine of years 
of age. I was for six years employed as an civil engineer 
in the wilderness and swamps of Texas, Arkansas, Louis- 
iana and Mississippi and learned the use and love of gun 
and rod, so thoroughly that now I find great trouble in 
getting rid of the inclination to hunt. I read your fine 
paper whenever I can get my hands on it, and silently 
size up some of the tales, as I expect the one I am going 
to relate will be sized up by my readers. 

In September and October 1892, myself and seven more 
good companions took a two months’ hunt in the head- 
waters of Yellowstone and Gros Ventre rivers, east and 
west of Yellowstone Park, and had great success in elk, 
moose, black tail and mule and antelope and also got one 
bear. However, this has nothing to do with the subject 
except to show that I have had some experience in hunt- 
ing deer, and love the sport. 

r rifle club, composed of Squire Thomas Cowart, 
William Cooke, George I. Parks, J. H. Hogan, Washing- 
ton Durango, William P. White and Pat. Craig, con- 
cluded to take a deer hunt on Walden’s Ridge, which is a 
continuation of the Cumberland Mountains. We started 
on Wednesday morning, Sept. 20, in a wagon with one 
week’s supplies for men and horses, and reached our 
destination at 3 P. M., 15 miles from Chattanooga. We 
camped near a spring, got our tents up and made our- 
selves comfortable that day. The next morning by day- 
break we were eating our breakfast and were on the way 
to the nearest deer drive. Squire Cowart, who is an old 
and experienced hunter, and who owned the k of 
hounds, was to do the driving. We made the drive in 
the morning, but failed to start anything, and the nearest 
we came to a deer was a cold trail; so we went back to 
camp for dinner. After a good dinner, which made us 
all feel like hunting, we started out again. Our leader 
made another drive, and was on the point of blowing his 
horn to call the men off the stands, as he had failed to 
start a deer, when he heard William P. White's old deer 

go off. We all knew that of course it was not a 
Sn. as the dogs had not struck a trail, and with one 
accord we started to see what White had shot at, when 
all of a sudden we heard his gun again. When we 
reached his stand we found he had shot at a big turkey 
gobbler which had come walking along near him. White 
says he knocked the gobbler down, and it fell or fluttered 

‘ over a precipice, and that hescrambled down the declivity 
to get his gobbler and jumped a fox, and shot at that; any- 
way, he did not get either one. 








However, the noise his big old No. 10 deer gun made 
served us a turn. Of course the hounds, having fol- 
lowed the driver back to the standers, ran to White as 
soon as he fired at the gobbler, and when White scram- 
bled down the side of the declivity to get his turkey the 
hounds followed him; so that when White jum the 
fox and shot at and missed it, the hounds took the trail 
and soon ran the fox into a hole. But they had not gone 
200yds. on the fox race when they jumped a wy large 
buck. Part of the dogs took after the buck and the bal- 
ance treed the fox in a hole. Mr. Wm. Cooke was the 
only man who had not left his stand; and, strange to say, 
the buck made straight for his stand. Now, Mr. Cookeis 
one of the very best rifle shots in our club, and is now, 
and was then, wearing the gold medal that we shoot for 
at our weekly contests; but he did not have a fair chance 
at the buck, so missed him. The buck stopped within 
150yds. of Mr. Cooke; but unfortunately his entire body 
was hidden from view by a clump of trees, and Mr. Cooke 
had to fire at his head. When the hunter fired, the buck 
turned completely around and took the back track. 

Pat Craig and I were sitting upon our horses on the 
ridge, where we had been on the deer stands, and as we 
heard the hounds coming toward us again and heard the 
report of Mr. Cooke’s .44-90 Winchester, we began to 
look about us. We galloped down the ridge half a mile 
or more, keeping ahead of the dogs all the time. Finally, 
as the dogs seemed to be getting nearer and nearer all 
the time, we dismounted and ied along, listening to 
the hounds. I was several hundred yards in advance of 
Pat and finally heard the brush breaking and then saw 
the buck at about 200yds. distance jumping up the side of 
theridge. I ran to get nearer to him and get in ahead of 
him, but he saw me and I knew it was then or never; so 
I stopped and commenced to pump my repeater at him. 
I got five fairly good shots at an average range of prob- 
ably 200yds., the buck doing all in his power to get away. 
I knew I had hit him, as he ducked his tail at the second 
shot, and after I had fired the last one he ran off several 
hundred yards more, and I saw him stop and lick his 
side. The dogs were then in 200yds. of him; so I knew 
he was badly wounded or he never would have stopped 
with the honnds in sight of him. Well, he was a rousing 
big buck, and I made up my mind that if it was necessery 
I would camp on his trail or get him. My horse was 
quarter of a mile from me and the country was too rough 
to make any progress on horseback, so I took it afoot. I 
ran a while, then walked, then ran again; but with all 
my efforts I finally lost the sound of the dogs and turned 
to go toward camp with a full determination to come 
back at daylight in the morning and try to put the dogs 
on the blood trail and follow it until I found my buck. 

After walking for a half mile or more I fired my rifle 
to locate Pat, as it was growing dusk and I wanted com- 
pany on my way home. Ina few moments after I fired 
my gun the four dogs which had stuck to the deer and 
brought him by me, came jumping to me, licked my 
hands and jumped all over me. I knew that was too 
much affection for dogs to bestow upon an entire stranger, 
as I had never hunted with them before, but in a few 
moments I understood them as well as if they had told me 
in plain ‘‘Queen’s English” what they wanted. ll four 
dogs turned in a directly opposite direction from camp 
and started to trot all in a row, or one after the other, 
through the woods. I knew what they wanted. They had 
either killed the deer and wanted to take me to the car- 
cass; or the deer had whipped them off and they wanted 
me to go and kill it. Every now and then the dogs would 
look ba: k to see if I was coming, and trot on perfectly 
contented. 

They carried me a half mile or more to the edge of a 
precipice and down in the gulch they went. I followed 
as best I could, swinging from tree to tree and scrambling 
over rocks and through brush until the bottom of the 
gulch was reached. The dogs kept just ahead of me and 
led the way through the thick laurel and mountain ivy 
until we finally got to the bed of the North Chickamauga 
Creek. This creek runs through a deep gorge or caiion, 
that cuts the mountain in two, and emerges almost at a 
level with the valley to flow into the Tennessee River. 
Wel', when we reached the bed of the creek the first 
thing I saw was the big buck in a hole of water with 
nothing but his head and horns sticking out. As soon as 
he saw the dogs and me he sprang out of the water hole 
and dashed up the bed of the creek. The dogs took u 
the trail and before the buck had gone 300yds. overhaul 
him in another water hole about 12 or 15in. deep. I 
heard the melee and followed as fast as I could get over 
the big boulders in the bed of the creek. I paid no atten- 
tion to the water and split the middie of the water holes, 
which were pretty deep in places. 

Finally I got to the scene of conflict, and I give you my 
word that in all my hunting experience I never saw such 
a grand sight. I stood with my rifle in my hand for sev- 
eral minutes, and was a silent spectator of the ‘Fight 
Between the Wounded — and the Hounds.” I have 
seen a score of pictures of this particular a. of scene, 
but none to equal this one. The large buck fighting with 
desperation the four determined dogs, his charges and 
counter charges, the yelp of the hounds as the buck would 
strike one of them, the sighing of the wind among the 
tall fir trees, the whoop of the whippoorwill, the constant 
rippling of the mountain stream, and ever and anon the 
snort of the infuriated beast at bay—all helped to make 
a drama far grander to me than the masterpiece of 
Shakespeare —" or reproduced by a Booth, a Keene or 
a McCullough. The natural hunting instinct in a man, 
when he possesses it in large measures as I do, will make 
him do things and enjoy things that seem absolutely ab- 
surd to the outside world. 

The dogs had their equal, if not their superior, in this 
contest. The old buck was so big and heavy that they 
could not drag him down, and although they were four 
as good and plucky di as I ever saw in my life, I be- 
lieve he would have killed the last one of them if I had 
not interfered. Sometimes all four of them would take 
hold of him at once, and then he would snort, cutat them 
with his forefeet, knock at them with his horns from side 
to side, and then make two or three jumps, wheel and 
come at them full tilt with his head down like a mad bull. 
Then I would see the dogs scatter, and one of them sli 
around and nip the old buck on the hams and heels un 
he would wheel again at this new foe. 

It was getting dark and I began to fear lest the deer 
would make a plunge into the thick mountain ivy and 
get away from me; as I did not know how badly he was 
wounded; so I took very careful aim along the barrel of 


my rifle, as I could not see the sights, and let drive at his 
neck. At the crack of the rifle the deer tumbled over 
into the water and the hounds covered him and I thought 
all was over. But imagine my surprise when the old fel- 
low got up, shook off the dogs and went at it again; he 
nearly killed one of the dogs after he was shot through 
the neck. Then I was determined to take no more 
chances; as he might yet get away from me; so I threw 
in another shell and walked up within 5ft. of his head 
and blew his brains out, as it was too dark to see how to 
shoot even at 20ft. distance. So ended the career of one 
of the finest specimens of the deer race that I ever killed 
or saw killed. : 

It was now past 7 o’clock in the evening and I was in 
the bottom of the deepest cafion in the mountains, three 
miles from camp and worn out with the exertion that I 
had gone through. However, a hunter must always takea 
hunter's fare; so I shouldered my rifle after dragging the 
buck to the edge of the water. 

When I got half-way up the side of the gulch I heard 
Pat fire his = out on top; and I was glad to hear it too; 
for I knew he had my horse with him. Pat, it seems, 
had been attracted to the edge of the ge ane by my 
firing down in the gulch which he could plainly hear, 
He knew I was after the buck, but did not know exactly 
where I was; so he stayed on top of the mountain and 
kept firing and whooping until I got him. I was in for 
going to camp and coming back in the morning after the 
game; but Pat said that would never do, as the wild ho 
and varmints would tear the deer all to pieces, and eat it 
up by daylight. Well, what would we do, go and cam 
in that den, among the varmints and rattlesnakes all 
night? That was not a pleasing thought, with no supper 
except milt or liver fried, with no cover to sleep on or 
put over us, and besides I was wet up to my waist with 
water wading through the holes in the creek; and not a 
dry thread on me from perspiration. Now the only thing 
to do was either to stay in that gulch under those con- 
ditions, by the side of that deer, or get it out that night. 
So we concluded to get it out. 

It was now an eight o’clock and so dark we could not 
see our hands before our faces, not even a friendly star 
to light us. We set about with the aid of matches and 
collected sticks enough to build a fire, then by the blaze 
of the fire we found some pine knots and split them up 
with a big hunting knife and made a good torch apiece. 
Then we found some more pine knots and split up a good 
supply; tied them together into lar flambeaus and 
got ready to descend the precipice. It was a dangerous 
undertaking for both man and beast, as we had to take 
one horse to bring the deer out on. We made a good fire 
at our point of descent, so as to mark the place where we 
left Pat’s horse and our rifles and coats and everything 
we could dispense with. We took a more rambling 
course than I had made going down; and after half an 
hour of slipping and sliding and breaking brush and 
climbing around boulders we reached the bottom. The 
horse was a sure-footed fellow and was luckily rough 
shod. We experienced t difficulty in getting him 
through the thick mountain laurel and ivy that bordered 
the creek bed; but had to break our way through. We 
both came near losing all of our clothes in this attempt, 
and received numerous scratches and bruises, as it was 
dark as ink, and one had to hold the light while the 
other did the oe e way. We were one and one- 
half hours going 300yds., but finally got the horse to the 
carcass of the buck. 


Then came the tug of war. Both of us were worn out 
from over-exertion in the coppice, and to get that big 
buck on the horse’s back and tie him so he would not be 
dragged off in our ascent was the most skillfyl part of the 
whole job. However, we finally got him fastened, and 
started, and after stopping every few feet to unfasten his 
horns from the matted ome, and scrambling and work- 
ing and renewing our torchlight for two hours, we got to 
the top of the gulch. We had to take sucha roundabout, 
winding route up the bank that we missed our fire and 


the spot where we left our other horse and guns on the © 


crest of the gulch. We groped around for half an hour 
or more in the dark trying to find them; as the fire had 
burned out and all was in darkress, and finally, being dis- 
gusted and worn out, we determined to leave them in the 
woods all night and make our way back to camp. 

We struck out in the direction we thought camp was, 
and after cg * al a mile or more, heard the welcome 
sound of a gun. e answered by whooping as loud as 
we could, and walked toward the sound. We finally 
heard another gun fire, and this time it was considerably 
nearer. We answered by whooping again, and this time 
made our voices heard. In a few minutes we were met 
by a party from camp who had lanterns and were out 
looking for us. We made tracks as fast as our legs could 
carry us and arrived there about 12 o’clock at night. All 
of the boys were delighted at seeing the buck brought in, 
and all agreed it was one of the largest ever seen in this 
section of the country. It had amagnificent set of horns, 
which were given to Mr. G. I. Parks, and Mr. William 
Cooke took the hide. The buck weighed a few pounds 
short of 200lbs. with his entrails out. 

Well, after we had supper we had to tell how and 
where it was all done, as Pat and I were the only ones 
who had followed the buck at all. 

One thing I wish to comment upon was the wonderful 
vitality of the animal. Any one who knows anything 
about the Winchester rifles know what tremendous 
muzzle velocity and striking force their model of 1886 
Express rifles have. I was using a .40-70-330, with the 
bullet 1 part tin to 15 parts lead. Now, I shot that buck 
through and through twice and did not stop him. If it 
had been a bull or a horse it would have dropped dead. I 
suppose the deer being hot and closely pursued by the 
hounds was the cause of it; but I honestly believe a deer 
can carry more lead than any animal we have, excepting 
abear. We had to shoot an ordinary black bear in the 
Rocky Mountains eight times with express rifles before 
we dropped him. 

Another feature of this experience was the gameness 

d grit of the old buck. I think the buck would have 
killed every dog if they had stuck to him and I had not 
been there. I am satisfied that he had whipped the dogs 
off when they came to me in the woods and led the way 
back to the deer. 

This was about the only excitement we had on the trip. 
I saw a small doe the next day in the woods, but did not 

tashot at her. We also ran a doe and a fawn through 

do’s stand the next day after that, but he was not 
paying strict attention and let them through without 
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getting ashot. Our driver jumped up a large drove of 
wild turkeys on one of his drives, but did not stop to hunt 
them, as the dogs at the time were trailing a deer. 
Several of the boys killed some mountain pheasants 
(grouse) and numbers of squirrels, Taken altogether the 
hunt was a failure, as we were out five days and a 
killed one deer. On one hunt fifty miles from here, bac 
in the mountains, last fall the party was out ten days and 
shipped eight whole deer back to their homes in Chatta- 
nooga, besides several that were consumed by the hunters 
and ~— The place we were at is only fifteen miles 
from Chattanooga and is hunted too much for much 
game to stay there, but it is a very wild and rough 
country, and for that reason it is impossible to kill out 
the deer entirely, as they go back into the gulches or 
cafions where a man cannot find them. There is plenty 
of good deer hunting in the Cumberland Mountains of 
East Tennessee; but it is like Idaho and Wyoming—a 
man has to know where to stay and how to hunt them, 
or he will not have much success. 

After staying out five days we came home, and all the 
boys agreed that they were well paid for the trip as they 
had enjoyed the camping out and exercise hugely, al- 
though none but myself and Mr. Cooke had obtained 
shots at a deer. We were especially anxious for G. I. 
Parks to get a shot, as he is one of the best shots in our 
rifle club, and we wanted to see if he would have the 
“buck ague” when a deer came along. However, he did 
not get the chance we desired so much for him. We are 
going to try it again, in a better place some time this fall, 
and if you would like to have the result to publish in your 
paper, some of us will write it for you. 

A. B. WINGFIELD. 


THE SPORTSMEN’S EXPOSITION. 


New York, Nov. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
article in your valuable paper under date of Oct. 13, 184, 
affords the directors of the Sportsmen’s Exposition Asso- 
ciation an excellent opportunity to place before your 
many a few facts regarding the enterprise as 

lanned. 

When the scheme was first taking shape, there was 4 
probability of its being merely a trades display, but after 
a careful and full canvass of the situation by the commit- 
tee, and much deliberation, it was expanded into an ex- 
position, with its scope extended, so as to cover the realm 
of the sportsman in every essential detail, and what might 
have been a limited epitome of the subject was broadened 
into a comprehensive plan which would specifically illus- 
trate the evolution and growth of all that pertains to the 
life and pursuits of the sportsman; in every sense a 
Sportsmen’s Exposition. 

The directors recognize the importance of having the 
enterprise embody every feature which would place the 
exposition on an educational, practical and profitable 
basis. This was considered fundamental. In this event 
the affair would assume a dignity and importance not to 
be questioned. That this has been practically accom- 
plished is evidenced by the prompt co-operation of every 
one who has been approached on the subject. The univer- 
sal interest manifested on all sides in the undertaking, 
and the unanimity of good will accorded is encouraging 
and inspiring. 

The directors have laid out the plans accordingly, feel- 
ing convinced that the first sportsmen’s exposition will 
be an assured success. It is to be made attractive and 
interesting, and every means devised to draw the public, 
whether amateur or professional. The practical advan- 
tages to accrue to the exhibitor will be much more surely 
attained by invading the ranks of the novice and the 
amateur by the educational and historical features, 
recommended by you, than by any other means, and this 
has been fully ba for. 

The board calls your attention to the several branches 
(fourteen in number) which define the general character 
of the undertaking, but which will admit only of a brief 
outline here. 

First in the list is Class A.—Firearms of every descrip- 
tion, ancient and modern, and is a very important in- 
dustry from the manufacturers’ standpoint. Every style 
of firearm manufactured, formerly used, and now in use, 
and as they appear in various stages of construction will 
be exhibited. 

Class B.—Ammunition, another important branch, will 
embody various kinds of powder, shot, shells, and method 
of making the same. The appearance of powders in the 
several conditions of manufacture. Their relative force 
and effectiveness will be illustrated with targets and 
diagrams. The material used in manufacturing ammu- 
nition will be systematically arranged. 

Class C will be no less extensive than the preceding. 
The display of Sporting Sundries and appliances fill up a 
large share of the sportsman’s necessities. They are too 
numerous to name in this schedule, but they will be com- 
prehensive and complete in every respect. 

Class D—Fishing Tackle—appeals to the disciples of 
“Old Izaak,” and it will not be uninteresting or deficient, 
and will contain collections of rods, reels, hooks, spoons, 
artificial flies, lines of every kind, from the silken thread 
to the whaler’s cable; nets, scoops, seines and dredges; 
baits of every sort, appliances to capture the game fish, 
also the methodsof preserving and transporting the same. 

Class E—Boats—will include various styles, from that 
of the Indian canoe to the finest racing shell. 

Class F, Camping Outfits and Utensils, includes a host 
of necessary articles, and will show many new appli- 
ances and articles which serve to make camp life con- 
venient and comfortable, such as tents, beds, bedding, 
stoves and cooking utensils, the arrangement of the same 
during camp life, and so far as practicable, realistic 
groups showing the home of the hunter when camping. 
This class will offer a splendid opportunity to introduce 
the picturesque camping scenes with the camp in full rig 
—the hunters in costume and other accessories, naturally 
belonging to this sunny chapter in the life of the sports- 
man. ; 

Class G—Athletic Goods—will include articles manu- 
factured for the athletic sports, such as lawn tennis, arch- 
ery, fencing, baseball, football, cricket, golf, curling, 
racing, skating, bowling and other field and lawn games. 
Models and charts showing how the games are played 
will be introduced. Also the literature giving a history 
of the several games and the laws governing them. 

Class H will cover the whole zodlogical and practical 
side of the hunter’s work. Upon this branch falls a large 
share of the burden of making the exposition attractive 
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and instructive. It will not be lacking in extent or char- 
acter. There will be a complete museum of skins, skele- 
tons and mounted specimens, single and in groups, of 
every animal followed by the hunter, and considered 
worthy of the attention of the sportsman, whether it is 
an animal, a bird, a reptile or a fish. 

When grouped they will make a grand disply, and will 
undoubtedly be a drawing card of the exposition. 

Arrangements will be made for the preparation of a 
number of picturesque groups of natural mounting repre- 
senting hunting scenes of different nations. They will 
be realistic and strictly accurate from the ethnologist’s 
and naturalist’s standpoint. 

The taxidermic features of the display will be represented 
by splendid exhibits of the best taxidermists in the 
country, and every effort will be made to induce fcreign 
preparateurs to take part in this exhibit. 

The advancement made in the art of taxidermy in the 
last fifteen years has been such as to insure in this depart- 
ment of the exposition a large collection of mounted 
animals of unusual artistic and scientific merit. 

Efforts will be made to have tanks of living trout, bass, 
salmon, and other food fish, showing the several stages of 
growth, and the methods of propagation and protection. 
Also such living animals as can be obtained, including 
buffalo, moose, elk, deer, antelope, mountain sheep, wild 
boars, rabbits, hares, pheasants, quail, grouse, etc. 

Collections of various kinds of traps and devices for 
killing and capturing game. Skins and skulls of every 
fur bearing animal slain for commercial purposes. Tables 
showing the zodlogical classification of all the animals in 
the exposition and the number killed in order to supply 
food and aid in clothing man. 

Class I—Kennel Supplies will form an interesting 
group and include all kinds of dog food mentioned, im- 
proved kennels for benching and feeding, transportation 
crates, dishes and watering troughs, dog medicines and 
surgical instruments, books on the care and training of 
various kinds of dogs, literature defining the status of 
the dog as personal property, and the advancement in dog 
history. 

The Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals it 
is expected will be induced to exhibit the methods adopted 
for the humane protection of the canine race. It may 
be desirable to have a specimen of every species of dog 
used by the sportsman, and also with each dog specimens 
of the animals which they pursue as game. 

Class K.—Cameras and Photographists’ supplies will be 
well sustained, and in every way unique. A full display 
of photographs showing the work of the camera in every 
field and its practical advantages to the sportsman and 
naturalist asa means of study of our wild animals. 

Class L—Will be devoted to the horse and his uses as 
adopted and applied by the sportsman in his pursuit of 
game. Saddles, bridles, spurs, whips and general equip- 
ment. Here fox hunting, coursing and falconry will be 
illustrated. 

Class M.—Sportsmen’s Art and Literature will be the 
library of knowledge of the Exposition. Copies of every 
volume published for the sportsman’s use and information. 
All the publications devoted to field sports will be repre- 
sented. Engravings and paintings will form an interest- 
ing gallery of art. Illustrations showing the sports of 
ancient days will form a part of the collection. 

Class N.—Trophies of the Chase.—This class will con- 
sist of collections ef typical examples of our large game. 
It will represent largely the educational features of the 
Exposition, and include mounted heads and entire speci- 
mens of buffalo, musk ox, moose, caribou, reindeer, Vir- 
ginia and blacktail deer, mountain sheep, antelope, moun- 
tain goat, European stag, roebuck, chamois, wild boars, 
black, brown, grizzly and polar bears, etc.. etc. 

The Committee of Records and Measurements will care- 
fully measure all the specimens, and reliable data will be 
recorded bearing on the display. From these tables of 
comparative measurements the committee will decide 
what specimens are worthy of being known as the 
“kings of record.” Private persons and museums will 
contribute from their coliections. The management 
wishes to emphasize the importance and value of uni- 
versal co-operation and necessity of the best trophies 
being in the collection. A neat monograph of this,exhibit 
will be published, with full descriptive text and effective 
illustrations. By this means a valuable contribution to 
the history of our North American and European game 
animals will be secured. 

Specimens showing abnormal growths of horns and 
antlers, also skins showing albinoism and melanism are 
desirable. 

Class C—The Loan Exhibit—will include various styles 
of hunting costumes and accoutrements from the time 
of the early trappers’ day up to the present. Old tirearms, 
Kentucky rifles, flint-lock guns, punt guns and ducking 
cannons in contrast with the modern breechloading 
guns, rifles and trappings will be shown. 

Spears, arrows and other primitive weapons, various 
styles of foot gear. Different kinds of snow shoes and 
sleds. 

Primitive saddles, bridles, lassoes and whips. Originals 
and models of canoes, skiffs, boats and other sailing 
craft. 

Fishing hooks and harpoons of the natives. Tackles, 
nets, spears and devices of the Indian for capturing fish 
and other aquatic animals. 

Also photographs, engravings and paintings of ani- 
mals, hunting scenes and camp life. 

In fact, everything within the realm of the sportsman, 
which will illustrate the evolution and advancement in 
firearms and implements for hunting during the earlier 
centuries in contrast with the scientific methods of the 
chase of modern times. 

In submitting the foregoing to the sportsmen of the 
world it will readily appear how necessary it is for all to 
contribute something in the historical line in order to 
have the exposition represent what is intended. 

Every article which will illustrate the various exhibits 
is desired. 

A synopsis of the material needed for this purpose will 
be printed later. We believe no one will hesitate to offer 
such specimens and objects as they may be fortunate 
enough to possess, no matter how insignificant. 

All loans, whatever their nature, which are donated, 
will be guarded and carefully arranged in systematic 
order, and properly labeled with the name of the exhib- 
itor. 

The management wishes to carry out to the letter the 
object of the exposition, and in order to accomplish it 
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must depend on the sportsmen of the worl for general co- 
operation and assistance. 

The Committee of Measurements and Records is com- 
posed of well known gentlemen who have kindly con- 
sented to serve the exposition, Hon. Theodore Roosevelt, 
Archibald Rogers, George Bird Grinnell. 


FREDERIC S. WEBSTER, Sec’y and Curator. 





THAT CASTILLA GROUSE HUNT. 


HAvinG finished, for the time being, with the subject of 
game laws and their violation in this section of the West, 
it will be in order for me to continue with the grouse 
hunt. Our party alighted from the train at Castilla a lit- 
tle before 11 o’clock, and as the sixty miles’ ride from Salt 
Lake had been conducive to everything but ambition, it 
was unanimously agreed to wait until after dinner before 
engaging in violent exercise. A hot bath, the water 
rather sulphurous and fresh from nature’s laboratory,-was 
first in order, and after this the duck dinner required no 
= prologue, nor smooth yet fiery epilogue to 
aid digestion. 

My companions all carried 10-gauge guns. In respect 
to bore and load there has been a moderate reaction 
within the last two years. A man who uses a shotgun 
will use it four times for ducks for every time that he 
spends in the pursuit of other game. If he can own but 
one gun it should be a duck gun and not a grouse gun, 
hence the increase in bore and weight. It isa fancy of 
mine that no gun will stand duck shooting as well as 
grouse or chicken shooting. Guns are in many res 
like their masters, and I know that one hour of duck 
shooting, whether from boat or blind, tires me more than 
a long afternoon’s tramp over the hills in search of 
chickens. 

Our route lay up the Rio Grande track for a mile or so. 
On either side were the walls of Spanish Fork Cafion, a 
dull red or russet, with here and there a withered yellow 
to break the general terra cotta effect. It was beautiful, 
but tame compared with the autumnal coloration of an 
Appalachian hillside. Now on this side, now on that, and 
sometimes beneath us, flowed Spanish Fork River, itself 
throughout the greater part of the year as tawny as the 
Missouri, but nevertheless a fair trout stream, and fed by 
tributaries and clear as crystal. At length we reach the 
Diamond, that famous trout stream mentioned in my last. 
Hobble Creek, a tributary of Utah Lake, lying between 
Provo and Spanish Fork rivers, is as good a trout stream 


_ as Diamond, but its banks and shady ledges are so infested 


with rattlesnakes that the speckled darlings have no attrac- 
tion for me. 

The valley of Diamond is much wider than Spanish 
Fork Cafion. The sinuous stream alternately washes 
either bank, and in the great bends are little upland clear- 
ings, small ranch houses and dairies, inhabited only in 
the summer months, and stubble. Here in the oat stub- 
ble lies the sharp-tailed grouse, and the little ruffed grouse 
or pheasant is within gunshot in the thickets. These two 
species are locally known as “‘chickens” to distinguish 
them from ‘‘pine hens” and ‘‘sage hens;” but in flight, 
habits, markings and habitat they have nothing in com- 
mon. On one side of the creek a long-disused tie track 
winds its way, and on the other a wagon road leads past 
the farms and saw mills to Strawberry and the Uintah 
Reservation. The only dog we had with us had been 
broken on the level prairies of Kansas, and was accus- 
tomed to neither the country nor the birds. Still, he did 
good service as soon as he found what was required of 
him. We had just struck our second stubble patch when 
Don commenced to sneak in a way that indicated birds 
ahead andonthe move. Invain he made use of his Kansas 
wiles, the birds would not lie. Asthey arose they became 
the targets for a platoon fire, and three dropped, while 
one or two that were slightly crippled continued with 
their companions a short quarter of a mile and lit in the 
next field. This covey, from which we afterward secured 
four more birds, was the only lot of sharptails that wesaw 
during the afternoon. 

But when the sun hid itself behind the tall peaks and 
the cool of afternoon drew on what a change of luck we 
experienced! It was about four o’clock when we com- 
menced to think of retracing our steps and one of the 
party suggested a trip up a little side cafion that gave 
ete of nothing more game-like than a porcupine. 

on ran headlong upon a covey of pheasants and they so 
surprised him by they running to cover with their quick 
cluck, cluck (that I can compare only with the click of a 
gun hammer), that the poor dog quite forgot his ancestry 
and jumped about and barked like any common cur. It 
seemed as though the chickens had ‘‘packed” in that 
cafion for a fall flight, although this is not habitual with - 
the species and I had never before met with a similar 
instance. It seemed impossible to get those birds to fly 
until they were actually stoned and clubhed into it, and at 
first the work of hunting was mere slaughter. By 
degrees, however, they came to understand what was 
required of them, and when darkn ‘ss fell there was not a 
pheasant within sight or sound; we had all the birds that 
we could carry, and before us a 3 mile walk to the cara- 
vansary. Time passed quickly enough, as the homeward 
trail, after we struck the cafion road, was well-beaten and 
downhill. At the springs we found supper awaiting us 
and between nine o'clock and midnight the time was 
spent in an orthodox, sportsmanlike manner. Then, 
according to the rules of the house, we took a hot bath 
and retired to be awakened by the call, ‘‘Breakfast! No. 
1 will be here in half an hour.” 

So, my comrades left me and I returned to hot baths 
and solitary hunts with just sufficient study to keep up 
my interest in the outside world. I have to note in con- 
clusion, and in marked contrast to his conduct on the 
trout question, tae stand taken by our local Game Com- 
missioner in the enforcing of theduck law. Almostevery 
evening for the past week our local papers have contained 
paragraphs like the following: 


Walter Smith, a lad of Lake View, was found guilty to-day by 
Jud Wedgwood of shooting at ducks after sundown. He was 
fined $5. His partner, Parley Swenson, a grown man, was found 

uilty of kill‘ng two ducks after hours, and he was fined $10 and costs. 
Phe boys are trying to raise the money, but the prospects are they 
will be obliged to serve their sentences out in jail. 


If these laudable efforts are not spasmodic our duck 
shooting will constantly improve, and if we succeed in 
cultivating the protection idea in one particular, it will be 
more easy after a while to enforce the trout law.- 


SHOSHONE, 
CastTILLa Sprinas, Utah, Oct. 25. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The West of the Present and the Past. 





[From a Staff Correspondent.) 
New and Old Archery. 


Cxicaco, Ill., Sept. 28.—Any one can recall the popular 
fancy for the noble game of archery which was so 
generally spread over this country a dozen years or more 
ago. It faded and died practically because it was too 
noble a game for the populace. There are few archery 
clubs and few archers left in America to-day. 

At Mandan, N. D., I found a man who still retains his 
love for archery, and who is not only an enthusiastic but 
a skillful archer to-day. This is Mr. J 1. Allen, who 
runs the Indian bazaar at that point. Mr. Allen makes of 
the long bow an efficient field arm, and he shows nicely 
mounted trophies of jack rabbits, cottontails, grouse and 
other game, all killed by himself with the bow and arrow. 
Mr. Allen does not use the Indian bow, but has a dozen 
of the most expensive long bows of English make, with 
raw hide backing, etc., etc. He prefers the old English 
yew and has some beauties of that wood, some of them 
stiffer than one would think a man of his weight could 
use, though long practice has given him mastery over his 
weapon. 

Mr. Allen and I walked out one bright, sunny Dakota 
day not long ago to have a try with the long bows. We 
enjoyed ourselves mostly at shooting for distance, as we 
started no game near the edge of the town. Mr. Allen 
showed himself possessed of a skill most unusal to find 
these days, and we had a lot of sport in our little compe- 
titions at a mark. At length we came upon a couple of 
Sioux tepees pitched on the summit of a ridge near town, 
and here we paused to investigate matters a little. The 
single Sioux brave and the three squaws and two pap- 
pooses who were keeping house there didn't seem to be 
troubled with any notions about cleanliness, but they 
were cheerful enough and ready to talk with Mr. Allen, 
who speaks Sioux very fluently. After a while we got 
the Sioux man out to show us a little of the incomparable 
skill of the Indian with the bow and arrow. He couldn’t 
have hit a flock of meeting houses, and we both beat him 
till he looked foolish. He shot with the bow held hori- 
zontally across his stomach, letting the arrow fly with a 
push anda jerk. Evidently he had seen or heard of the 
old Indian fashion of handling a bow, but it was before 
his time. After a little he retired to his tepee and wouldn’t 
shoot any more, lapsing into silence and smoke. We tried 
to buy his pipe, a goodish one of the red pipe clay, but it 
was a month later before Mr. Allen got it and sent it to 
me. 

These modern bows and arrows brought us naturally 
to the bows of the past, which we were well situated to 
study, Mr. Allen having over 125 Indian bows in his col- 
lection. I noticed in all these bows what I used to think 
was a defect caused by the Indian's lack of proportion— 
one side of the bow being straighter and stiffer than the 
other. I found that the straighter half of the bow was 
always the lower half, that part representing the top 
being more crooked than the lower half. Mr. Allen told 
me that the Indians always made their bows thin, alleg- 
ing that this formation made them carry higher and fur- 
ther, for which there does seem philosophical ground of 
belief, when you come to look into it.’ Mr. Allen said 
that ‘the Indians also purposely built their bows so that 
the strings crossed diagonally or on a line back from the 
arrow side or firing side of the bow. This is precisely 
what we would think would make accuracy impossible, 
but Mr. Allen showed that this feature was invariable. 
Mr. Allen said that the Indians put the double bend in 
the backs of their bows by smoking and heating the 
wood. This bend cannot be soaked out of one of the 
genuine old buffalo bows, which were not made to sell. 


How the Indians Made Arrows. 


The Sioux arrows were often or usually made of wil- 
lows, and my informant told me that the arrow maker 
was not particular whether or not his stick was straight. 
A good arrow maker would straighten almost any kind 
of astick. He would heat it and bend it, over and over 
again. In straightening it, he would put it in his mouth 
and pull it into shape, holding it firmly in his teeth. All 
the well-made old-time arrows show numerous grooves 
and rings, running round and round the shaft. These are 
teeth marks, where the Indian rolled the shaft between 
his teeth. I have noticed them very plainly on a couple 
of Crow arrows given me by Col. Ike Allen, of Columbus, 
Mont. These two arrows I showed to the present head 
man of the Crows, old Plenty-Coups, and he said they 
were the genuine old buffalo arrows—that is, he told my 
friends so. Iam rusty onCrow. Plenty-Coups took these 
arrows between his thumb and finger, by the neck, bal- 
ancing the arrow in that way; and he smiled as though 
the feel of them brought up the thought of other days. 

The Indian arrow maker did not work in a very big 
hurry in the old days, but he turns out more stuff to-day. 
Now, as in the past, he uses in his work a knife whose 
blade is filed on only one side, and that the reverse side. 
The Indian is built backwards, and in whittling he always 
pulls the knife toward him, instead of pushing it away 
from him, as we do. 


How the Indian Tanned Skins. 


In his collection Mr. Allen showed me some very fine 
specimens of genuine old Indian elk horn hide scrapers 
of the sort the squaws used in dressing hides. Thess 
were cut out of a fork of the elk antler, having a handle 
about a foot long. the head being at a little less than a 
right angle from the lower side of the handle, and of 4 or 
5in. length. The head or blaae was drawn to an edge at 
its lower end, and was usually tipped with a bit of strap 
iron or a piece of steel. The shoulder or corner of the 
tool was carefully rounded and usually polished, and the 
whole implement was often nicely worked out and pol- 
ished, so that it looked much like ivory. 

I remember I asked old Bill Hamilton how the Indians 
used to dress the buffalo skins, and he explained to me 
that the main secret of their excellent tan lay in the 
steady and skillful use of this same inefficient-looking tool 
in the hands of the squaws. 

“The squaw would first tack out the hide on the 
ground, flesh side up,” said Uncle Bill (Mr. Allen and | 
saw our Sioux have a beef hide stretched out near the 
tepee in the same way); ‘‘and she would first go over it 
and get off all the shreds of flesh she could, Then as the 


hide began to dry she would go at it with this little hoe. 
She stood right on top of the hide, and stooped over, 
hoeing between her feet. The handle of the scraper was 
held in the right hand, and the left hand was pressed on 
this rounded shoulder, to” press the edge down hard on 
the skin. The squaw hacked and scraped away in this 
way, and kept on at it till she broke up the inner fiber of 
the hide. Then sometimes she would take up the hide, 
loosening the edge and holding a fold between her knees, 
while she stood on it with her feet. Then she would hoe 
and scrape away at the fold of the hide. It was mostly 
a matter of hard work. Sometimes in softening a hide 
they dragged it back and forward over the limb of a tree, 
just as a tanner uses his beam, you know. They didn’t 
put much on a hide except work. Sometimes they used 
brains, and sometimes they made a sort of grease by boil- 
ing up brains, marrow, and bits of the dried fleshings 
taken from other hides. That little equaw hoe, though, 
was what did the business. A good robe dresser could 
take that little awkward looking tool, with no edge at all 
on it to speak of, and pare a thick buffalo hide down till 
it was white and thin as paper, and it would be the same 
thickness all over, too.” 


Wouldn’t Do To-Day. 


So much for the Indian weapon par excellence, and the 
Indian tool of likerank. I looked at these old-time things 
with an interest I never felt when seeing them in 
museums. I seemed to be getting closer to their idea, 
here on the ground where they were made and used, in 
the West that now is of the past. I looked at their bows, 
their arrows, their shields, their quivers, their ineffectual 
stone war clubs, which I shouldn’t think would scare any- 
body so very much, they are so absurd looking. Well- 
a-day, these things will hardly do in competition with 
the little bullet not so big asa lead pencil, that kills a man 
two or three miles from the man who speeds it on its 
trackless way. 

All About Sinew. 


All these old-time bows had thesinew bowstrings. And 
this reminds me of what another o'd-time friend of mine, 
Col. J. Isham Allen, or ‘‘Ike Allen,” above mentioned, has 
lately told about some of the things the Indians used to do 
with sinew. In the issue of the American Anthropologist 
for April, 1894, Col. Allen has the following, all too brief, 
on this verv subject. He handed me the page when I 
saw him. It reads as follows: 

ABORIGINAL Use oF Sinew.—The aborigines of America put sinew 
to a very great number of uses for which it 1s pecuilarly adapted by 
its flexibility. lightness, great strength and durability, and employ it in 
a variety of forms and sizes In the making of clothing for men and 
horses, in the fabrication of weapons, including clubs. bows, arrows, 
etc., in the building of lodges, and for domestic and many other pur- 
poses its use is universal. For bow-strings and rough sewing the 
sinew of the buffalo is preferred as being coarser in texture, that of 
the elk being next in favor for these uses. The sivews of the deer, 
the antelope, the mountain sheep, and the mountain-lion are also in 
high favor, that of the mountain-lion being considered the finest and 
most durable. The sinew is prepared for nse by first removing all 
adhering flesh with the back of a knife. It is then stretched on a 
board or lodge pole and left to dry for an hour or so preparatory to 
the separation of the fibers or threads by twisting in the hands. By 
the same similar twisting motion and by pulling the fiber can be 
extended to a reasonable length. Cords or small ropes are made by 
twisting many fibers together between two forked sticks fastened on 
the ground and during the process rubbing with thin skins of the elk 
and deer to soften them. The largest cord I have seen made in this 
maoner was one-fourth of an inch in diameter. To prepare it for sew- 
ing the sinew is wet and at the needle end rolled on the knee with the 

m of the hand to a fine hard point like that of a shoemaker's bristle. 
As suggested, the sinews are made sufficiently fine for use in fixing 
the guiding feathers and fastening the iron or flint heads of arrows 
and in the wrappings of clubs, etc. Formerly the awl used in sewing 
was of bone taken from the leg of the eagle. This has been displaced 
by the common sailor's needle. The over-stitch is that most com- 
monly employed in aboriginal sewing 


Modern Indians No Good. 


I imagine the old-time Indians were up in their native 
arts better than the Indians of to-day. While Mr. Allen 
and I were visiting at the Sioux tepees, we broke one of 
our hemp bow strings. We gave it to our Sioux brave to 
mend, and he tried to splice it with a bit of sinew, but 
didn’t do it worth a cent. He seemed to be more en- 
grossed in that red pipestone pipe than anything else. 
And I was a good deal interested in it too, and still look 
at it, as it hangs from the elk antlers in my office, with a 
good deal of interest, though I am expecting to be told by 
an expert that this pipe is modern and civilized in manu- 
facture and so no good. It has a section of handle made 
of the red pipestone, as well as the bow], and this section 
was fitted to the connecting reed by means of a bushing 
of red calico. This latter I think my Sioux man swiped 
from the skirt of Mary, the moccasin-maker. Sweet 
Marie was lying with her back to the flap when we called 
on her, and though we spoke sweetly to her and praised 
the washta we saw running around outside, 
Marie refused to be jolly boy and come out and talk with 
us. If anybody should come into this office and find me 
dressed up in war paint anda buckskin shirt, I beg he will 
not be alarmed. I shall be only celebrating. I gave this 
Sioux sweet Marie an order for a hunting shirt, but she 
only works when she feels like it, and as the shirt has not 
arrived, I am disposed to think Marie has not yet come 
out of the lodge, 


“West of the River.” 


It was interesting enough, here on the borderland of the 
old and the new, at the edge of that great and unknown 
country of which the old-timers once spoke with pride as 
‘‘West of the River.” But it is all of the past, now. 
There is no actual West any more. Mr. Allen told me of 
some very amusing things which he has seen happen 
there at Mandan by virtue of certain tenderfoot ignorance 
of the above fact. Every once in a while, he says, even 
yet there appears at Mandan some tenderfoot rigged out 
in story book fashion, ready for wild adventures in the 
West. Weread about these blooming idiots, and it seems 
hard to believe that they actually exist, but they do. My 
friend told me that about a couple of years ago one of 
these things got off the train at Mandan. He was gotten 
up in the regulation style, wide hat, corduroy clothes, 
heavy top boots, bright new belt, little pistol and big 
hunting knife—the kind you see in stores and nowhere 
else, kept exclusively for the tenderfoot trade, and good 
only to open tin cans with. This fellow got off and posed 
around for the people to get a look at him—and they all 
looked. He didn’t talk much, only to ask where there 
— any Indians and bears. At length some one asked 

lip: 

-**What part of the States are you from, stranger?” 

This offended him, and he straightened himself up and 
said, pompously: 





‘“My home is in the Rockies!” 

At this everybody laughed a-plenty: so after awhile 
the wild man went up to the depot and sat down, and 
took off one of his boots, which was skinning his hee} 
some. 

A Jersey City Scout. 


One time some of the Maudon boys just for fun set a 
couple of tenderfeet to hunting deer in the wild rose 
bushes just back of the waterworks. They didn’t get 
any, but declared they saw plenty of sign. Mr. Allen 
showed me the picture of a Jersey City wild man scout, 
Bill Germayne by name—I think he lately died. The 

icture showed ‘‘scout” Germayne in beaded buckskin, 
ong hair, goatee and all that sort of thing, but the history 
of the scout wasn’t written on it. The facts were, Bill 
Germayne got stuck on the scout business (he was an ex- 
hibition rifle shooter, or something of the sort), and he 
started West for blood and glory. When he got to the 
edge of the Yellowstone Park he went broke and couldn’t 
get back home. About then along came a party of 
foreign Dutch dignitaries, who wanted to get a guide 
through the Park, and this was where Bill’s buckskin 
shirt got in its deadly work. He had never been in the 
Park in his life, but he was broke and needed funds, so 
he offered himself as guide. The foreign dignitaries were 
a trifle scared for fear he might break out, but they just 
chanced it, and employed him, they furnishing every- 
thing. And Bill—well, Bill just followed the roads, so he 
got through all right. That gave him his start in the 
scout business, and after that he wore a few more beads 
and fringes I hope Sioux sweet Marie is going to put 
plenty of fringe on my new shirt, for I may need it for 
something of this kind some day. 


Plenty of White Deer. 


There is a notion prevalent that albino deer is very rare; 
but the article can be had if wanted. At the taxidermist 
shop of Chas. Emsley, at Missoula, Mont., I saw two 
albino white-tail deer, pure white, nicely mounted. Mr. 
Emsley has also the skin of a two-year-old buck, pure 
white, and he latelv had another albino offered him from 
Trenton, Maine. In Mr. Allen’s collect'on at Mandan, 
N. D , I saw a fine specimen of white deer. It came from 
Cable, Wis., in December of 1892. There are two good 
specimens of albino deer mounted, in St. Paul, to-day, 
and I know of a fine one in Chicago, which I mentioned 
some years ago in these columns. 

Among other curiosities I saw at Mandan was a fine 
group of a mountain lion and four spotted cubs. These 
came from Boulder, Col., and they make an interesting 
composition. Mr. Allen also had in his collection a black- 
tail deer head which measured 88}in. across the widest 
spread of the antlers,a phenomenal one. I saw also 
seven entire skins of cow buffalo, which Mr. Allen says 
he has had eight years, they being from the last of the 
Panhandle herd. There was a five-year old bull head, 
said to be from Charlie Allard’s Flathead reservation 
herd, and five other buffalo heads, the whole skin of a 
three-year-old buffalo cow, and entire skins of about all 
the great North American animals except the musk ox. 


Plenty of Buffalo Heads and Robes. 


I ran across plenty of buffalo robes in the Northwest, 
and I believe 50 to 100 robes could be bought in St. Paul 
without trouble. Many of these are pretty fresh, and 
there are some very fresh heads, too. A buffalo head is 
not so hard to buy, if you want it. The Babcock Hard- 
ware Co., of Billings, lately advertised quite a number in 
FOREST AND STREAM, but these were not Park heads. At 
Missoula, Mont., Emslay was mounting a fine buffalo 
head, said just lately to have been killed out of the Allard 
herd. This bull had been shot square between the eyes. 
He had been acting sick, and when killed it was found 
he had lately been shot behind the ear with a .82 bullet. 
It was thought some of the boys may have done this, 
because the bull wouldn’t drive well in the herding opera- 
tions. 

Heads, Horns and Skeleton. 

Speaking of hides, heads and horns and of the past and 
present and that sort of thing, reminds me of an old, old, 
weather-beaten buffalo skull I picked up near Columbus, 
Mont., on the Yellowstone Valley, last April. This old- 
timer was no doubt killed by the Indians, for the frontal 
bone is broken in, as if it had been opened for the brains. 
From tip to tip of its weathered horns it measures 27hin., 
and competent judges say that is very wide. The frontal 
bone is also very wide. This old relic lay on a meadow 
in full sight of the road, and Mr. Meigs, one of our fish- 
ing up the Stillwater, said he had seen it there for 

ears. It is now on the wall of the FOREST AND STREAM 
estern office, in company with the Crow arrows and 
the Sioux pipe. : 

Mr. Meigs, seeing me kindly disposed toward skulls and 
bones, promised to send me a lovely Indian skull, which 
he said had been lying for a long time on one of the 
islands of the Yellowstone. ‘It has a bullet hole right 
square in the middle of the forehead,” said he, and added 
meditatively, ‘I saw a fellow riding a horse around here 
that looked a good deal like the horse that same Indian 
used to ride.” As I still remain shy of that particular 
skull, I beg to remind Mr. Meigs of his promise to go and 
hunt it up. I would run that skull in on my grandchil- 
dren in great shape, if I had any. 


Skis. - 


I was interested recently by reading the comments of 
Mr. T. S. Van Dyke on skis and ski matters. I find it diffi- 
cult to reconcile a great many of Mr. Van Dyk.’s ideas 
with those current in the country where I learned the 
little I have of ski knowledge. For instance, Mr. Van 
Dyke says a 6ft. ski will do for ordinary work as a ‘‘cross 
country or traveling shoe.” If he would appear at Fort 
Yellowstone with so short a ski as that, he would be 
thoroughly laughed at as a tenderfoot, nor do I believe 
that so short a shoe would do at all in the soft unpacked 
snow of that country, where even the 10ft. skis sometimes 
sunk 8in. deep into the snow; 8ft. is about the shortest 
ski which is used in that country. They run from that 
to 10 and even 12ft., although the latter is quite the 
extreme. Larsen, our Scandinavian ski running private, 
told me that in the old country he had seen a ski used as 
long as 16ft., but this was usually in conjunction with a 
xhort ski on the other foot, so that the runner could turn 
nbout easily. It is a well known fact that with a ski and 
a half a man can make a pretty stagger at pellio along. 

Mr. Van Dyke's appliances for steadying the heel, by 
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means Of a thin piece of strap iron on each side of the 
heel, would, I fear, hardly find favor in the Rockies, and 
[am sure I would not want any of that in mine. The 
least projection on the shoe catches the snow, and when 
the snow once begins to stick it increases into a bigger 
and bigger lump, which becomes sodden and icy as one 
treads along upon it. As it was, we found a continual 
trouble from the forming of lumps of snow and ice under 
the heel on the foot plate, and these we often had to stop 
and cut off with our knives. A piece of iron on each side 
of the foot would only aggravate this balling up of the 
snow, I should think. So, I should think, would Mr. Van 
Dyke’s centerboard appliance. In fact, unless there be 
some merit in the idea of a piece of untanned hide fast- 
ened on the bottom of the shoe with the hair pointing 
backward (the practicability of which in thawing and 
freezing snow I seriously doubt), I should think a good 
many of these notions were like telescope sights and that 
sort of thing on a hunting rifle. Some may like them, 
but I wouldn’t, and I believe also the average plain Rocky 
Mountain ski runner would rather have just a plain ski 
or a plain rifle with no frills or accordeon plaits. 

The statements made by Mr. Van Dyke as to speed 
attainable on the skis no doubt apply to what he calls 
sleigh track traveling, where I suppose one could get 
along without sinking down much, even on foot. Of 
this I know nothing at all, but I don’t mind saying 
that if he has a Swede, Norwegian or anybody else who 
can go out into the Park country and go 30 miles in 3 
hours, 25 miles in 5 hours, or 30 miles in 6 hours, he can 
break Fort Yellowstone and all Montana, including my- 
self, although I don’t live in Montana. The country out 
there is too much broken and has in it too many climbs 
to attain such speed, or the half of it. Yet our best ski 
runners out here always said they would rather travel 
over rolling country than over one that was perfectly 
level. When we were going down Nez Perce Creek, 
8 miles or so of level country, or a little bit better than 
level, since it was along the water grade of the stream, I 
think we never reached a speed of 4 miles an hour, nor 
much if any over 3 miles, but there of course the snow 
was deep and soft and we sank far down at each step. 
It would be quite a different thing no doubt on a smooth 
hard surface where one did not have to break a trail. 

When we started on our trip through the Park we 
made us some nice clogs to put under our feet going up 
hill, but we threw them all away and finally got so that 
we rarely ever even stopped to knot a strip of gunny 
sacking under the foot when taking a steep hill. The 
idea out in that country seems to be to take the naked ski 
and get along with it without any furnishings other than 
the straps. There is all the difference in the world be- 
tween ignorance and experience in getting across country 
on the plain and unadorned ski of the West, but I sup- 
pose when you are in Rome it is best to do as Romans do, 
so I took mine straight when I was out there. In short, 
this is such a big country that it seems there are sectional 
differences even in ski matters; but I can quite heartily 
agree with Mr. Van Dyke as to the charm of the exhilar- 
ating sport of ski running. You must have big hills 
though, to get the most fun out of it. It is seen at its 
lbest in the Rockies. E, Houes. 

909 SzcuritTy BurLp1na, Chicago. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


On the Border. 


AmoNG the cleanest, wiriest and best sportsmen of the 
Rio Grande border can be named Col. William Ferguson, 
located at Eagle Pass. ‘‘Bill,” as the writer is wont to 
call him, knows everything about game, having hunted 
in every State and Territory of the West and Southwest. 
He is now hunting smugglers for Uncle Sam, and he says 
in a recent letter that the crop this year is unusually 
large, and that before the birds return to the North in 
balmy spring, he will have several vermin-laden scalps 
dangling from his belt. 

**Bill” says that the duck shooting at Nava is the best 
he ever saw, and that the black bass fishing at San Juan 
de Allende (40 miles in Mexico) is a perfect-dream. He 

ves such a glowing description of a recent trip that he 

set my blood afire, and some time next month I shall 
take in both Nava and Allende. 


Mallards and Geese. 


A Corpus Christi correspondent says: ‘‘Not a feather at 
the Aso. Lots of curlew have presented their bills, but 
we don’t shoot them. We have some fine mallard shoot- 
ing in the lagoons at the mouth of the Nueces River and 
plenty of geese in the Loreles Lake, about 50 miles from 
here. 





Port Lavaca. 


‘The duck and geese prospects were never better than 
‘this year at Lavaca. Large shipments are received daily 
at San Antonio and Houston, and the price received by 
the market-hunters scarcely enables them to buy powder 
and shot. Good. 

A Tragedy. 


On the 19th of October there was enacted a bloody 
tragedy in several acts near San Antonio. A fine six- 
point buck was shot in the hindquarters by some tyro 
and the r animal was then pursued by four fierce 
hounds. The pack brought the deer at bay in the middle 
of the Salado River at the crossing on the public road 
from San Antonio to Austin. In fighting off his enemies, 
the buck drove one of his forefeet into one of the hounds, 
poets it to the bottom until he drowned it. A Mexican 

iving near by came _— the bloody scene, armed with a 
rope and a pocket knife. He had no trouble in roping the 
deer and holding it securely until he hacked out its life 
with the knife. Horrible. 


Visitors. 


It gave great pleasure to the Southwest wing of FoREST 
JAND STREAM to shake hands with Wm. Wheeler, of 
Hempstead, Tex., and Jim Stewart, of Galveston, last 
week. Both gentlemen are sportsmen of note and good 
people to know. 

Plenty of Bear. 


Mr. Ferdinand Herff of San Antonio has just returned 
from a very successful bear hunt off Alpine, Texas. He 
joined a ty at Alpine and, accompanied by a pack of 
tirst-class hounds, penetrated in the fastnesses of the west 
Texas Mountains. They saw plenty of deer, but killed 
only enough to supply camp. Six bears and three pan- 
thers were killed in five days, Mr. Herff killing 
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bears. He says there is not near as much sport in bear 
killing as he anticipated. All his former ideas of a hand 
to hand combat with bruin are abandoned and the animal 
is killed in the most plebian manner. The hounds are 
put down atthe mouth of acafionin which flourish a heavy 
growth of live oaks, the acorns of which Mr. Bruin feeds 
on. The game is gradually driven up the cafion, and 
finally the animals seek refuge in the small live oaks or 
upon some overhanging rocks, from which they are easily 
knocked off the perch by the Winchester or even the six- 
shooter method. 
Olden Times. 


About eighteen miles south of San Antonio are—or 
rather were—the Greytown lakes. The country surround- 
ing is tilled by Mexicans exclusively, who raise cotton, 
fodder, etc. A few years ago, according to our most 
ancient nimrod, Col. Seok August Dosch, he was in that 
region shooting deer and turkey. He came upon a party 
of Mexican women who were washing on the banks of 
one of the chain of lakis. They were talking loudly and 
laughing, and he was astonished to see the lake literally 
covered with hundreds of wild mallards and other ducks. 
The Mexicans don’t hunt game, and the birds seem to 
know it, and they were not the least bit alarmed at the 
approach of the hunters, but kept on feeding, just as if 
they were in the wildest marshes of Manitoba. Speaking 
of the knowledge of the absence of harm that wild birds 
seem to . the writer has walked within 25yds. of 
all kinds of ducks that were feeding near the banks of 
West End Lake, in the city limits of San Antonio. The 
Greytown Lakes, spoken of above, have been dry for six 
years, and the wild ducks have been supplanted by cotton 
and canefields. 

Requiescat in Pace. 


There is a vacant chair in a San Antonio household. 
A cheery voice has been hushed; a generous soul has been 
released from its earthly tenement. Arthur C. Paris, 
sportsman, gentleman—as noble a fellow as ever pulled a 
trigger, has been cut down in the full bloom of manhood; 
a fond mother deprived of her support and two little 
children were orphaned by his sudden demise on Oct. 27. 
Arthur Paris’s loss to the sportsmen of San Antonio isa 
serious one, as he was an active spirit in both field and 
trap shooting; besides being passionately fond of the rod. 
He was one of the best shots in the city and a cheery, 
wild west chap, whose presence cast a ray of sunshine 
wherever he appeared. He was generous to a fault, par- 
ticularly to strangers; exceedingly hospitable and kind to 


his friends, whom he never forgot. Thus passed a noble . 


soul, a generous heart, an honest man. 


e has pressed 
his last trigger. 





Oct. 29.—As my nose sniffed the air this morning a 
thrill came over me and flock after flock of redheads and 
canvasbacks appeared (in my imagination). A fine 
norther is on and I am clutching a telegram from Corpus 
Christi stating that the bluebille are invading the sacred 
precincts of Gum Hollow. I shall take the 2 o’clock train. 
Good-bye. TEXAS FIELD. 


A DAY WITH THE BIRDS. 


‘WELL, Joe, how about our day’s gunning?” asked big 
Jim Mac, one delightful October day, as his round, good- 
natured face made its entry into my office. 

‘‘When shall-we go?” I asked, busy calculating how 
much a load of wheat would come to at so much a 
bushel, so you may know how long ago it has been, as 
wheat has not been that price lately. 

‘How about Wednesday?” And so we determined. 

Wednesday came—an October Wednesday—with its 
frost and bright and clear atmosphere. It was all a 
sportsman could wish for. I was all ready at 5 o’clock. 

he dogs, Flora and Sport, made themselves comfortable 
in the wagon; [ took the ribbons and Cecil, the colt, was 
off with a bound. My fried Mac lived some distance up 
the street. Out came his big burly form, and with him came 
his dog Monitor, called after the celebrated battery of 
that name. Away we went for a six mile drive. The 
air was delightfully cool and fragrant with the odor of 
spiceberry and perfumed with the aromatic scent from 

e pines. Arrived at the farm, we hurried away to 
the fields. The country was rough and heavy, so we con- 
cluded to go slow, but the dogs with a joyous bark and 
yelp were away down the back lane, on one side of which 
was a stone fence almost covered with grass, on the other 
side a ditch full of golden rod and other fall flowers. 
About half way down this lane was a pair of bars, an 
entrance toa buckwheat stubble and cornfield. When 
well out in the field, Sport began to wind his game, which 
Flora seeing, came to him and both began their march, 
heads high, sterns low, drinking in what was to them 
the sweetest aroma in the world. So they go for a long 
distance asthe wind was full in their faces. By this time 
Mon had seen the fun and began his march and they all 
three stand most beautifully. Is this not the sportsman’s 
best pleasure to see his dogs stand perfectly free from all 
jealousy, firm, fast. 

I walk in, flush the birds, get my two barrels in, with 
one bird down. Mac, who shoots from his left shoulder, 
knocks his birds nicely, but the reports have started a rab- 
bit, and away goes Flora on a picnic after it, while Sport, 
who is at a charge, looks at me with a whimper of pro- 
test against such folly. Amid the confusion we do not 
mark the birds well down. We get our birds and go but 
a little way, when out of some bushes ahead and to the 
right of us springs a pheasant, butout of range. He goes 
toward the road, right over the bars, and settles down in 
the gully. Now Miss Flora puts in her appearance and a 
pretty thing she is, covered with mud, full of Spanish 
needles and limping. I examine her feet and find them 
full of sand burs, which I pick out one by one; it is no 
easy job. By her stampede she has taken at least three 
hours’ good work out of herself. This was her only fault, 
but she would ‘“‘break shot” and run a rabbit. Icould not 
break her. 


We conclude to hunt the pheasant and start back to find. 


it, and after a time it rises wild; I always found it useless 
to hunt those birds; they are wild and will not lie for a 
dog. I have known good sportsmen to take a special day, 
‘just for the fun of it,” and give them a fair irial, but 
have never known more than four or five birds fall to 
two guns inaday. It don’t pay to hunt pheasants, but 
it is nice to shoot them if you fall in with a lot, to fill the 


We now hunt further down the lane, find another 
“bunch” of birds, as Mac calls a bevy, which rise wild 


- 
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_(for the wind is now blowing quite sharply from the west), 


and no shot. By this time my nerves are strung to the 
utmost, and our day’s sport has a “black eye,” which, 
sponge as we may with hope, will be sore Again we 
try. Floraina ravine points. Sport goes to her back, 
and I go in and out jumps a rabbit, much to my disgust, 
but I check Miss Flora from running it, which is good and 
softens the hit on the ‘‘black eye.” I am now called by 


‘Mac, and there stands Mon serenely beautiful on a dead 


point. This time I hope he will have something. We go 
=e dogs back and we flush one bird, which rises to 

, and which he kills. Another springs, and I miss it 
clean, out in the open. Black eye worse. These were 
birds from the first covey and we hunt on, picking up 
some 10 or 12 of them, which put me in better humor and 
got us all rightside up. The black eye issomewhat better. 

At this point Flora and Sport did some of the best work 
I ever saw dogs perform. The bushes were thick and the 
grass grown up through them, and into this mess went 
the last covey flushed in the gulley. Sport came to a 
—_ as also did Flora, and on separate birds. Flora 

ing the nearer, I flushed and killed her bird. They 
both dropped to a charge when I loaded, the Jip went 
and pointed dead, which I[ picked up. Sport at once arose, 
resumed his point on the bird, which I flushed, and which 
my friend killed beautifully as it came out tohim. How 
is that for a trained oo ye kennel men and import- 
ers of ‘‘blue blood?” The horn now sounded for dinner 
and we attended joyfully to its summons. 

The afternoon became somewhat windy. We worked 
on, picking up a few birds and alas, alack-a-day, over a 
point by Mon there rose what we thought was a pheas- 
ant and which was stopped in mid air by—but excuse 
me, I won’t say which, only Mac apologized to our hostess 
for the loss of her golden pheasant pullet. These chick- 
ens are very wild and will lie for a dog, and although they 
will beat the world for eggs they are destructive on gar- 
dons and truck and not good for the table. 

Mac proposed to go down along the river as he thought 
we might get some ducks; so bidding adieu to our kind 
host and his good lady, we started towards home and to 
the river. Leaving our dogs and team at a barn, we find 
a dugout. Mac poles and I keep myself busy steadying 
the thing, and as I am not a waterman, or never was, I 
think I grew noisy, for just as we turned a point I heard 
‘‘Hush, hush; there they are.” I look and see whatI sup- 
pose is a flock of tame ducks, and as we had got into one 
mess, I did not feel like repeating it; but being assured 
by Mac, and told not to shoot until he said to, I was quiet 
as a mouse. At last they rose from the water, circled 
over our heads, and as the *‘Ready, shoot” came, we put 
four shots into the bunch of ducks and the dugout put me 
into the river, plump. ‘‘All greenies must be initiated,” 
said Jim with a laugh. But 1 could afford a ducking as 
we got 17 bluewing teal. I shivered for a while, I can 
tell you; but as I was, and am still a good hydropathist, I 
soon got over it, dried my clothes ata friend’s good fire 
and we started home with a bag of 16 partridges, 17 blue- 
wings, several rabbits and a lot of squirrels killed on the 
river hills. Going home Mon kept up a big row and I 
teased Mac about his dog’s sweet temper. He would 
scold and box poor Mon’s ears until at last turning sud- 
denly, he caught Sport with Mon’s foot in his mouth. 
Sport did it quietly and slyly, but when the jolting of the 
wagon would make the dogs touch, Sport would bite him 
and apparently be asleep when Mac turned. ‘‘Ah! Mr. ; 
Joe, itis your sweet, amiable dog Sport doing all the mis- 
chief,” said Jim with a laugh. 

The colt Cecil went finely until, half way home, when 
he frightened at a pile of wood. 4 either had to let him 
upset the wagon or run him down a steep hill, which I 
did, and landed him high and dry in a bunch of green 
briers, and after unhitching the wagon and pulling it 
away, we had tocut him out, and I made him haul us 
up the hill, The next morning he was pitted as if he 
had the small-pox. Mac had the laugh on me, but I 
always believed he was a little ‘“‘scart” when going down 
the hillonarun. Cecil got to going well, and sold for 
$3,000, which was a big price then for a horse; but I bet 
he never ran into a green brier bush again. JOSEPHUS. 


“Report Your Luck.” 

BUSHKILL, Pa., Oct. <8.—Down in the store there is a 
little tin placard nailed to the post, which reads, ‘‘Report 
your luck with rod and gun to FOREST AND STREAM,” and 
though I have been a pretty constant reader of FOREST 
AND STREAM for the past fifteen years, this is the first time 
I have accepted the invitation. Even now, I have little 
luck to report, as the past week has been so very wet; but 
I thought possibly my fellow readers would enjoy hearing 
of one more proof of the wonderful scenting powers of a 
well bred dog. 

While hunting rabbits with Mr. John Schoonover, a 
well known resident here, a couple of quail got up froma 
clump of bushes to our left, and swung to the right over 
the bank of the Bushkill, bound for Monroe county. I 
took a snap shot at the hind one and was confident { saw 
one of its wings drop down, but though we looked for it 
faithfully we could not find it, as we nad not a dog with 
us. This was at 10 o’clock in the morning. At 3 o’clock 
in the afternoon Mr. 8. took his old setter Pearl to the 
spot. She immediately began to road and was gone for 
fully five minutes when she returned, wagging her tail 
and bringing the bird in her mouth. 

While I was at breakfast this morning a pheasant came 
sailing on to the lawn, frum the woods, within a few feet 
of the house and strutted about for several minutes until 
one of the dogs frightened it off. To-morrow evening I 
hope to have him hanging up in the cellar. 

Rabbits are fairly plentiful, but owing to the forest fires 
this spring pheasants are rather scarce. H. E. D. 


Ducks Shot from Boats on Long Island. 

BayVIL_LE, L. I., Oct. 25.—Having just read one of 
your articles on law breaking, I would like to speak about 
it near home, Almost every day since the iaw has been 
off ducks, there has been trom one to three steam and 
naphtha launches chasing and shooting ducks. Ido not 
think there is any place in the State where the game laws 
are so much held at defiance as they are within five 
miles of here. Ducks are not very plentiful yet but are 
coming fast. Black ducks are making a good showing 
on the meadows considering the weather. Three of us 
got eleven birds two nights ago; though not a very large 
bag it was all we wanted. Buack Duck. 


For Satz.—One share in Horicon Club of Wisconsin. Greatest duck 
marsh in America. W, H., care FoREsT AnD STREAM.— Adv, 
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BOSTON AND MAINE. 


Nort all of the hunters who go to Maine are successful, 
and it is refreshing to find one with the courage to say so, 
if he has not taken a moose, a deer or a bear. Mr. Geo. 
H. Lanphier, well known to the newspaper fraternity, is 
just back from his annual hunting trip. Last fall he 
went to Maine, and the ffrst or second day of hunting he 
shot a moose, and also obtained a deer or two, early in 
the trip. This year his hunting trip has been counted on 
with a good deal of pleasure. He corresponded with Mr. 
Edward Jack, well known to the readers of the ForREST 
AND STREAM, and decided from that gentleman’s represen- 
tations, to visit New Brunswick. He wanted moose, cari- 
bou and bear. Each of these noble game animals is well 
represented in the Canaan River country that Mr Lan- 

hier visited. He went to Salsbury, on the Intercolonial 
Rallwer, and from that point to the Canaan River. But 
neither moose, caribou or bear did he get. He was often 
near moose, judging from their tracks, but he did not 
succeed in approaching them near enough for a shot. 
He is satified that moose are plenty in that country; but 
next year he will waitforsnow. He had to pay no license 
to hunt in that country—a great relief to sportsmen—and 
the matter of duty on his guns was easily adjusted. 
Sportsmen from the States are desired, and sensible cus- 
toms officials are willing to do all in their power to 
relieve the burdens that the government imposes. Mr. 
Lanphier says that it is a wonderful game country. 

Mr. Claud H. Tarbox, with his friend Bailey, has been 
out after the birds at Byfield another day. This time 
they were accompanied by a crack shot; a man who 
hunts the most of the time when the law is off. They 
got five partridges and one duck. The crack shot madea 
couple of real good misses with both barrels; one when 
the partridge was flying dead ahead. This much surprised 
him, as well as his friends. They started a large number 
of birds, but they would not lie to the dog. Their dog 
came to a point near the edge of a pondhole in a swamp, 
where the reeds and underbrush were very dense and 
high. Mr. Tarbox ordered him forward to flush the game, 
when the shooter was ready. The dog made a bound for- 
ward and landed in the middle of the pondhole, in the 
mud and water. But the bird came up in good style, and 
fell to one of the guns, afew rodsaway. The dog got 
out of his plight in the mudhole and retrieved the bird in 
good shape. It proved to be a bluewinged teal; and good 
sense of the dog was proven. He had carefully nosed the 
bird in the swamp, and come to a point at the right time, 
though his flushing was rather disastrous. 

Mr. L. W. DePass and Mr. E. M. Gillam are planning 
for a partridge hunting trip to South Acton. Mr. DePass, 
speaking of coot sheoting, mentions a gunner he came 
across on his gunning trip down on the Cape recently, 
who had an 8-bore. The usual charge for the weapon is 
about 5jdrs. of powder and a couple of ounces of shot. 
In one day he got over thirty coot with his gun. His 
method is to find where they are bedded for the night if 

ible. Then he gives them his tremendous loads of 
eai, There isa man down there who pays fifteen cents 
for all the coot the gunners will bring him. The birds he 
peddles out through the country at twenty-five cents 
each, after he has sent all to the Boston market he can 
dispose of there. He is represented to handle a great 
many coot in aseason. Even the poor coot are destined 
to fail before the market-hunters. 

Among the hunters who have been to’ Maine for deer, 
who are willing to speak the truth, there is a complaint 
that the great majority of deer being killed in that State 
this year are does. It sounds better among one’s friends 
to mention the ‘‘pronged buck” shot, but, alas, the truth 
told is compelling the hunters this year to say ‘“‘doe.” Out 
of seven deer seen hung up in Faneuil Market on Satur- 
day not a single buck was to be s-en, and | learn that out 
of something likea dozen received here this fall only one or 
two buchs have been counted. Of course the marketmen 
do not admit that the deer they are handling are Maine 
deer at all, though one did tell me yesterday that ‘‘Almost 
any of the hunters that come back from Maine will sell 
their deer, especially if the game happens to be of the 
female persuasion.” The unwillingness to sell a buck, if 
there is really anysuch unwillingness, may account in 
part for the great majority of does that appear in the 
markets here. But the expression of hunters concerning 
the great majority of does being killed is not explained 
by that theory. 

The attempt is likely to be made in the Maine Legisla- 
ture this winter to get the beginning of the open season 
on partridges put forward to Oct. 1 instead of Sept. 1, as 
the present law stands. The best interests of game in that 
State believe that the ruffed grouse is doomed if the pres- 
ent early shooting is continued. As has so often been ex- 
plained, the chicks are in flocks on the first of September, 
and it is easy for anybody to destroy the whole brood. 
By Oct. 1 the condition of the young birds has greatly im- 
proved, and they have learned better how to take care of 
themselves. Two well known and very responsible Bos- 
ton gentlemen, who annually spend a great deal of money 
in land and water sporting in Maine, have called on me 
with the urgent request that the FOREST ANDSTREAMadvo- 
cate this change in the law upon ruffed grouse in Maine. 
The gentlemen are Mr. D. H. Blanchard, who did the 
noble work for the suppression of salmon netting a couple 
of years ago, and Mr. Harry B. Moore, whose moose and 
deer stories are familiar to the readers of this paper. I 
also learn that the Maine Game Protective Association 
will urge this change in the laws of that State. 

D. B. Farewell is back from a Maine hunting trip with 
two deer. He is also leader in the Press Rifle Team, hav- 
ing made the highest score at one of their recent shoots. 

It should have been mentioned in my account of the 
coot shooting of Mr. G. T. Freeman and Mr. O. W. Whitte- 
more the other day, that they were accompanied by a boy, 
and one who is very fond of shooting. lt was Mr. War- 
ren Hapgood, the founder of the Monomoy Brant Club, 
and a gentleman who has always had a great love for 
sporting with rifle and rod when it can be done in a fair 
manner. Mr. Hapgood is now 83 years old, but he was 
calied the ‘‘boy” of the cooting party at Anisquam. 

Big bears from Maine are the order of the day now. 
One was shown in Faneuil Hall Market the other day 
weighing ne»rly 400lbs. It was shot by a Mr. R. G. Wil- 
son, of Cherryfield, in Beech Ridges township, at the head 
of the Narragaugus River. 

The taking of a big bear when jacking deer was the 
good fortune of a member of the Charlestown Club the 
other day at Arnold Lake, on the preserve of the Megan- 
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tic Club. Mr. W. R. Dickey, the crack clay pigeon shot, 
was the lucky man. The guide was paddling the boat 
very softly, when he heard some animal out in the lake, 
so he thought that he could head him off from the shore. 
He proceeded to do so, telling Mr. Dickey to look out for 
adeer. Mr. Dickey, as soon as near enough, emptied a 
couple of charges of buckshot at the head of the bear, as 
it proved, without the least effect, except to anger him and 
send him madly after the boat. But he swerved out into 
the lake, so as to get by the boat. as soon as he saw that 
he was at a disadvantage in the water. The guide called 
to Mr. Dickey to use the rifle, which fortunately was in 
the boat. The bear got by the boat and started for the 
shore. In attemptiug to get over an old log, partly in the 
water, he exposed his body, and one bullet was all that 
was required. 

TheCharlestown party was remarkably successful other- 
wise. They took nine deer in all, though the first week 
of their stay was rough and stormy. But the second was 
fine enough to bring the deer down to the water. Mr. J. 
W. Hoffman got a buck estimated to have weighed over 
300lbs. Mr. Hoffman says that it was as large as a small 
caribou. Dr. Heber Bishop is rep..rted to have killed two 
— with one bullet; the one standing just beyond the 
other. 

Game Warden Harriman, of Bangor, has made several 
arrests for hunting deer with dogs, and one Boston party 
is reported to have paid fines and settled, though the 
hound used was furnished by a guide. The Boston hun- 
ters are much afraid that their names will get into the 


apers. 

' Mr. 8S. B. Woodman is back from his hunting trip in 
Maine. He is very much pleased, and well he may be. 
With his friend Bessee and the captain, he enjoyed a 
most successful trip and several deer were taken, anda 
bear. 

Mr. J. F. Dwinell is one of the most successful part- 
ridge hunters that ever visits the Maine woods. He has 
been to Upton for several seasons. He is just out of the 
woods with a record of sixty-five birds. He has had 
Loomin Sargent for guide for many seasons, but this 
year Mr. Sargent and Steve Morse are trapping, and so 
Mr. Dwinell took Eldana Brooks, one of the best of the 
Upton guides. They found the birds more wild and 
better able to take care of themselves than on former 
seasons. 

It seems that the case of the fining of the Eastport far- 
mers for having parts of a moose in possession in close 
time has been carried up to the full bench. The case, I 
understand, was that of the body of a moose lately killed 
being found in the river. The men prosecuted drew the 
meat and hide to their homes, and were brought into 
court for having the same in possession. They swore 
that they did not kill the animal, and now are anxious to 
find the man who did. Unless they find this man, the 
case is likely to cost them something like $100 each, 
besides the cost of prosecution. SPECIAL. 





JACKMANTON, Me.—Messrs. G. E. Greely, O. B. Leport, 
B. F. Welch and L. W. Johnson killed eleven deer in 
week’s stay at Penobscot Lake. F. E. 


DOWN IN MAINE, 


Boston, Mass., Nov. 1.—It has been so long since I have 
had occasion to use my FOREST AND STREAM pen that I 
find it has become pretty rusty. 

In the “good old days” when the ‘‘Nessmuks” were 
able to get together and out into the country every few 
weeks, news was quite plentiful, but for a year or two 
our outings have been few and far between, and this fall 
when the time for my vacation came around the other 
members of our party were unable to get away, and I was 
forced to join in with a new party, and strike into a new 
country. 

I started with no great expectations as to fish and game, 
but was thoroughly played outand knew that the location 
selected would offer ample opportunity for rest. 

We left Boston one evening, the latter part of Septem- 
ber and arrived at Rockland, Me., early the next morning. 
Here began our trip proper. The morning was perfect, 
just enough wind to make the sail pleasant and a bright 
September sun to bring out the vivid green of the thickly 
wooded shores, dashed with an occasional patch of red 
and brown or yellow, for the deciduous trees were just 
beginning’ to take on their brilliant autumn coloring. 
Doubtless many readers of FOREST AND STREAM have 
taken that sail from Rockland to Bar Harbor, and to those 
I need say no more, but to those unfortunates who have 
never had that experience let me say that 1t was one of 
the most delightful sails I ever took. 

From Rockland to Bar Harbor the boat follows theshore 
line quite closely, threading in and out among the numer- 
ous islands, and stopping at a number of such clear, rest- 
ful, inviting little towns, that one naturally gets to 
anticipating something quite irresistible when far-famed 
Bar Harbor shall be reached; for of course Bar Harbor 
must be the most charming place on the entire coast to 
draw its lion’s share of the summer visitors. 

Bar Harbor, as seen from the boat and during a short 
walk, was the stuffiest-looking place we touched at, 
though friends tell me its chief beauty lies in the drives 
leading out into the country. It was the first distinct dis- 
appointment of the trip; but then I may be prejudiced. I 
am not much on resorts any way. 

About dusk we arrived at the end of our boat’s journey, 
not at all sorry to land, for the trip beyond Bar Harbor is 
tiresome, the bo taking more of an outside course. The 
islands passed are more barren than those we passed 
earlier in the day. 

A stage ride of nine miles took us to the end of trans- 
portation except as specially arranged for, and to the 
town where we were to stop over night. We had letters 
of introduction to people here who treated us in the kind- 
est manner imaginable, having our supplies all arranged 
for, also a guide and team to take us into the woods, 
Early next morning a buckboard drew up in front of the 
house to take our traps and ourselves, when the road per- 
mitted, thirty-five miles further into the bush. The load 
was packed and strapped securely down and we were off, 
our host and his son following later in a light hitch and 
towing the boat. We enjoyed every mile of the trip, 
though the blueberry plains did get monotonous, and 
when we pulled up beside a dancing trout stream for din- 
ner, and had the tea boiler steaming, it did seem that we 
were getting into the woods sure enough. Arrived at 
camp just before sundown, Ed. and Billy not getting in 
until long after dark, 


The first few days we put in prospecting for deer signs 
and whipping over the lilypads for trout. Of the signs we 
found a fair number, and of the trout took enough to 
keep the spider from growing rusty. We took a number 
of half and three quarter-pounders and saw other parties 
take several that would go 2lbs. and better, but we failed 
to raise any of the big fellows. Sunday we climbed Pleas- 
ant Mountain to get the lay of the country. The climb 
was a “‘teaser,” but the view from the top was well worth 
the price. We could seea stretch of country extending 
for miles in every direction, every acre of which appeared 
to be woodland, dotted with numerous lakes, large and 
small, from First Lake on the south to where Nicatous 
stretched its snake-like length away to the north. 

What a tremendous stretch of country it was, the field 
glasses showing no sign of human habitation except our 
little camp and the Jock Darling camps on Nicatous. 

Monday morning the “fine was off” and most of the 
party tried the burns for deer, but were unsuccessful, 
although starting a few and getting one or two snap 
shots. Later we had better luck with them. Partridges 
were quite plenty, and some one picked up one or two 
pair about every day while following the old twitch roads 
to and from the burns. Scarcely a day but we had a 
fricasee of these plump fellows, though no special effort 
was made to hunt them; in fact, no especial exertion was 
made to do anything, our heaviest work being done at the 
table and behind the old deacon block. From 7 P. M. to 
7 A. M. was about the average night's rest, and this was 
frequently supplemented by a nap after dinner. 

ou could not do anything up there any more than you 
can down South. Everything was against it. The old 
bunk, filled with fresh-cut fir spills, was so soft and fra- 
grant that it was next to impossible to leave it in the 
morning. Then the coffee was always just the flavor that 
enticed one to linger for a second or even a third cup, and 
when you stepped out of doors and looked across the lake 
to the mountains, growing each day more brilliant as the 
greens gave way to the brighter tints of red and yellow 
which the maples and birches were taking on, and drew 
in long, intoxicating draughts of the balsam-laden air, 
there was an indescribable something in the ether that 
softened the savage desire to spill blood, and we would 
put off till to-morrow the ‘“‘big hunt.” 

To-morrow we would get an early start and “‘soak ’em.” 
But to-day, well, to-day we would smoke. So we lingered 
longer and slept, and ate, and smoked, and loafed ina 
way that was good for the soul. And the sun and frost 
painted daily new landscapes for us to admire. 

But one morning we did get started—breakfast at 2 
A. M., and up at the inlet before it was light enough to 
see the landing, a rousing fire to take the chill out of our 
marrow, a tramp of a mile up to the big burn, and at 
daylight we were right after them. How we did scour 
the swamps that morning, drenched to the skin as soon 
as the sun came up and melted the frost on the grass 
and brakes, and hungry as bears at our regular breakfast 
hour, but we were out for horns that day and would not 
be denied. 


By 10 o’clock some of the party had enough and were 
for looking up the lunchbox, but about that time the 
Nimrod of the party spied a yearling buck that was top- 
ping off a late breakfast just on the edge of the swamp 
we were preparing to drive, and pulling down on him 
sent a ball through his hip, but a little too low to break 
the backbone. He was off like a flash, but with his flag 
down, and then and there the ball was opened. Talk 
about deploying as skirmishers. Our column of four 
executed movements never dreamed of at West Point. 
We charged that burn with afreckless desperation worthy 
of a better cause. 

Over the rocks and stumps, through the brush, every 
atom of the old ‘‘redskin taint,” now nearly. extinct 
through generations of civilization’s eradicating influence, 
was aroused, and no aborigine ever bent himself to the 
chase with keener impulse than did we as we tore across 
the burn after that hapless buck. And at last we had 
him, and the excitement of that one chase repaid us for 
the whole trip. It lasted probably ten minutes, during 
which time he had covered a quarter of a mile in his devi- 
ous course, and when he was bled and hung up to dry out 
we took account of stock and found ourselves just twenty- 
one shells short. And all that buck had to show for it 
was three bullet holes, any one of them a fatal shot. He 
was not the largest buck we brought out, but he certainly 
afforded us more hunting than usually accompanies the 
capture of one deer. . ; ’ 

After thoroughly drying -him out, packing him two 
miles to the inlet, paddliug four more to camp, and feast- 
ing on heart and liver fried in salt pork fat, garnished 
with baked potatoes, hot biscuit, fried onions, cranberry 
sauce and accompanied with a cup of Down East tea, we 
called the ‘‘big hunt” over and dropped back into our old 
habits of loafing and growing fat. 

Not that we literally did nothing, for several trips were 
made to Cranberry Lake for a sack of the crisp fruit 
which has made Cape Cod famous the world over, and we 
‘cruised round” in some direction every day. But we 
were not a hunting crowd, some of us having never been 
into the woods before; and—well, you all know how it is 
trying to hunt with people who are not accustomed to the 
woods. No matter bow hard they try to keep ‘‘in the 
hunt,” half the time they are lost, and, the other half are 
in no position to get ashot if game is found. When a 
man has to work his mental motor 30 seconds to decide 
whether it’s a doe or a kangaroothat you have just driven 
out on to him, and that hesitation costs him an open shot 
at 20 paces at a doe and fawn on the walk, it is discour- 
aging, yet that was an actual octurrence. : 

But then, I did not goin any great expectations as to 
game, and was neither greatly surprised nor chagrined 
at these ‘‘episodes,” as ‘‘Kingfisher” would say. 

All too soon came the day when we must pack up for 
an early start the next morning, and on getting in one 
night we found our good old friend Haycock with Ben 
and the buckboard, ready to take us back to civilization, 
so called. That last night in camp we made memorable 
with a mammoth camp-fire, and in the morning Jet and I 
paddled the canoe down the lake a piece and hid her in 
the brush, made everything tight about camp, took a 
farewell look at the mountains, now fairly ablaze with 
color, and shouldering our guns started on a nine mile 
tramp over the mountain to where the team picked us up. 
While at dinner it set in to rain and continued with in- 
creasing severity the whole afternoon, About 5 P. M. we 
arrived, soaked, saturated and nearly frozen, but were 
soon put to rights by the kind friends who set us up on 
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the way in, and who had been obliged to leave us at the 
end of the first week in camp. Did you ever run across 
people when away from home, and perfect strangers, 
people from whom you had no moral right to expect 
more than civility, and yet who used you so well as to 
make you almost ashamed of your own relatives? Well, 
that’s the kind of people we went to, perfect strangers, 
and came away glad to call friends. In fact, anyone we 
met showed us the greatest kindness. That sort of 
thing makes a vacation kind of pleasant to look back 


upon. 

One thing I noticed with much regret was the local 
feeling in regard to the game laws, or rather the officers 
appointed to look after their enforcement. Never did I 
get into a section where there was such a general expres- 
sion of the utter unfitness for office, as was everywhere 
heard regarding the game wardens in that part of Maine, 
and from their methods of enforcing the law as told b 
any number of reputable persons, the contempt in whic 
they are held would seem well merited. It was said that 
this feeling was so strong that the wardens dared not go 
in the woods alone. My only acquaintance among the 
Maine wardens was Steve Lowell, of the Rangeleys, a-man 
who would command the respect of any one coming in 
contact with him, and the drop from honest old ‘‘Steve” 
to what specimens we saw was striking, to put it mildly. 
We only saw one evidence of dogging and that on our 
way out. A party of four drove up in front of a hotel 
with five deer under the seat and two bounds in their 
laps. Noconclusive evidence that they had been dogging 
of course, but such an open defiance of the laws of the 
State was disgusting. How a party of men calling them- 
selves sportsmen could parade the evidence of their law- 
lessness in such a brazen manner is astonishing. What 
influence can they expect such an example will have on 
the local hunters who see outsiders coming out of the 
woods with such a palpable disregard for their laws. 


NORTH CAROLINA GAME. 


THE game laws in North Carolina have had an excellent 
effect. The people of the State, especially in the western 
section, are law-abiding people and it is rather a peculiar 
fact that they have insisted strictly and invariably that 
the game laws be carried out to the very letter. The re- 
sult is that the game in the mountains of western North 
Carolina is much larger than it has ever been before, and 
the general opinion is that the bird crop, so to seek is 
much larger than it has ever been before since the war. 
It is no trouble whatever;to flush a dozen coveys within a 
half-day’s hunt, even in the section surrounding the city 
of Asheville. The birds have been taken care of, and those 
who have posted their plantations are just now in the 
position to offer the visitors to Asheville splendid quail 
shooting. The first flight of woodcock has just taken 
place. The lowlands along the French Broad River are 
said to be teeming with this splendid bird, and the hun- 
ters are anxious to get a shot at them. The law forbids, 
however, any shooting in western North Carolina, of 
woodcock or quail until Nov. 1. The mountaineers a 
the news that there is a large quantity of pheasants 
over the mountain ranges, and a larger number of deer 
to be seen this fall than in along while. Mr. E. P. Mc- 
Kissick, manager of the Battery Park Hotel, Asheville, 
tells us that he can offer the best class of shooting as he 
has privileges on a number of plantations around Ashe- 
ville, being somewhat of a sportsman himself he is pre- 
pared to take out parties on his private hunting places on 
the plantations around Asheville and in the Great Smoky 
Mountains. 

The Swananoa Hunt Club of Asheville has been recently 
resuscitated. Col. Cox, owner of the Battery Park, has 
just completed a magnificent club house on the grounds 
of the hotel, which. he has given to the Hunt Club; and 
besides this he has built a country club house for the club 
four miles from Asheville on the French Broad River. 
These two houses will be elegantly fixed up. The club 
membership is 100, and there is a pack of 35 hounds, most 
of them havin n bought from Rodman and Meadow- 
brook hunt ake. Mr. J. S. Churchill of New York has 
been elected master of hounds, and the Hunt Club will be 
a great success. During the winter it will give a number 
of balls which will be the most prominent social func- 
tions to be held in Asheville. 


Down on the Marsh.’ 

WasBasHa, Minn., Oct. 27,—Hoo, wha-who, wa-who, 
who-are-you, was the cry that greeted me in the dusk of 
evening not long since as I was putting the finishing 
touches to my abode down in the woods by the wild rice 
marsh, ey out of the tent I recognized my large 
round-eyed friend sitting on a limb not far away. 

‘Never mind who I am,” I answered, “I’ve known you 
and your ancestry for many generations back, for not a 
year out of twenty-five have I missed camping in this 
marsh; and I never harmed a feather of your heads.” 

Ke, ke-ke, ke-ke, kar-ke-war, said another not far away. 

“Yes, it’s war. War on ducks, but not a war of ex- 
termination. Quality, not quantity, is what we are after 
and a few fat mallards will fill the bill. Now, keep up 
your racket all night. It’s music to my ears, as a cow- 
bell would be to one when lost in the wilderness. We'll 
get a FOREST AND STREAM plank and put it up in the tree 

or you to hoot and dance around on; and on it will be 
inscribed ‘No shooting for market and no spring shoot- 
ing.’ 

*“Them’s my sentiments.” And as the darkness came 
on I could hear my big-eyed friends talking ° — 
over. . Bd. 


To Make Small Shot Shoot Like a Ball. 


Saranac Lakg, N. Y.—I have just finished reading Mr. 
Wilkins’s experience with the lion in the White River 
jungle and have often read of sportsmen eee large 
game when they had only bird shot to shoot, and thought 
that I would mention that providing one has time to fix 
it a shell loaded with s shot can be made to do good 
work at 30yds. Take jack-knife and cut around the shell 
between powder and shot, not quite cutting all the wa; 
through the shell, and shoot from the cylinder barrel. 
The front half of the shell will leave the barrel with 
the shot held between the wads and cardboard and will 
bore a hole its exact size through an inch board at from 
20 to 30yds. like a single ball without a shot scattering. It 
would make bad medicine even foralion, L, O, CRANE, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


The New Jersey Duck Cases. 


Paterson, N. J., Nov. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
presume that it would be of interest to you and_ your 
readers to know exactly the points on which Judge Dixon 
and others endeavor to escape the penalty for having shot 
ducks from a steam launch in Greenwood Lake. pre- 
sume the New York papers have informed you of the 
motion made by Warren Dixon in behalf of his father 
and the other defendants, this motion being to dismiss. 
The motion was refused by the justice, whereupon War- 
ren Dixon handed the justice writs of certiorari carrying 
the cases to the Supreme Court, of which Judge Dixon is 
a member. 

The points of. law insisted upon by Warren Dixon and 
Mr. John Harding, counsel for the defendants, were the 
following two: 

First—That the justice had no jurisdiction. Sec. 36 of 
the game law of 1893 provides ‘‘that such justice of the 
peace, district court or police magistrate in any city, upon 
receiving proof by affidavit or affidavits of one or more 
persons of the violation of any of the provisions of this act, 
is hereby authorized, etc.” Counsel claimed that Justice 
Senior had no jurisdiction as he had no proof. The affida- 
vit on which the warrants were issued set forth that the 
affiant, the warden of the county, ‘‘on information and 
belief,” swore that the law had been violated. Counsel 
contended that the justice must have absolute proof of 
an offense before he can issue a warrant. 

Second—That the complaint did not state where the 
offense was committed. The section of the law violated 
reads as follows: 

That it shall not be lawful for any person or persons to sail for, to 
shot or shoot at any goose, brant or duck from any boat or boats, 
vessel or vessels, propelled by steam or sail, etc. 

The language of the complaint is that the defendants 
did ‘‘in the State of New Jersey, county of Passaic and 
township of West Milford sail for wild duck and shoot at 
one wild duck.” Counsel claims that although it is ap- 
ey that it is charged that the sailing for was done in 

est Milford township there is nothing to show that the 
shooting at was done in New Jersey, or anywhere within 
the jurisdiction of the courts of New Jersey. 

hen Reuben Wells, one of the accused, was arraigned, 
he Jaughed at the matter and told the justice that he 
would send him his check for the fine and costs at an 
time he saw fit; as the justice himself said, Mr. Wel 
pleaded non vult. But Mr. Wells said that he would do 
as the others implicated did, and so his case has gone to 
the Supreme Court. 

Only one of the cases against De Graw was certified to_ 
the Supreme Court, that being the case in which he is 
charged together with Judge Dixon and the others. On 
the other case counsel madea motion to dismiss on the 
grounds stated above; this was denied by the justice and 
the case adjourned for one week. Counsel in this case 
has expressed it as his intention to fight the case in the 
Common Pleas. From the number of witnesses produced 
by the warden, counsel apparently feels convinced that 
De Graw will be convic before the justice, wherefore 
counsel deems it better to try the case on appeal before a 
court of which Judge Inglis is one of the three judges. 


A Massachusetts Side-Hunt. 


WEsT CHELMSFORD, Mass., Oct. 31.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Thinking it might interest the readers of FoREST 
AND STREAM to read of the result of the twenty-first 
annual hunt of the Tyngsboro Gun Club, of Tyngsboro, 
Mass., I inclose a list of the game killed during the three 
weeks the hunt has been in progress and which was 
brought in on the evening of Oct. 27, the last day of the 
hunt. To one who has been conversant with these hunts 
for several years it seems like an unnecessary slaughter, 
and contrary to the interest of true sportsmanship and 
tothe interests of lovers of hunting. During the three 
weeks of the hunt so much is destroyed by decomposing 
and so much is thrown away finally that the game is 
being fast exterminated in our section, and it would seem 
uselesaly. . 

Why would it not be a good idea to abolish such hunts, 
and permit the game to develop and increase, and as the 
years roll along we should all see the good results of such 
action by securing more and better game. 

Incidentally, let me say, that the above-mentioned hunt 
was for a supper, sides being chosen, and the losing side 
to pay for the supper. The game killed consisted of 4 foxes, 
8 minks, 6 coons, 1 crane, 49 partridges, 1 weasel, 29 
woodcock, 6 ducks, 37 hawks, 4 owls, 1 kingfisher, 325 
crows, 35 gray squirrels, 47 muskrats, 262 jays, 2 snipe, 
65 red squirrels. H. A. F. 


Fox Up a Tree. 


I HAVE heard the question of foxes climbing trees dis- 
cussed for fifty years, but very few believe that they will. 
I have claimed that the gray fox would when pressed by 
dogs, but not until recently did the opportunity occur to 
settle the question without any doubt. 

On the night of Oct. 11 David Quinlan, William Wat- 
son, C. U. Fowler and myself, with two dogs, drove from 
Getty Square, Yonkers, N. Y., out to Bryn Mawn Station 
on the New York & Putnan R.R. When let loose the dogs 
immediately took a trail of what wesupposed was a coon. 
After about three-quarters of an hour’s run the supposed 
coon treed. The tree was a straight, perpendicular one, 
about 30ft. high and stood in a pond of water waist deep. 
One of our party stripped and walked in the water to the 
tree, and shot the supposed coon, but when the shore was 
reached with the game it proved to be a Brey fox. This 
settles it. . U. FOWLER. 


A Report from New Jersey. 


ALLENWOOD, N. J.—The prospects in and around this 
section are about as follows: Owing to the scarcity of 
nuts, gray squirrels are so greatly scattered through the 
timber that their number seems to be much smaller than 
commonly, or else they are much searcer than they have 
been during a number of years back, for I have still- 
hunted with rifle very carefully for them several times 
and have succeeded in getting at the most only from two 
to three each day. According tothe reports of local hun- 
ters and others besides and also according to my own ob- 
servations, quail and rabbits are far more numerous than 
has been the case for several years. Pheasants are about 
as plenty as commonly around here and also over in the 
adjoining county (Ocean). So taking it altogether the 
prospects for gunning this fall are rather above the aver- 
age. ALL. 
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A Generous Louisiana Game Supply. 


BURNSIDE, La., Oct. 30.—This is going to be a remarkable 
season for game in this section of Louisiana. The spring 
and summer have been very dry, ruinously dry for every 
crop except the quail crop. The quail have hatched out 
two broods almost without exception, and there has been 
a large crop of peas, so there has been plenty of food to 
make the birds fat and strong. I will not be able to do 
any shooting until after our grinding season, then I anti- 
cipate.some very fine quail shooting. The weeds will be 
killed dqwn by then, and the weather cooler for the dogs. 

A letter from my friend Dr. Perkins of North Louisiana 
tells me that the crop of quail was never so large as this 
year, but the weather is so dry that little work is to be 
gotten out of the dogs as yet. Last year I shot for three 
miserable, cold and rainy days with him on his farm, and 
notwithstanding the weather, we managed to bag some 
150 quail. Then too, the birds were found mostly in the 
woods, which made the shooting rather difficult. I am 
looking forward to great days of shooting with my old 
cylinder bore quail gun up at the Doctor’s place. 

I also hear that there are plenty of quail in the parish 
of New Iberia. In fact eave are plenty all through 
Louisiana thisseason. Snipe I don’t know so much about, 
as I have not had an opportunity to get into any snipe 
country; but a letter from Mr. Walter Anderson of New 
Orleans tells me that on the 13th he bagged 48 snipe at 
Chef Menteur.. Some fine snipe shooting was had last 
March by Anderson and myself over in Acadia Parish. I 
am not posted as to ducks yet; but see a good many hang- 
ing up in the market, mostly bluewing teal. 

his has been a most remarkable year for squirrels. 
Where have they all come from? They have been killed 
by the hundreds around here. I have been out four morn- 
ings and have shot sixty-five; the swamps are overrun 
with them. But with our dense foliage and the gray 
moss it takes a keen and practiced eye to make out a 
squirrel; so it is not so easy to make a good bag of them 
as one would think. There are some deer sign to be seen, 
and one very big track we have noticed, and when we 
have had a rain and some cold weather we hope to have 
a good chase after his highness, 

trange to say I have seen some bear tracks; we don’t 
often see bear down here. There is a big dogwood 
thicket on the edge of the oe that a bear or bears 
have almost demolished. The bears climb the little dog- 
wood trees until by their weight they bend them over or 
break them; then they sit around on the ground and eat 
tho berries from the broken tops. We have no bear dogs. 
So I don’t think we will kill one next winter; I hate the 
idea of trapping the poor beast. Wildcats we have, 
a plenty of them, and we will have some glorious chases 
with our young pack of hounds. We have lost several 
hounds from rattlesnake bite; this has been a great year 
for rattlers, for there was no crevasse to drown them out. 
And there have been a good many alligators and they are 
quite partial to dog meat. 

The outlook for sport this winter is very fine. 
W. P. M., Jr. 


Preparations for Camp Nine. 


SanD LaKE, Mich.—The author of ‘The melancholy 
days have come,” could never have been a lover of the 
sports of the field and forest, for as our open season for 
deer approaches (Nov. 5 to 25) one would judge by the 
animated looks and consultations among the boys of our 
party, that melancholia enters very little into the spirit of 
the occasion. 

You will learn by listening, that the rifles have been 
tested to the satisfaction of the owner, the camp stove set 
up to ascertain its qualities as a baker, the tent over- 
hauled and the hole in the northeast corner neatly 
patched, application made for hunters’ tickets, and all of 
us forgetting for a few days the work and worry of 
eleven months of the year, are looking forward to the 
period of glorious sport which for eight consecutive sea- 
sons we have enjoyed together. 

The barrel of Northern Spies are ready, another of 
potatoes, cabbage, beans, etc., and those will be sent 
ahead by freight. Our cook will join us at Reed City, 
and leaving home at 8 A. M. we will be settled and will 
take supper in camp the same evening. 

The stories of that old camp in Lake county would fill 
a volume, and every hill and jack pine grove could tell 
of wondrous running hits at forty rods, and more of 
humiliating misses ‘‘dead still” at six. 

Thanks to our protective laws, the deer are still plenty 
in portions of the Lower Peninsula, and will increase if 
the law against hounding is observed. One more should 
adorn our statute books, providing that no game or game 
fish should be sold. Deer carcasses are now being bought 
by ” hundreds in the Upper Peninsula at five cents per 
pound. 

Last season was our most successful one, our party 
scoring eleven deer and one bear. We will write again 
on our return. JIM. 

[We shall be glad to. receive the promised report. ] 


Central New York Shooting Notes. 


IrHaca, N. Y.—Gray squirrels have been more plentiful 
in central New York counties the present year than for a 
number of years. Court Bellis, of this city, is credited 
with a score of twenty-one grays and one black squirrel 
in a single day’s outing at West Danby. From six to fif- 
teen may be put down asan ordinary day’s shooting. 

Local gunners assert that not in a good many years have 
English snipe been found in such large numbers as at 
present. The marsh gunners, however, are not enthusi- 
astic over the duck shooting at this end of Cayuga Lake. 

The unexpected so often happens in ning pursuits, 
as in other pastimes, that . Art Miller, of this city, 
calmly tells me, with the air of a man who considers it 
an everyday occurrence, that one day recently, while in 
quest of the elusive squirrel tribe in the wilds of Danby, 
he picked and ate wild raspberries from a bush on which 
were found blossoms in profusion and unripe and ripe 
berries in plenty. All this in mild, middle 2 days. 


Still-Hunting. 


Tue need of a good still-hunting boot aside from the Indian mocca- 
sin, has long been felt, and it will therefore be pestnewe to mapy 
hunters to Lear that one has at last been supplied. The advertise- 
ment of this boot will be found elsewhere. It is made on the princip e 
of a moccasin, but with durable soles of tanned cowhide, which by a 
new process are rendered soft, flexible and waterproof. As this tuot 

the good qualities of the moccasin without its disadvantages 
i ig sure to prove very popular.—Adv, 
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Sea and River Sishing. 


THREE DAYS ON LONG KEY. 


St. PETERSBURG, Fla.—We made up a party for a three 
days’ outing on Long Key, which divides the Gulf of 
Mexico from Tampa Bay. There was Dr. G. F. Wright, 
of Denver, Col., who was brought here ten days ago so 
nearly dead that we thought he had come only to die, 
was one of the party. The Doctor has gained 14lbs. 
since his arrival at St. Petersburg. With the Doctor 
came his friend (and nurse) Mr. Ed. Marsh from Chicage. 
The fourth was Mr. H. V. Leaycraft, who owns a sum- 
mer hotel on the top of the Catskill Mountains; and lasily 
myself from Fort Dodge, Ia. For crew we hada cracker 
of the deepest dye as captain, and a young Spaniard, who 
served both as sailor and cook. We chartered a 40ft. oyster 
schooner that had a stuffy little cabin about 7ft. square, 
and 4ft. high, with two small ports on each side for air 
and light. There were two berths in the cabin. These 
berths were 6ft. long, 2ft. high and 2ft. wide. Wecalled 
these ‘“‘state rooms.” 

We had a fine run down the bay, in which we saw a 
large number of porpoises feeding from a school of mul- 
let. The meal was evidently nearly over, for they were 
sporting with their victims. A porpoise would run his 
long nose under a fish, flip it two or three feet into the 
air, and with his strong jaws and sharp teeth catch and 
cut the mullet in twain, as if done with a sharp knife. 

Many pelicans and sea gulls hovered over this field of 
slaughter, picking up the pieces that the porpoises left; 
and then came the _— scavengers of the ocean, the 
shark, which can smell fish blood from a great distance, 
and cleaned up what the birds could not carry away. 

We arrived at the entrance of Pass a Grille (which 
divides Long Key from Pine Key) at sundown, but as the 
Pass was narrow and dangerous, the Captain anchored in 
the bay for the night. After re the Captain loaded 
his pipe and between the whiffs began to talk. Toa 
Northern man seeking recreation, the Floridian skipper is 
entertaining in the highest degree; for, ask him any ques- 
tion (however profound) about the stars above or the earth 
below, and he will never say, ‘‘I don’t know,” but will 
always have an answer ready, though it be—as it gener- 
ally is—a roughguess. 

A misty cloud near the northern horizon hid the big 
dipper, as well as the pole star. One of the y asked 
the Captain to point out the north star. The Captain 
pointed to a star in the northeast, and, to demonstrate 
more clearly, he took a fish rod and pointed out a seven- 
star dipper fromm the constellation of the Great Bear, 
bringing the two pointers of his dipper to bear upon his 
new-found pole star. Whowould feel unsafe with a nav- 
igator that could carve out a seven-star dipper and estab- 
lish a new pole star, with no other instrument than a 
bamboo pole? One of the boys lit a match, looked at the 
compass and pointed his finger due north, showing the 
Captain’s north star beaming southeast. The Captain 
went to the binnacle, verified the report, and seemed 
much chagrined at his stellar collapse. 

Some one spoke of a large alligator that they had 
seen at Jacksoville, when the Captain again ‘‘put in his 
oar.” He had killed a ’gator that was 14ft. long, and had 
taken from his enormous stomach one bushel of horse- 
shoe crab shells, and two bushels of feathers. We could 
understand why the crab shells were there, but how did 
the feathers get into this monster’s stomach? He said 
that the ‘gators would make a sneak under water and cap- 
ture wild ducks’and loons, and as the flesh would be di- 
gested long before the feathers the most enterprising 
eee would have the largest stock of feathers on hand. 

e said the alligators would dig holes in the bank and 
there live, ‘“‘year in and year out;” and these holes he 
called ’gator dens. He had driven sticks across the mouth 
of the den of the 14ft. ’gator, and had then dug a hole 
down from above, when he shot the monster with a rifle. 

A few days before he had taken a canoe out into a decp 
bayou where he caught a young ’gator, which called 
loudly for its mother. He saw the water boil, as a large 
female alligator charged on the canoe. He threw the 
baby overboard and saved a capsize, and possibly his life. 

At sunrise we crawled up on deck, finding everything 
covered with a heavy dew. We got under way and sailed 
up the pass, which is long and narrow, until we came to 
an old dock, where we anchored. Mr. Leaycraft made one 
cast with a minnow net and caught enough bait for two 
hours’ fishing. 

We put a mackerel’s head on a large hook and made a 
cast about 60ft. from the dock, when a grouper took the 
bait and started off across the pass. The Doctor let him 
run until 100ft. of line had run out, when he struck, and 
soon reeled him in so that we could see that we were 
sure of fish enough for breakfast. The grouper made a 
good fight and tried to get under the dock, but the Doctor 
soon landed him on deck, where the cook met him with 
frying pan and knife. He weighed 8lbs., and made a 
meal for the whole party. 

After breakfast we fished from the schooner and dock, 
and within one hour we had caught twenty-five mackerel 
and five grouper. 

The Spanish mackerel (next to the pompano) stands at 
the head of all salt water fish for beauty. They are 
graceful in outline, with long tapering bodies, and covered 
with tiny transparent scales, that when first caught 
reflect rainbow colors; but every scale falls off at death, 
and the beautiful colors fade out, leaving the fish as 
smooth as a brook trout. They have the flavor of the 
regular mackerel, but are less oily than the northern fish. 

As the fish did not bite after dinner, we went up the 
beach after shells and gathered a large quantity; some 
rare and beautiful. We saw jelly fish and sea horses, 
stranded on the sand, and many coon tracks on the beach, 
where they had been looking for turtle eggs, of which 
they are very fond. 

Our captain promised us a brown conch stew for supper. 
He put an old greasy and rusty kettle on the fire, put in 
some salt pork and fried the fat out, then added water 
and flour and stirred the same until the rust and grease 
had become well mixed, which was the secret of making 
the brown color to the stew. Then he added fish, potatoes 
and onions, cut up in small cubes, and boiled the whole 
conglomeration for forty minutes, when the stew was 
done. He then poured the ‘“‘brown stew” into the wash 
basin, from which we were to be served, and called al] 
hands to dinner, We made various excuses, and the 





‘brown stew” was left to the captain and cook, who ate 
the whole mess with great relish. 

That evening we built a camp-fire near an old house, 
and Mr. Leaycraft told us some stories of his early life in 
New York city. He had held down a clerical seat in the 
city hall, had been a private detective and had served 
two cr three years on the Police force. While in this he 
was stationed near the docks, and part of his duty was to 
look out for river thieves. Many schooners and canal 


boats had been robbed by an adept thief named “‘Slip- - 


pery Jack,” whom no officer could capture, A scheme 
was devised to capture this ‘‘wharf rat” and Mr. Leaycraft 
was detailed to work it up. He went aboard a schooner 
that had just anchored out in the stream, and secreted 
himself in the cabin, sending the captain and crew ashore 
just before dark, thus leaving the craft actually un- 
guarded. About 10 o’clock at night he heard a bump 
under the stern, and soon a man whom Leaycraft recog- 
nized as “Slippery Jack” forced his body halt through 
one of the cabin windows. Leaycraft grabbed the thief 
by the collar, which gave away, and the fellow—true to 
name—slipped back into his boat and sculled rapidly 
away. 

Leaycraft ran on deck, and drawing a bead on the fugi- 
tive ordered him to come back; but he kept on sculling, 
and Leaycraft fired. The man then threw up his hands, 
fell from his boat and went down. Leaycraft went to 
headquarters and reported that he had killed “Slippery 
Jack.” The next day the papers had an account of the 
transaction, and congratulated the captains of schooners 
and canal boats that the King of Wharf Rats was dead. 
Not long after this a thief caught in the cabin of a canal 
boat was recognized as ‘‘Slippery Jack,” who said he had 
not been struck by the shot from the schooner, but had 
played um by diving under his boat, coming up on 
the off side and floating safely away with the tide. 

The next day we took our rods and went up the pass to 
a narrow inlet, through which the incoming tide was 
running like a mill race, and standing on a point of 
sand, made casts and reeled in the Spanish beauties until 
we had captured forty, when the tide became slack and 
the fishing was over for that day. We return®d to the 
schooner, where the cook had been watching a set 
~~ line since morning. We were just in time to 
see the line straighten out. At the proper time the cook 
struck and the astonished a made a fine fight for 
his liberty. He tried to run under the schooner but was 
checked; then he jumped clean out of the water and 
tried to shake the hook from his mouth; then he ran 
under the dock and wound the line twice around a pile. 
Mr. Marsh took the shore end of the line back around the 
pile and-hauled him up, hand ever hand, on to the dock, 
when he began to jump and shook the hook from his 
mouth. Mr. Marsh fell upon the fish, holding him with 
both hands and knees, and called loudly for the hatchet, 
which the Doctor produced, and the 24lbs. grouper was 
dispatched and secured. The meat of the grouper is 
hard, white and very free from bones, and while they are 
not to be compared with pompano, red snapper, or 
Spanish mackerel, they are far better than the northern 
~~ pickerel or red horse. 

e trim our sails for home, where we distribute our 
fish among friends. 

We caught two hundred mackerel, seven large grouper, 
and brought them home in fine condition. R. P. BELL. 


A DAY WITH THE FLATFISH. 


S. MET me the other day and remarked, ‘‘The flatfish 
are running up the bay now. What do you say, shall we 
try them some day next week?” 

“Agreed,” said I, ‘Cad and I will come down in the 
morning and take breakfast with you.” 

That night I overhauled my tackle, strapped the little 
rod on my wheel, set the alarm clock for an early hour 
and was soon dreaming. Itseemed about fifteen minutes 
when the racket commenced and I crawled out of bed, 
groped around for a match, lit the gas, slipped into my 
old duds and stole down stairs for a cup of coffee, and 
then slinging the fish basket over one shoulder, mounted 
the bike and started for C.’s My, but it waschilly. A 
heavy fog hung over everything. The city streets were 
deserted by all save a sleepy ‘‘copper” and a stray cat. C. 
roused up, we were soon on the way to Pawtuxet. The 
sun was gradually rising over the housetops. The fallen 
leaves were frosty and glistening in the morning light, 
and cracked as the pneumatics rolled lightly over them. 
Our fingers tingled a little as they grasped the cold handle 
bars, but the invigorating exercise, stimulated by the cool 
air and the prospect of a good day’s outing, sent the warm 
blood rushing through the body. Oh, ye brother anglers 
and shooters, go on a wheel to your sporting grounds. 
Nothing like it. You don’t sit cramped in a wagon with 
your blood frozen in your veins. Down the road we sped, 
joking and story telling, until we reached the little red 
cottage on the banks of the cove. There was no one 
around. It looked deserted. A loud banging on the door, 
however, brought a grunt from within, and later the 
door opened and the smiling face of S. appeared. 

“Good-morning, boys,” he remarked. ‘Got here early 
enough, didn’t you.” 

“Yes,” replied C. ‘‘Art here must have been up all 
night. Came around to the house just after I got to bed.” 

“Well,” said S., ‘‘we'll have breakfast.” 

This over, we took the boat and started for the Flats, 
where we anchored, but fished without success. We then 

ulled over to the ledge, catching nothing but chogsets. 
Then down to Seal Rock, where the sport began. 

Probably all of our salt-water fishermen have caught 
flatfish, but for the benefit of those inlanders who may at 
some future time have a chance to fish for them, perhaps 
a little description of the tackle used would not be out of 

lace. A light rod is the best. Mine was a 10oz. bass 

y-rod, but one tip was broken, and cutting it off and fit- 
ting a three-ring top, I have what I call a good rod for 
this fishing. e use ‘braided linen line for salt-water 
fishing, considering that it will stand best. Some use a 
leader as for scup and some a brass wire spreader. I 
generally fasten a sinker, and by the way a good sinker 
of about the correct weight in a moderate tide, I found 
was a rifle bullet with a small screw eye fastened to its 
end. I use my condemned .38-180 bullets. The sinker is 
fastened to the end of the line and the hooks above it, 
thus by allowing the sinker to rest on the botton one can 
more easily feel the slight bite of a small fish. As I have 
noticed that flatfish are sometimes found directly feeding 
on the botton, and at other times off the bottom, I gener- 


ally arrange so that one hook shall hang below the sinker 
and one or two above. 

A small hook, say a No. 6, 7 or 8 Carlisle to double gut 
is the ——- thing for flats and scup, although when 
using a handline for tautog, I have caught both these fish 
on a good-sized Virginia, but as they have a small mouth 
and nibble, a smaller hook will catch them quicker. 

Well, C. took first meat—a good flatfish. 8S. followed 
with another; then C. landed two. It rather looked as if 
I was to be left, keeping up my reputation as a Jonah 
when first starting in. But a couple became tangled on 
the hooks, and then the fun began. Out they came by 
ones and twos. The fish bag over the side soon became 
filled, and then a big basket. It began to get monoton- 
ous, and as we were getting hungry again S. suggested 
we quit and get home. 

As we passed up the channel we were hailed by a num- 
ber of boats, and when we showed the catch all hands 
pulled up and headed for the rocks. TODE. 


THE LOCH LEVEN TROUT. 


I HAVE received the following letter from Dr. J. D. 
Quackenbos about the Loch Leven trout which requires 
no comment from me, as he writes from personal experi- 
ence and his own convictions upon the subject. Certain 
it is that there is something queer about this fish, and 
surely Dr. Quackenbos makes a very excellent argument 
against those whom I quoted in my notes in FOREST AND 
STREAM of Oct. 6 that contend that the Loch Leven is 
simply the brown trout. Since my notes were printed 
Mr. W. de C. Ravenel, acting assistant in charge of the 
Division of Fishculture of the United States Fish Com- 
mission, has written me that in the experience of th> 
Commission it has been impossible to distinguish between 
the Loch Leven and the brown trout except it was known 
in which ponds the fish were reared. 
Mr. A. N. Cheney: 

In your communication of Oct. 6 to FOREST AND 
STREAM, you state that possibly I may wish to reverse my 
opinion regarding the classification of the Loch Leven 
trout—an opinion formed deliberately while I was at the 
loch, and supported by that of many British anglers 
whom I have the honor of knowing. I thank you for 
giving me the opportunity to make public any change in 
my convictions; but I am still of the same mind. That 
is, I believe the Loch Leven trout to be a different species 
of Salmo from the yellow fario that inhabits every burn 
and fattens in every mill-pond in Scotland. I regard it 
as the descendant of an anadromous fish that was sea- 
going within the present century. Sea fishes originally 
had access to the loch; flounders were caught there almost 
within the memory of living men; and there can be no 
doubt that this fish, which inhabits the Forth to-day, 
ascended annually from the Firth, before the age of dams 
and bleacheries, to spawn in the inlets of Loch Leven and 
feed upon its luscious crustacea. Tradition credits its 
presence in other Scottish lochs to the fathers of the 
church, who, being restricted to a fish diet during many 
days of the year, were active in planting choice food- 
fishes, among them this delicious sea-run trout and the 
toothsome grayling from the continent. 

The Loch Leven ova that I imported in 1887 were 
hatched and placed in my brooks at Soo-Nipi Park. The 
fry certainly did not develop into Salmo fario, for a brown 
trout has never been seen in any of the lakes or brooks of 
the Sunapee system. But so like are the young and adult 
Lech Levens to our landlocked salmon, that many anglers 
believe a Loch Leven trout is often fast when the exciting 
cry of ‘‘Salmon! salmon!” from the fishing fleet greets the 
first frenzied leap of a supposed ouananiche pierced by the 
lucky steel. One Scottish authority unhesitatingly de- 
clares the Loch Leven trout to be a landlocked salmon 
dwarfed to its present proportions in its shallow miniature 
ocean. But I believe it to be a landlocked sea trout. 
With its purplish silver back and silvery sides starred with 
X and XX spots, it so closely resembles the well-known 
migratory Salmo trutta, that foreign experts commonly 
fail to distinguish between tie two fish. The fin-ray for- 
mula is identical in each. Moreover, sea trout that have 
been confined in fresh water are absolutely indistinguish- 
able from the true Fario levenensis. 

The theory that the differences observable in the two 
trouts of Loch Leven are due to differences of food or 
residence is hardly tenable. Every one is aware that trout 
by the divine law of adaptation, instinctively put on the 
tint that barmonizes with their environment. I have 
known our American brook trout entirely change its 
coloration in twenty minutes. But no one ever heard of 
a trout’s losing all his fighting qualities or running from 
a lake into a brook; or on returning from brook to lake, 
of exchanging his round, red haloed spots for black 
crosses, doubling the number of his czecal appendages, 
modifying his fin-ray formula, altering the shape of his 
maxillary and generally refining his form, and doffing 
the red tips of his adipose fin— a pope never lost by 
the brown trout. As soon believe the saibling of Sunapee 
will become a brook trout if taken up the Pike stream 
and fed on grasshoppers, or that a Chinaman will lose 
his almond eye and musky pig tail by swapping his 
native diet of rice and rats for Yankee crustacean salads, 
Both species of trout live side by side in Loch Leven, 
subjected to precisely the same influences. Why do not 
all lose their silver and stars (if all are brown trout), and 
why are not all structurally the same? Dr. Parnell, Yar- 
rell, Sir John Richardson and Dr. Giinther have answered 
these questions by pronouncing Fario levenensis an inde- 
pendent species, 

But finally, dear brother of the angle, and most effectu- 
ally, there is as much difference between the killing of 
one of these sublime fish and the suffocating of an ordi- 
nary brown trout as there is between the conquest of our 
ouananiche and the potting of asucker. In full view of 
the castled isle of Mary Stuart, one casts his delicate flies 
deftly knotted on the most invisible of gut. As he floats 
toward the suggestive ruin, the scenes in Queen Mary’s 
eventful life flit before him—from her youth whose rare 
beauty is immortalized in the Orkney portrait, to the be- 
ginning of the end, when, charged with complicity in the 
murder of Darnley, she was committed to Loch Leven 
Castle in 1567; to her escape the following spring with 
the aid of ‘‘Little Douglas,” who yielded to the power of 
her resistless charms; to the revolting murder that closed 
her career in 1587, and the agony so inimitably expressed 
in the livid pallor and contracted features of the Abbots- 
ford painting of the Queen’s head after decollation—but 
look! that gleam through a wave’s crest! that flas’ of 
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bluish silver beneath the flies, like the sudden blaze of an 
old mine stone! Instinctively your wrist turns and 
the barb of your tiny hook is set in the lip of 
a 14lbs. Loch Leven trout. The moment you lieve 
dreamed of for years has come at last. Be cautious, for 
your tackle is refined to the utmost, and your fish is the 
prince of finny diplomats. His first rush is toward the 
drifting boat. ‘Catch the pirn!” cries the watchful oars- 
man, and in response you reel madly on the slack and 
lead your fish successfully past the bow. Who but a 
lover of the angle can conceive of the exalted thrill 
which accompanied the rush of that trout at the descend- 
ing ‘‘teal and red”—who else, that erethism, short-lived, 
unearthly, that electrified every nerve in your frame as 
you twisted the steel into his Jaw and felt him ‘‘fast”— 
that concentration of delight in the struggle that fol- 
lowed, wherein the noblest fish that God has made 
matched his brute intellect, perhaps his manifold experi- 
ence, against your reason and art; wherein your wand- 
like Leonard gracefully responded to his desperate leaps 
for life, and arched in perfection to his wild circles. 
Who but an angler knows of the sweet calm that followed 
victory, as you tenderly placed your dying captive on the 
skiff bottom, and wearied by the excitement, sat down to 
watch his brilliance fade, with the feeling that if your 
life were forthwith to end, you had not altogether lived 
in vain. 

May I entertain the hope that some day you—the dear 
companion of many a happy outing—will fish with me 
over the shoals of the storied loch; for I know that an intro- 
ducticn to the capricious, sharp-eyed, quick eared beauty 
himself must convert you from the stupid theory that 
makes him one with the good-natured, slow-going, worm- 
loving synthesis of ocellated spots, and — netherness, 
and orange fips. JOHN D. QUACKENBOS. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Salmon in Lake Champlain. 


Fish COMMISSIONER JOHN W. Titcoms, of Vermont, 
writes me: ‘I recently heard a report that landlocked 
salmon had been taken in Lake Champlain, and that 
Walter Button, who keeps the lighthouse near Burlington, 
was conversant with the facts in the case. I wrote him 
and received in answer the reply which I send you with 
the inquiry whether you have heard anything about this, 
and whether you believe there is anything to it.” 

Mr. Button states the case as follows: ‘‘I am in receipt 
of yours referring to landlocked salmon. The salmon 
was taken in April, 1894, with a spear by a man living 
about one mile north of Port Kent, N. Y. The dressed 
weight of the salmon was 12}lbs. This man saw others 
of about the same weight. 1 think this fish was taken 
near the mouth of the Au Sable River, and I also think it 
is not generally known in that locality that any salmon 
has been taken.” 

I had not heard of this particular fish mentioned by 
Mr. Button, and it is not at all probable that it wasa land- 
locked salmon, as the first of this species planted in the 
tributaries of Lake Champlain were planted on the Ver- 
mont side of the lake in November, 1891, and they would 
scarcely grow toa dressed weight of i2+lbs, in three years. 
The fish was, without doubt, a sea salmon, and it is not 
unusual to find sea salmon in Lake Champlain, on the 
New York side, as the result of planting fry in the Saranac 
River. In FOREST AND STREAM June 2, 1894, in a note 
undér the head of *‘Salmon from Lake Champlain,” I 
mentioned that two salmon were killed at the mouth of 
the Saranac, and 10 or 12 others were seen. The same 
note told of a number of plants of salmon fry made on 
both sides of the lake. 

Only a few hours after I received Mr. Titcomb’s letter, 
about Port Kent fish, Mr. J. W. Burdick, general pas- 
senger agent of the D. & H. R R., wrote me trom Albany 
as follows: ‘It will interest you to know that on Monday 
last I obtained authentic information of a sea salmon ap- 

roximating about 20lbs. weight, having been seen in 
tone Champlain, near Westport, this season. The fish 
was not caught, but Mr. Bishop, the man who saw it, is 
an intelligent and careful naturalist and says there is no 
question whatever as to the identity of the tish.” 





Plants for Ponds and Color for Boats. 


Mr. Edwin Hallam sends me another letter containing 
these queries: ‘‘I have just read your researches on the 
Loch Leven trout printed in FOREST AND STREAM. In the 
latter part of the article you mention some plant food for 
the trout family. Will you in some of your future notes 
in FoREST AND STREAM give the common English names 
of some of the plants, how and where to plant them, 
whether the seed or roots and character of bottom where 

wn? 

‘Here is another and perhaps foolish query, at least it so 
appeared to me when I first heard of it; but I would like 
your opinion on it. In lake and river fishing, does the 
outside color of the boat used have any intluence in scar- 
ing the fish? In other words, if a boat is painted white 
outside would it be more likely to frighten fish than one 
painted lead color or some neutral tint? I have known 
tishermen who will not go fishing in a boat thatis painted 
white on the outside if they can obtain any other.” 

To answer the last question first I may say that I have 
known fishermen who would not go fishing unless the 
“sign was right” and the two men would contend for a 
different sign. In fact, old Jake Hutcheson at Sunapee 
Lake swears by one “‘sign” on one day and another “‘sign” 
on another day, depending upon hissuccess. He changes 
so easily and so frequently that I think during the year 
he must swear by all the signs of the Zodiac. I think 
Jake would be just the man to tell about the proper color 
to paint a boat. Personally, I have never concerned my- 
self about the outside of tne boat from which I fished. 
If it was dry inside and reasonably safe it was enough. 
However, now that I think of it 1 believe I have tished 
more from boats white or very light color outside than 
from boats of any other color, andI do not believe the 
color makes any more difference to a fish thar it does 
whether you smoke a five cent Grabiola or a twenty-five 
cent Perfecto when you sit in the boat. 

In my reference to aquatic plants for trout waters I 
did not mean to be understood that the plants themselves 
were to serve as food for trout, but rather that the water 


vegetation supported the food of the tish. Livingston 
Stone says: ‘Water plants consume carbon and return 
oxygen. Trout consume oxygen and return carbon. By 


putting plants and fish together, therefore, we avail our- 


selves of one of nature’s great universal agencies, in bal- 
ancing vital forces er each other, and maintaining 
— — on which the continuance of organic life 
epends.” 

While aquatic plants are most desirable in trout waters, 
great care should be exercised to introduce only those 
that are desirable, for there are many that are wholly un- 
desirable. Mr. Armistead, of the Salway Fishery in 
Scotland, recommends water lobelia and water quill- 
wort. ‘The water quillwort does well in water any depth 
up to 10 or 12ft., and does not attain a height of more 
than a few inches; it soon covers the bottom with a grass- 
like looking carpet. The water lobelia does best in water 
from a foot to 3ft. deep, and sends up a single flower 
stem.” To plant them, he recommends that grass sods be 
cut and placed grass downward and the roots of the 
water plants be pricked into the soil, and then the sods 
are lowered into the water where desired. I have read 
very recently that Mr. Armistead had a book in press in 
which this subject will probably be treated at length, but 
ae now recall where I saw it or who is to pub- 

ish it. 

Mr. Thomas Andrews, a most successful trout breeder 
in England, says, “If I may be allowed to venture an 
opinion, I will name as the most desirable weeds to culti- 
vate, watercress, starwort, crawfoot and water celery. 
Many southern rivers contain all these forms of vegeta- 
tion, and they can be easily introduced into other waters. 
There can be no doubt that the reason of our southern 
trout running to such a size is owing to the great growth 
of vegetation, and the abundance of insect life which it 
supports.” If Mr. Hallam will write to W. P. Seal, 907 
Filbert street, Philadelphia, Pa., he can find out all about 
aquatic plants from A to Z. 


Hook Chart and Jam Knot. 


I believe that I have now sent out charts showing old 
and new scale of numbering fish hooks, with illustrations 
of jam and slip knots, to all that applied for them. One 
postal card was dated Charlestown, with no State, and I 
assumed it was Charlestown, Mass., from the street 
number given, as I happen to know that Charlestown, 
N. H., has no such number. Another card was from 
Iona, with no State, and the post mark furnished no clue, 
so I sent the chart to Michigan. If I have overlooked 
any request for charts I will be glad to remedy the over- 
sight, as I now have plenty of the circulars. 

n explanation 1 may say that I sent out at first a lot of 
charts in eight-page form, and when I sent to England 
for more I could only obtain about a dozen of them, but 
I did get a quantity in another form showing various 
—_ of hooks with diagram of knots on a separate 
sheet. 


Landlocked Salmon for Lake Champlain. 


A week is supposed to have elapsed since I wrote the 
first note in this week’s issue of FOREST AND STREAM, and 
in fact it has elapsed. 

I received a letter from the U. S. Fish Commission 
which read in part as follows: ‘‘As the trip to Lake 
George with landlocked salmon was such a success I 
think it advisable to try and move another carload of 
these fish to Lake Champlain as referred to in the Com- 
missioner’s letter to you on Dec. 4, 1893. The car can go 
to Albany, thence over the Delaware & Hudson R. R. 
to such places on the lake as you think desirable. Will 
you arrange the transportation for the car and crew, 
making special arrangements to have the car hauled over 
the D. & i The car can leave Green Lake with the fish 
as soon as these arrangements are made.” 

As I was not expecting that this car load of fingerling 
salmon would be planted on the New York side of Lake 
Champlain, I was somewhat unprepared to carry out the 
directions of the Commission so far as selecting suitable 
streams might be concerned, and that was all important 
to the success of the plant. The Cnief Executive of the 
United States occasionally addressed a letter to some 
‘great and good friend,” but I did better than that, for 
I addressed two letters to two great and good friends. 
The first, Mr. J. W. Burdick, the general passenger agent 
of the D. & H. R. R., sent me transportation for the car 
and crew by return mail, and said he would go up the 
Champlain division of his road and examine the streams 
near Plattsburg and tell me all about them so I would 
not have to go myself. The second, Mr. W. C. Wither- 
bee, of Port Henry, commodore of the American Canoe 
Association, wrote very promptly that he would go up 
the line of railroad and examine the streams near West 
Port, Port Douglass, etc., and that he would furnish 
teams to take the fish from the car to the streams. The 
car started from Green Lake Oct. 25 with 10,000 finger- 
ling salmon. Mr. Elihu Vedder, of Rome, Italy, was my 
guest at the time and I invited him to go with me and 
see how fish were transported and planted. The car 
was No. 4in charge of Captain T. C. Pearce, and when 
I metit early Saturday morning, my first question to Capt. 
Pearce was, ‘‘How are the fish?” When he said ‘‘Bad, 
very bad,” his face was so serious I thought something 
serious had happened, but an examination of the contents 
of the hundred cans in the car showed the best carload of 
landlocked salmon ever transported a journey of forty- 
eight hours. The fish had grown remarkably since the 
trip of car No, 4 to Lake George, and they were all large 
and thrifty. The total loss for the entire trip was 230, 
making it the banner trip with this species of fish. Mr. 
Burdick had written me that he would make the journey 
with the car, but wired me Saturday that he was unex- 
pectedly called elsewhere much to my regret, for he has 
for years taken such an active interest in stocking the 
waters of northern New York with fish, I hoped he might 
see this planting of salmon made. We were favored 
with perfect Indian summer weather, and as the car rolled 
along theshoreof Lake Champlain, the talk of its occupants 
was about fish. Mr. Vedder, who is familiar with and 
takes a great interest in all that relates to Japan and the 
Japanese, told of Japanese fish and fishing, and put a 
question to me which I could only pass. Many people 
have seen the Japanese gold fish with their tails, and 
doubtless wondered how the Japs succeeded in breeding 
the fish with the extra tails. Mr. Vedder leased a villain 
Perugia, Italy, for a number of summers, and he says 
that or the property there was an artifical pond contain- 
ing gold fish, and they had occupied the pond for a hun- 
dred years or more, and certainly there had been no 
introduction of gold fish from Japan. Yet these fish, 
some of them, developed three tails. As this could not 
have been the result of Japanese skill in breeding cur- 


iously formed fishes, what was it? Was it just Mother 
Nature and inbreeding? 

At Port Henry Mr. Witherbee met the car, and the fish 
in sixty cans were taken off, doubled into thirty cans, 
and three teams started with them for three different 
trout streams flowing into the lake without dams, mills or 
falls on them. The car went on to West Port and Port 
Douglass, and twenty cans were taken off at each place, 
where teams were waiting to take the fish to other trout 
streams an to the lake. Mr. Vedder and I re- 
mained at Port Henry, the guests of Mr. Witherbee. We 
followed the teams to the streams and saw the salmon 
planted in ideal water, and when this was done we drove 
to the top of Bulwagga Mountain, where we had a view 
difficult to surpass. The next day we went by steamer 
with Mr. Witherbee and Dr. Chas. A. Neidé to Fort Crown 
Point and Fort St. Frederick, taking a Peterboro canoe 
with us. After walking over the old ruins, little known 
in comparison with Fort Ticonderoga, but much greater 
in extent, and well worthy of preservation for historical 
associations, we listened at sun setting for the quail which 
Mr. Witherbee has planted around the old ruins, and 
which have done remarkably well in spite of the cold 
winters, and then in the gloaming we paddled back to the 
Bulwagga boat house. The next morning the fish car re- 
turned from Plattsburg and we joined it. Port Henry is 
far and away the best place to plant fish that I ever 
struck, provided Mr. Witherbee and Dr. Neidé assist at 
the planting, and I would like to make a plant up there 
every few months. Aside from the personal pleasure 
that Mr. Witherbee’s guests are sure to derive, the streams 
are in every way suitable for the salmon, and they will be 
protected in the streams by Supervisors’ law, and fed 
by plantings of natural food if such proves to be neces- 
sary. A. N, CHENEY. 


Pleasant Pond Landlocked Salmon. 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H., Nov. 2.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Some three weeks since Mr. Cheney in his 
‘‘Angling Notes” published a letter from Commissioner 
Wentworth, of New Hampshire, on the stocking of Pleas- 
ant Pond, in New London, with landlocked salmon, and 
the rapid and remarkable growth they had shown. 

Now, with all due respect to Mr. Wentworth, I think 
he was entirely mistaken in supposing that he made the 
first plant of these fish in Pleasant Pond, for if my mem- 
ory serves me right, and it usually does, my colleague on 
the Fish Commission put a few hundred fry in this pond 
in 1879 or ’80. 

I know he abstracted a few from one of the large lots 
sent to Sunapee about that time, and placed them in two 
other trout lakes in the vicinity. One of them I know 
was Star Pond in Springfield, and I think the other was 
Pleasant Pond. I transmitted all my regular records to 
my successor, and all my private notes and correspond- 
ence with a copy of the lists of lakes in the State stocked 
and unstocked were destroyed by fire three years ago. 

Still, my memory is very clear on the point, and I know 
we madej\several small plants of fry experimentally, with- 
out any public announcement of the fact. Among the 
ponds so stocked were the Campton Ponds in Sandwich, 
and Commissioner Hodge and I visited them two years 
later, and took three or four salmon a foot long as sam- 
ples, and I carried two of them down to Manchester and 
exhibited them. It is very doubtful if any one but 
Powers and his nephew knew of the plant in Pleasant 
Pond, but I am very sure it was made about 1880, and 
this will account for the 12lbs. fish to-day. 

I have been hoping to see an account from ‘‘W. W. B.” 
of gray squirrel shooting on Skitsiwauke, as the bushy- 
tailed gentry have been more plenty on this side of the 
river than for many years past. 

A young friend of mine shot fourteen one day a month 
ago, and our village baker got sixteen and was back for 
dinaer. I am on the retired list now, my right eye,which 
has been troubling me for some years, has at last refused 
to work in the woods, and I am too old to learn to shoot 
left-handed. It does not matter much, for the desire ‘‘to 
go out and kill something” departs with advanving years, 
and I am content to read FOREST AND STREAM and enjoy 
the stories of the exploits and successes of a younger gen- 
eration, and am glad once more to hear from ‘‘Shoshone.” 
When in funds I shall send for the ‘‘Danvis — 

ON . 


Cayuga Lake Black Bass. 


IrHaca, N. Y.—Messrs. Finch and Goodwin claim the 
laurel branch of victory for the finest catch of black bass 
made at this end of Cayuga Lake thisseason. Ina few 
hours’ fishing one afternoon recently they caught five 
bass, the total weight of which was 173ibs. Every one 
was a beauty and a fighter from Fighterville. A local 
angler,who claims to have facts to back up his pessimistic 
views, asserts that the enormous quantity of carp at this 
extremity of the lake is destined to destroy the true 
angler’s sport very shortly. M. CHILL. 


Hudson River Striped Bass. 


Sine Sinc.—The members of the Point Senasqua Rod 
and Reel Ciub catch of striped bass on Oct. 27 on Croton 
Point Reef was the best of the season, some 60 being taken 
from ilb. up. H.8. 5S. 





The Sunset Limited to California. 
Quicker Time. 


Commencine Thursday. Nov. 1, the Southern Pacific Railroad will 
put on a fast limited train composed of dining and sleeping cars to 
run from New Orleans, La., in connection with the Southern Railway, 
‘Piedmont Air Line,” Southwestern Limited now operated between 
New York and New Orieans, within thirty-nine hours. This elegant 
train will leave New Orleans every Thursday morning at 8 o’clock, 
after arrival of the Southern. This new schedule gives the California 
travel many hours the quickest travel with complete dining and sleep- 
ing car service between New York. Los Angeles and San Francisco. 
For full particulars call on or address R. D. peater, General Agent, 
or Alex. . Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 271 Broadway, New 
York.— Adv. 


For the convenience of the bankers, brokers, lawyers and business 
men in general, in the vicinity of Wall street and the Stock Exchange, 
the Pennsylvania Railroad ticke.s, forme:ly at No. 113 Broadway, 
have been removed, two doors below their former location, to No. 111 
Broadway, Trinity Building, where every facility has been provided 
for the reservation of sleeping and parlor car space on limited and 
other trains to the West and South, and where a staff of experienced 
and attentive ticket sellers will be found constantly on duty during 
business hours, assuring the public the promptest and best attention. 
With this office in Trinity Building and the old established offices con- 
tinued at No. 1 Astor House and at No. 433 Broadway, besides an 
office at No. 261 Broadway, the convenience of the down town busi- 
ness community has been well provided for by the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road Company, which is always in the van to meet the wishes and 
requirements of the citizens of New York.—Adv, 


18 Hours 





Che Rennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


1895. 


Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Club's nineteenth annual show, 
at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 

Feb. 26 to March 1.—Mascoutah Kennel Club, at Chicago. J. L. 
Lincoln, Sec*y. 





FIELD TRIALS. 

™ Nov. 18.—New England Field Trial Club, Members’ Sweepstake. A. 
R. Sharp, Sec’y, Taunton, Mass. 

Nov. 14.—Gordon Setter Club's Trials, at Assonet, Mass. L. A. Van 
Zandt, Yonkers, N. Y., Sec’y. 

Nov. 19.—Eastern Field Trials Club, at Newton, N. C. AR-aget, 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct. 1. > 
Coster, Saratoga Springs, N. Y.. Sec'y. 

Dec. 17.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 


NEW ENGLAND K. C. TERRIER SHOW. 
Oct. 30 to Nov. 2. 





Entries, 244. Dogs Benched, 
192. 


THERE are some kennel clubs whose members are easily 
discouraged, but it requires a good deal more than a deluge 
to dampen the spirits of the New England Kennel Club’s 
board of governors. Imagine a country club with all the 
modern appurtenances of race-track, polo grounds—about 
the best in America—golf links, etc., etc., a club house ap- 
pointed with all the internal and external comforts so dear 
to the country club man; to one side of the polo grounds a 
long marquee, in which ran two long rows of Spratts bench- 
ing, a number of bedraggled enthusiastic terrier men and 
women and a drenching rain and you have a picture 
of the conditions under which the club labored the first 
two days of the terrier show. Were the bench show commit- 
tee any the less hearty in their greetings? Not a bit of it; 
they just made the best of it, and so did the visitors, with 
an occasional adjournment to the fire in the club house, 
where we examined the pictures and other objets d’art. 

At this time of year, when the weather clerk is in such a 
capricious mood, an undertaking such as this is fraught 
with much misgiving as to success, but we must congratu- 
late the club on the complete success of their venture, and 
also the terrier men who risked their dogs’ health in making 
it possible. The nights arecold at this time of year, even 
when the weather conditions are all that could be desired; 
but with two boisterous wet, cold days and nights the risk 
the dogs ran was considerable and the watchmen’s lot must 
have been a very unenviable one. 

On Wednesday afternoon the weather was so boisterous 
and the tent so water-soaked that fears were entertained that 
the whole thing would come down. Such a catastrophe was: 
happily averted. Hallowe’en brought us hope, however, for 
the setting sun struggled through the clouds and left astreak 
of gold on the horizon that promised er Club weather 
for the morrow. True to his promise, Old Sol came forth on 
Thursday and gave usa glorious Indian summer day, and 
and the club members and their wives and aunts and sisters 
and cousins drove into the grounds from all directions until 
the club house piazza and grand stand were crowded with a 
brave show of men and women in stylish costumes, and the 
fun of the fall meeting commenced in earnest. 

Judging commenced in the tent on Tuesday at 11:30 A. M. 
There was some delay on account of the express companies’ 
dilatory deliveries and several dogs were still at the office 
when their numbers were called. Mr. James Mortimer 
assumed the ermine and right well did he acquit himself. 
His was a difficult, task, moreso than at an ordinary show, 
so many dogs were entered in so many different classes, and 
that there were no reversals, and that he kept them well in 
his eye showed that his judicial acumen was in good work: 
ing order, and that he judged in no haphazard manner, 
for he did not require to turn the pages of his 
judging book back to see where he was at. The 
task was rendered still more important as he was 
surrounded by a number of terrier experts whose pres- 
ence would have made a less confident man a trifle nervous. 
Among those present were Prescott Lawrence, Winthrop 
Rutherford, Clarence Rathbone, G. W. H. Ritchie and Dr. 
Foote, the Damon and Pythias of the wire fancy; H. W. 
Smith, C. Stedman Hanks, D. Baldwin, H. F. Church, Frank 
F. Dole, Dr. R S. Huidekoper, Herbert Merriam, Walter J. 
Comstock, Andrew B. Cobb and son, W. Wheeler, T. C. Hol- 
lender, J. E. Davis, Charles F. Roberts, Dr. and C. Walter 
Lougest, Robert S. Ryan from Baltimore, German Hopkins 
Alfred Heald and son, W.S. Turner, Charlie ‘‘Blemton,’ 
Donald Monroe, P. Grady, etc.; and among the locals, E. H. 
Moore, F. Blackwood Fay, W. C. Baylies, Dr. Perry, Hollis 
White, Sam Hammond, Jr., Willard Clark, Harry Brooks, 
and of course the annnnayes of the affair, Ed Secake, H. H. 
Hunnewell, Jr., Oscar W. Donner, and the secretary, D. E. 
Loveland. 

Judging was interrupted by the whippet racing and was 
not concluded until Wednesday. There was no occasion for 
hurry, as none of the outside spqrts could be indulged in. 
The first heats of the whippet racing were run off under try- 
ing conditions, but this part of the programme is described 
elsewhere. The arrangements for the show were carried out 
well; outside the tent on the open field a regulation Spratts 
judging ring had been put up, but the weather compelled 
this part of the programme to be carried out under the tent, 
where there was ample room between the two rows of bench- 
ing, and the outside ring stood a silent reproach to the 
weather clerk. Austin & Graves fed the dogs very accept- 
ably, and no dog went hungry. Buchan’s disinfectant was 
used, but terriers are clean dogs as a rule, and there was lit- 
tle need of its services. Mr. Hughes made his initial effort 
at benching and acquitted himself well, as the unevennessof 
part of the turf made the task a difficult one. Spratts Co., 
Austin & Graves and Buchan Disinfectant had stands at one 
end of the show. There wasno lack of attendants with num- 
bered badges, and everything seemed to work smoothly, 
Messrs. Ed Brooks and Cobb getting the dogs into the ring 
in good order. 

And now a word for Messrs. Ed. Brooks and Hunnewell 
who practically assumed the burden of the show, they were 
untiring in their efforts and their courtesies to visitors will 
long be remembered by those fortunate enough to be there, 
for ourselves were we to speak as we feel, our remarks 
might appear too fulsome, but we take this opportunity to 
return thanks, while every visitor from highest to lowest 
went away charmed with the hospitality of the N. E. K. C., 
and convinced that the first terrier show held in America 
was a rousing success. There was no money in the venture 
for the club as adwission was by badge and it simply formed 
one of the features of the Country Club’s fall meeting that 
opens the winter season. The Terrier Show has come to 
stay and a bigger one is to be held next year. 

On Tuesday evening the club gave a dinner to the visitors: 
and it was a most enjoyable affair. 

BULL-TERRIERS.—Those who like to see a good bull-terrier 
were not disappointed at the turn-out here, but we should 

have preferred to see one or two other kennels represented. 
Still, the quality of those present could not be denied, but no 
new faces were brought to light. In challengedogs Cordona 
was ready for anything, as he was shown for his life, and it 
was a pity he had no competitor to put him on his mettle. 
This dog keeps himself well, and has doubtless a long win- 
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ning career before him. Champion Attraction has been good 
to herself lately, and might have been shown a pound or two 


lighter; still, she looked very well, and it is wonderful how 
she holds her head. Only two came forward in heavy-weight 
open dogs, and the new dog, Greenhill Nunthorpe, had an 
easy win from White Wonder, Jr. He is a wonderfully well 
muscled, strong-looking customer, has a good long head 
with powerful jaw, and well-cut ears, which he carries to 
perfection; eyes too round and full, and should be darker, 
but the dark rims make the eyes look lighter and larger than 
perhaps they really are. His worst faults lie in shoulders 
which are not clean enough, and elbows might be straighter 
and truer; behind the shoulders he is a model of strength 
and beauty of form, with excellent Jaa and muscling 
and a well carried stern. Little Wonder, Jr., isa lighter 
made dog throughout, a bit lippy and is light in y 

et, good legs and fair head. Aspiration was absent. 
That good quality bitch, Edgewood Topsy, had no difficult; 
in scoring over young Miss Giddy in bitches (8), her beauti- 
ful neck and clean shoulders — very noticeable, and her 
whip tail is something we see too little of in the general run 
of terriers now shown; Miss Giddy loses in muzzle, too weak 
and is cheeky, nice front, fairly good body, and quarters 
well muscled, but her stern is coarse compared to Topsy’s; 
Castle’s Pride is also fine in muzzle, should be better in feet, 
nice neck and shoulders, dips slightly behind the withers, 
and was not in tip-top show shape. Open dogs under 30lbs. 
(4), but Rookery Boy was absent. First went to Little 
Flyer, the smart little dog that won at the Rhode Island 
show; second to Edgewood Pete, a trifle short in neck, while 
a little more liberty in couplings would improve him, but 
body is well shaped, nice head and eye and of the true shape 
in both respects. Jack of Clubs, vhe., has excellent neck 
and front, a little fine in muzzle, and lips could be tighter, 
and eyes should be smaller; it was avery close thing between 
the two latter. Jean D’Arc, the Louisville winner, was 
alone in the bitch class, she was out of coat but was well 
shown otherwise. Frank F. Dole won the kennel prize with 
four he need not be ashamed of. 


Boston TERRIERS.—These were catalogued after the bull- 
terriers, but were judged first, as they are pee not with- 
out honor in their own country. This is the first time thata 
representative pas of these terriers (sic) have come 
under the eye of an all-round judge, and several pet decisions 
were upset; but the judge was as consistent as the different 
types would allow. This time we will essay acriticism of the 
entries, drawing conclusions from a careful reading of the 
club standard, the exhibit on the whole being more even 
than is usually the case. There were no challenge classes. 
In open dogs, 25lbs. and over, three came forward, but Prince 
Walnut, a noted winner, was absent. First went to Jack, 
the Rhode Island show winner. He has a more level jaw 
than Tom Sayers, second; good, neatly-shaped body, if it is 
a little light, good, straight forelegs, cheeks should be flat- 
ter and a trace of the bull isshown in wrinklethere. Rowdy, 
vhe., loses in stern and head to the others, and is not so good 
in front. In bitches Countess dethroned Nankin and Nancy. 
Countess has a very neat head, but does not stand so true in 
front as the others, and is too wide in chest. Nankin, sec- 
ond, is a little ‘bully’? in body and heavy in front; hasa 
nice fine tail. Nancy has a stump tail, but a 

ood flat skull, with a neat, square, dee» muzzle, the best 
Read of the lot, and isa smart shaped one in body. Open 
dogs under 25lbs. had a class of six entries, one absentee— 
Tom. First went to Dixie, a small, very neatly put together 
brindle dog, tail has a bulldog kink; he is light in bone and 
should be shorter in front and stronger in pasterns, very 
neat little flat skulled head and level muzzle, but the jatcer 
is not wide nor deep enough. Spider, second, hasa fine lit- 
tle whip tail, pasterns are weak, nice compact body, but 
skull is alittle round and muzzle should deeper and 
squarer. Both the winners were true at elbows and straight 
in bone. Jem Mace, reserve, throws his feet out, is scarcely 
clean enough in cheek, good muzzle but skull seems too 
broad, nice body but “bully” in quarters and tail. Peter, 
vhe, isa bit leggy, but has a good flat skull and square 
muzzle, tail inclined to a “screw” and he should be better 
ribbed up Tobey, hc.,is a bit cowhocked, is cheeky, and 
face is too snipy, tail seems to have been cut off, toes closer 
and pasterns stronger, elbows not true, nice body. In 
bitches the Providence winner, Topsy, took the ribbon again. 
She has a faulty screw tail, good body, fore legs not very 
straight and ears are too large; a dark brindle bitch with a 
little too much bullin her. Sally also loses in terrier char- 

acteristics. Rose, reserve, is a neat sort.. In puppies, Topsy 
is lower to the ground and better in stern than Clytie. 
Bayonne Kennels took the kennel prize with a neat lot. 


Fox-TERRIERS.—Such a one collection of quality has 
robably never been seen before, unless we except the New 
York shows in the spring, but even there there was not the 
opportunity to get such a line on the young stock coming on. 
In challenge smooths the meeting of Blemton Victor IL, 
Warren Safeguard and Starden’s King again proved a most 
exciting and interesting struggle for honors. Sturden’s King 
—good dog though he is an tter has been—had to give 
way before his younger rivals. Terrier all over as Safeguard 
is and keeping himself wonderfully clean in shape for a dog 
built on lines that promise coarseness with increasing years, 
hes a model in the ring last week, such a combination 
of terrier attributes that at once calls to mind the Fox- 
Terrier Club’s standard, where it says that a fox-terrier 
should resemble a foxhound in general matey. In meet- 
ing, however, such a “gentleman”’ as Blemton Victor IL, the 
black and white dog is at a disadvantage in the absence of 
that sowpcon, as the judge would say, of ‘‘gentle”’ — so 
much desired, but, while we hail the victor we cannot = 
casting*a‘back ward glance at Safeguard and—wish we own 

him. e next class brought out three noted dames, 
Warren Captious, Dona and Miss Dollar, and Captious 
took the blue; wonderfully well shown, her superiority 
in bone, excellent front and nice body could not be 
denied, but she loses in head to the others. Dona took 
reserve over Miss Dollar, but it is a near go between the 
two bitches; neither are very good in feet, thoug! of course 
not bad, but I like Dona better in front and body than the 
other, though she loses to Miss Dollar before the eye; either 
one of them could be first without the judge’s life being in 
danger. Open dogs wasa warm lot, seventeen, with four 
absentees. The judge was very careful, and his decisions 
were well received. First went to the Providence winner, 
Blemton Rasper, who would be better if lower to the ground; 
he was put down in rare form, and handled by the “only 
German,” lost nothing for the want of a bit of showing at 
the right time; second to Warren Tip Top, the well-known 
son of Dusky Trap, who, though not as clean in skull and 
shoulders as he might be, is still a rare, workmanlike-look- 
ing terrier. Beverwyck Royalist is better in head, but notas 
good in body, well shown—better than at Providence. Blem- 
ton Stickler, reserve, should be stronger in pasterns and ears 
closer carried. In the vhe. division were Warren Salesman, 
a son of Safeguard, who has all the terrier shape of his sire, 
but is scarcely so good in head nor feet, still all round he 
aw Tip Top close, even if he does lose a little in quality. 
illside Dominican also took three letters; he is making up 
nicely; his good feet, ears and head are most noticeable. 
Seacroft King is a bit long-waisted for this company, though 
a nice fronted dog, and shows lots of character. Beverly 
Rally was a noticeable terrier that will be spoken of later on. 
Raby Pallisy has seen his best days; looked light in loin, 
though well shown, faulty in skull and pasterns. Werner, c., 
is rather a plain sort, pinched in muzzle, excellent texture 
of coat, should be a little more compact in body. Domino is 
getting a little coarse in skull and it is not flat enough and 
ears should be carried closer. Spendthrift shows too 
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much stop; nicely carried ears. Hillside Royal, Warren 
Layman and Tory were absent. The open bitch class wa 
not quite so hard to sort out. There was one absent, Bever- 
wyec a The blue ribbon fell to Blemton Vindex, 
excellently shown and “German” held the leader; she might 
be better in feet and pasterns and a little stronger before the 
eye, but she is a well-top terrier all round and never 
looked better. Another well known bitch, Warren Dorothy, 
came next and ran the winner mighty close, for she has not 
the faults mentioned in Vindex. Warren Duty, third, is 


-another capital little terrier; her ears might be better carried 


and a little more bone would suit her; our criticism at Provi- 
dence when her kennel mate Ripple beat her comes right 
here, when Warren Damsel divided them, Ripple getting 
vhe. Damsel is a little round and full in skull and a bit 
light behind, but beautiful in front. Another vhe. taker 
was Spinster, a well known matron whose worst fault lies 
before the eye where she is weak, the eye is not small enough 
either, and ears should come down closer. Hill Hurst Diana 
we have described before; her muzzle should be stronger and 
earssmaller; finefront and nicebody. Blemton Erminie is a 
bit long-waisted and eye should be darker; nice head and ears. 
Hillside Sapphire, c., is rather short in muzzle and feet 
should be more compact. Seacroft Empress is another that 
needs a little more terrier and should more compact in 
body and aoa ® muzzle. In puppy dogs (6) a very neat 
sort in Beverly Rally could not be denied; excellent front, a 
furnished body, he only requires to shape upa bit between 
the eyes, flatten in skull and get his ears down properly and 
he will make a name for himself; he is a son of Starden’s 
King and a credit to his breeding, a handsomely marked 
white and tan dog. Warren Prancer is another of Safe- 
uard’s sampling, a trifle common in head, but rare front, 
me and body. Seacroft Result, reserve, should be stronger 
in ppomnee, a little lightly and lon, built all through, ears 
well carried, good coat. Blemton Visitor, vhe., is faulty in 
front and eye, but good shoulders and back. Seacroft Duke, 
he., was well shown, is leggy, but all over I like him better 
than his kennel mate. Hillside Twinkle is rather a nice 
sort and could have been placed higher; good bone, niceish 
head with well carried ears. In the bitch puppy class two 
came forward. Hillside Stella, the winner, should be stronger 
in front and muzzle, after this she is a well shaped one that 
showed well, but Seacroft Daisy did not want anything but 
home and could not be kept in {the ring, so I can tell little 
about her. 

WrreE-HAIrs.—This type of the fox-terrier showed up with 

a strength in keeping with its increasing popularity, and 
although the Hill Hurst Kennels owned a majority of the 
entries still there was a number of other exhibitors that 
made the competition interesting. In challenge dogs the 
kennel mates, Cribbage and Oakleigh Bruiser met once more 
with the decision as of 7. Cribbage was really put down 
in almost faultless condition and far away better than he 
has yet been shown. He has usually with the exception of, 
Providence, been shown light, his ears troubling him so that 
he lost instead of gained flesh; now he is all right and he 
shows it. Bruiser also looked well but the decision was 
never in doubt. In bitches, Rydale Pattern (come back to 
her own again), has improved in flesh and coat the last few 
weeks though still a little ragged; she did not show very 
well—crouching a good deal, probably the effect of the 
weather. Open dogs (9), two of them absent, Saint Trick and 
Compton Vindex the latter having arrived too late for jud 
ing. The rival Brittle pups, Mister Great Snap and Brittle 
Beaut, furnished us with another little comedy which 
became almost a tragedy for the owner of the losing dog. 
Joking aside, the rivalry between these two good dogs and 
their owners is an amusing but at the same time a game 
one and would we had more of the same sort—it is the life 
of sporty enoning. Well, Mister Great Snap won and Brit- 
tle ut was forced to take a second place. Snap has 
rounded into nice shape lately. I like Beaut’s head better 
than the winner’s but he is not so compactly built nor so 
good in front and should be lower to the ground. Third 
went to a much improved dog in Halifax Revival whose 
good bony front and pin wire coat will always bring him 
well up; he is on the coarse side, but should get some good 
stock. Yale Tramp, vhc., is another useful sort though a 
trifle long cast, nice head and front. Hill Hurst Trick, vhe., 
& son of Cribbage, has a rt long head, should be straighter 
behind the withers. Hill Hurst Nip, c., needs trimming u 
a bit; too much hair on face and should be harder in coa 
In open bitches (7) Surrey Janet, looking tip top, just romped 
in a winner, but another gdod sort, Hill Hurst Brunette 
came second; her coat is the texture of a besom. She was 
at Providence. H. H. Blossom, third, would do with more 
a in head but is making up nicely, carries good ears. 
H. H. Vamp, vhce., is another that has been out before this 
fall; and Hill Hurst Pansy, a little weak in head, brought 
up the rear with c. Lister Nettle and Roath Rennie were 
marked absent. In puppy dogs Hill Hurst Trick had an 
easy win, the other prize being withheld. In bitches little 
Hill Hurst Snowflake, very small, but neatly and ae 
made, scored over Maybrook Vixen, who is faulty in head 
and a bit slack and long in back but good front. 

Smooth novice dogs have all with the exception of Warren 
Satyr, been mentioned above, he is another son of Safeguard 
and partakes of his individuality, though rather plain in 
head, excellent terrier front and good ears. The bitch class 
winners have also been spoken of with the exception of 
Blemton Vigilant, vhe., who is light in loin and long 
enough, nice ears and head in which the eye should be 
darker. Hill Hurst Vic., hc., is rather down behind and 
quite wide enough in front. In novice wire dogs it was 

ain Brittle Beaut and Halifax Revival, and Hill Hurst 
Blossom and Pansy in bitches. Then came several classes 
that gave even the weakest competitors a chance for a rib- 
bon, dogs of both sorts never having won but one first prize 
and those never before exhibited, but as they were entered 
in'‘the other classes it is no use giving a recapitulation. Hill- 
side Reina is one we did not see before, she is rather short in 
face but nice front, bone and ears. Hillside Kennels supplied 
both winners in bitches never exhibited before, with ina 
and Valina, the latter short in head too, good front and coat. 
Diadem II., vhe., is rather weedy. in wire dogs, same 
division, H. H. Trick beat Doctor, a rather nice sort, little 
full in ? and ears large, fairly good head and front. In 
bitches H. H. Snowflake had a walkover. Then came the 
specials and these happened to fall so that each kennel but 
one got @ piece of the pie. Blemton Kennels took the kennel 
for smooths, the Hill Hurst team for wires, and then in the 
big competition for best ten the ribbon fell to the Ruther- 
ford team, as they a contained a majority of sorty 
ones to which Safeguard had given the stamp. “The com- 

tition for best in the show lay,between Blemton Cribbage, 

ictor Il. and Surrey Janet. It was close all around, but 
we believe the judge thought Blemton!Victor’s stronger head 
and better eye offset any disadvantage he might have to the 
other in lightness of back riband loin. Speaking personally 
we should have emeet for Surrey Janet, fined out a little 
between the eyes, little fault could be found with her and 
she is a terrier all over with plenty of strength both back 


and front. 
H. W. Lacy. 
[For other classes see next issue.]} 
LIST OF AWARDS. 
BULL-TERRIERS.— Gz—Dogs; ist, Dr. H. 8. Huidekoper’s 


CHALLEN 
Cordona. Bitches; ist, F. F. Dole’s champion Attraction.—Opzn— 
oe (80lbs. and over): ist, F. F. Dole’s Greenhill Nunthrope; G. 
F. Brown, Jr.‘s White Wonder, Jr. Bitches: ist, F. F. Dole’s 
wood ae ; high com., F. F. Church’s Young 
Giddy an 3 (30lbs. or under): ist, H. F. Church’s 
wood Pete. Very high com., F. W. 


2d and ve 
itle’s Pride— 
er; 2d, F. F. Dole’s 


Little 
Neale’s Jack of Clubs. Bitches; 1st, F. F. Dole’s Jean 
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BOSTON TERRIERS. -Dogs (25lbs. and over): ist, D. Baldwin's 
Jack; 2d. T. Plant’s Tom Sayers. Very high com., W. T. Rowe's 
Rowdy. Bitches; ist and 2d, Bayonne Kennels’ Countess and Nan- 
kin. Very high com.. Phelps & Davis's = eg (under 25lbs.): 
1st and high com. Bayonne Kennels’ Dixie and Tobey; 2d, C. F. 
Leland's Spider. Reserve, T. Plant’s Jem Mace. Very: high com., F. 
C. Holiender’s Peter. Bitches; 1st, Phelps & Davis's Topsy; 2d, D. 
Baldwin's Sally. Reserve and very high com., Bayonne Kennels’ Rose 
and Miss Hermie. High com ,W. G. Kendall’s Mora. Puppies; 1st, G. 
B. Inches’s Topsy; 2d, Phelps & Davis's Clytie 


FOX-TERRIERS (Smoors).—CHaLLENGE—Dogs; 1st, Blemton Ken- 
nels’ champion Blemton Victor II. Reserve, L & W. Rutherford’s 
Warren Safeguard. Bitches: ist, L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren 
Captious. Reserve, John E. Thayer's Dona —Open—Dogs; 1st, Blem- 
ton Kennels’ Blemton Rasper; 2d, L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren Tip 
Top; 3d, Clarence Rathbone’s Beverwyck Royalist. Reserve, Blemton 
Kennels’ Blemton Srickler. ae high com., John E Thayer's Hillside 
Dominican, W. Wheeler’s Beverly Rally, L. & W. Rutherford’s War- 
ren Salesman and Charles 8. Hanks’s Seacroft King. High com., C. 
Stedman Hanks’s Raby Pallisy. Cor-., John E. Thayer’s Werner and 
Hillside Domino, Blemton Kennels’ Blemton Spendthrift. Bitches: ist, 
Blemton Kennels’ Blemton Vindex; 2d and 3d, L. & W. Rutherford's 
Warren Dorothy and Warren Duty. Reserve, L & W. Rutherford’s 
Warren Damsel. Very high com., L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren 
mee and Blemton Kennels’ Spinster. High com., Hill Hurst Ken- 
nels’ Hill Hurst Diana and Blemton Kennels’ Blemton Erminie. Com., 
John E. Thayer's Hillside Sapphire and Charles Stedman Hanks’s Sea- 
croft Empress.—Pupprizs— 3; ist, W. Wheeler’s Beverly Rally; 
2d, L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren Prancer. Reserve, C. Stedman 
Hanks’s Seacroft Result. Very high com.,, Blemton Kennels’ Blemton 
Visitor. High com., Jobn E. Thayer's Hillside Twinkle and C. Stedman 
Hanks’s Seacroft Duke. Bitches; ist, John E. Thayer's Hillside 
Stella; 2d, C. Stedman Hanks’s Seacroft Daisy. 


WIRE-HAIRS.—CuatLence—Dogs; 1st and reserve, Hill Hurst Ken- 
nels’ Cribbage and Oakleigh Bruiser. Bitches; ist, Hill Hurst Ken- 
nels’ Rydale Pattern.—Opzn— Dogs: ist, G. W. H. Ritchie's Mister 
Great Snap: 2d, Rochelle Kennels’ Brittle Beaut; 3d, A. C. Bradbury’s 


Halifax vival. Reserve, F. A. King’s Yale Tramp. Very high 
com., Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hill Hurst Trick. Com., G. von L. Meyer's 
Hill Hurst Nip. Bitches; 1st, 2d, 3d and very high com., Hill Hurst 


Kennels’ Surrey Janet, hill Hurst Brunette, Hill Hurst Blossom and 
Hill Hurst Vamp. Com., Dr. J. Ferris Belt’s Hill Hurst Pansy.—Pup- 
pres—Dogs; ist. Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hill Hurst Trick; 2d, withheld. 
Bitches; 1st, Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hill Hurst Snowflake; 2d, A. C. 
Rradbury’s brook Vixen.—Novice (Smooth)—Dogs; ist, LL. & W. 
Rutherford’s Warren Salesman; 2d, W. Wheeler’s Beverly Rally. Re- 
serve, L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren Satyr. Very high com., C. 8. 
Hanks’s Seacroft Result. High com., J. E Thayer's Werner and C. S. 
Hanks’s Seacroft Duke. Com., Blemton Kennels’ Blemton Ethelred 
Il. Bitches: ist, Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hili Hurst Diana; 2d, John E. 
o> Hillside Sapphire. Very high com., Blemton Kennels’ Blem- 
ton Vigilant. High com., Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hil! Hurst Vic.—Wirz- 
Harrs —Bitches; 1st, Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hill Hurst Blossom; 2d, Dr. 
J. F. Belt’s Hill Hurst Pansy. 

Smooth and wire-haired dogs that have won but one first prize— 
ist, L. & W. Rutherfurd’s Warren Saiesman; 2d. John E. Thayer's 
Hillside Dominican. Reserve, Blemton Kennels’ Blemtom Firebrand. 
Very high com, C. 8S. Hanks’s Seacroft King and Rochelle Kennels’ 
Brittle ut. High com., C. S. Hanks’s Seacroft Result. Bitches 
ditto—L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren Ripple; 2d, J. E. Thayer's Hill- 
side Dunnette. Reserve, J E. Thayer's Hillside Reina. High com. 
and Com., Hill Hurst Kennels’ Hill Hurst Blossom and Rose. 

Smooth dogs never before exhibited—ist, W. Wheeler’s Beverl 
Rally; 2d, L. & W. Rutherford’s Warren Prancer. Reserve, ©. 8. 
Hanks’s Seacroft Result. Very high com., Blemton Kennels’ Biemton 
Visitor. Smooth bitches, ditto—ist, J. E Thayer's Hillside Reina; 2d, 
J. Thayer's Hillside Valina. Very high com., W. Wheeler's Diadem II. 

Wire-haired dogs never before exhibited—Hillhurst Kennels’ Hill- 
hurst Trick; 24, W. P. Hunnewell’s Doctor. Bitches ditto—ist, Hill- 
hurst Kennels’ Hillhurst Snowflake. 

DANDIE DINMONT TERRIERS.—CasaLitence—Dogs:—ist and 2d, 
E. Brooks's King o’ the Heather and Amphion.—Opzn—Dogs: Ist, E. 
Brooks's Laddie. Bitches; 1st, withheld; 2d, E. Brooks's Gyp V. 

BEDLINGTON TERRIERS.—ist and 2d, C. W. Lougest’s Mount 
Vernon Tibbie and Professor. 

SCOTTISH TERRIERS.—Cuattence—Dogs; 1st and reserve, Brooks 
& Ames’s champion Tiree and Rhudaman. Bitches: ist, Brooks & 
Ames’s Wankie Diana.—Opzn—Dogs: ist, very high com. and high 
com., Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Tam, Wankie Dandie, and Wankie 
Masher and Wankie Caddie; 2d, J. L. Little’s Bellingham Bailiff; 3d, 
P. H. Howard's Kilbar, Jr. Reserve, G. Hatch’s Kilrain. High com., 
J. L. Little’s Newcastle Sandie and Newcastle Allan, W. C. Coop’s 
Scott. Com.. J. L. Little's Indiana Scottie. Bitches; 1st and 24, 
Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Janet and Vorda. Very —— com. and high 
com,, Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Daisy and Wankie Cambria.—Amenri- 
can BrED—Dogs; 1st, Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Tam; 2d, P. H. How- 
ard’s Kilbar, Jr.; 3d, G. Hatch’s Kilrain. Reserve, Brooks & Ames's 
Wankie Dandie. Very high com., Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Dandie 
and Wankie Masher, and Ha:lecroft Farm’s Hazlecroft Angus. High 
com., ~ L. Little’s Newcastle Allan. Com., Hazlecroft Farm's Gipsey 
John. itches; 1st and 2d, Brooks & Ames’s Wankie Diana and 
Wankie Janet. Reserve, Brooks & Ames’s Miss Ted. Véry high com., 
J. L. Little’s Newcastle Rona. High com., Brooks & Ames’s Wankie 
Cambria. 

IRISH TERRIERS.—CuALtLence—Dogs: ist and reserve, Walter J. 
Comstock’s Merle Grady and champion Boxer IV. Bitches; 1st, 
Walter J. Comstock’s Dunmurry.—Orzn— 8; 1st, Sam A. Fletcher's 
Jack Desmond; 2d, T. 8S. Bellin's Marton Shamrock. Reserve, J. C 
Rega ‘St Blaise. Very “- com., Walter J. Comstock’s His Honor 
and J. E. Davis's ent St Mike High com., C.S. Hanks’s Mike 
Murphy and Samuel Parkes’s Tim. Com., Samuel D. Parkes’s 
Tubbs. Bitches. ist, E K. Butler, Jr..s Beauty Norah; 2d, Daniel 
McGarry’s Brina. Very high com.. Edward Woolhead’s Daisy. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS —Cuatience.—Dogs; ist, Rochelle 
Kennels’ Broomfield Sultan.—Opzn—Dogs; 1st. Davis & Winter's 
Rochelle Rush; 2d, Albert Searle’s Jasper. Bitches; ist, A. Searle’s 
Lady Prudence. 


— TERRIERS.—Dogs; ist, Mrs. H. H. Hunnewell, Jr.’s 
jou. 

SKYE TERRIERS.—Cuattence—Dogs: ist, H. K. Coner’s End- 
cliffe Maggie.—Orgn - Dogs: 1st, Duncan Kerr’s Roderick Dhue. 


The National Fox Hunters’ 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Judge J. H. Perry, chairman of the committee of the 
National Fox Hunters’ Association who went to Olympian 
Springs to look after the grounds, writes: “I have often 

sited and hunted in the vicinity of Olympian Springs and 
know the people and country well. The a are kindly 
disposed and there are plenty of foxes. The Olympian 
Springs are two and one-half miles southeast of the Chesa- 

ke & Ohio R. R. in Bath county, Ky. The springs can 
reached from the station either by wagon, omnibus or 
hack, the road being a level pike. 

Olympian Springs was at one time a famous watering 
place. It is situated between gently rolling hills within 
sight of high knobs on the east and gently os flat- 
lands on the west for several miles. Nearly all the larger 
timber has been taken off, leaving the small timber and 
underbrush, and haul roads are all over the land, which will 
allow you to gallop as fast as you like. There.is but little 
cleared land and but few fences. The country in which we 
will hunt is about six miles wide and ten miles long.”’ 

Word has been received from hunters.in almost every 
State in the Union making inquiries concerning the meet, 
and it will undoubtedly the largest gathering of fox 
hunters ever held in America. Harry L. MEANS, Sec’y. 

LovIsvILLE, Oct. 29. 


Gordon Setter Trials. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

As previously announced, the Gordon setter field trials 
will take place on the grounds of the New England Field 
Trials club, at Assonet Neck, Mass., on Nov. 14, after the 
club’s Members’ Stakes have been runoff All entries for 
the Gordon Setter Stakes must be received here by or before 
Saturday, Nov. 10, together with the nomination fee of $5. 
The additional fee of $10 to start is payable on or before the 
night previous to the trials. JAMES B. BLOSSOM, 


President Gordon Setter Club of America. 
New York, Nov. 3. 


Association Meet. 





Mr. John H. Matthews has bought the bulldog Reve 
Royal from Mr. Gilmore, of East Osange, N. J. 


DOG CHAT. 


Mr. M. J. Flaherty of Providence, R.I., writes us: “It is 
with great regret that I am compelled to write you of the 
death of my promising young bitch Daisy Hunter III., b 
Gem—Florence, who won second prize in the class for bitc 
puppies at the late State Fair show here, and where she con- 
tracted the disease, distemper, which carried her off. She 
was 13 months old, color lemon and white same as her great- 
grandmother, and gave promise of being a good one, as she 
was showing great things, and I expected to run her in the 
trials next season if noth ng happened. I have still some of 


the same litter left and will try some of them next season in 
the trials. 





Dr. Lougest, owner of the Mount Vernon Kennels, of 
Franklin, Mass., is continually improving his already strong 
kennel. In addition to the bloodhounds we spoke of, he has 
also purchased the noted mastiff bitch Lady Cameron (E. K. 
C. S. B. 31605), by champion Lord Stafford. Mr. Higgs says 
that Lady Cameron is absolutely the shortest faced and 
heaviest wrinkled mastiff bitch in England to-day; she is in 
whelp now to his dog Viscount. Lady Cameron beat 
Brampton Beauty at the Crystal Palace show. Dr. Lougest 
has also invested in a brindle bitch; importing her for breed- 
ing purposes in order to keep up the black points. She is a 
prize winner and is a litter sister to Miss Constable. They 
were shipped from London on Oct. 24, and would have been 


out before, but the Kennel Club did not supply the certifi- 
cates in time. 





Messrs. A. E. Foster and Watrous have purchased the 
noted field spanield Staley Baron, and Seacroft Kennels 
have bought the black and tan terrier Gipsey Girl from Geo. 
S. Thomas, who sailed for England two weeks since. 





The St. Bernard Club has instituted a St. Bernard sweep- 
stakes for St. Bernards whelped in America on and after 
April 25 and not later than Oct. 25, 1894. To be awarded at 
the St. Bernard Club show to be held in connection with the 
Farm Show at New York about May, 1895. Entrance fee is 
$5 for each entry. The amount received will be credited to 
the variety (rough or smooth) and sex of the entry, the win- 
ner in each class to take the total amount received in that 
class. (The total amount received from rough dogs will be 
awarded to the best rough dog, the same with smooth dogs, 
rough bitches and smooth bitches.) The second best in each 
class will receive a club medal. Competition is restrictd to 
dogs owned 5 mg of the St. Bernard Clubof America. 
Entries close Dec. 1, 1894, with Mr. Jas. A. C. Johnson, 120 
Broadway, New York. In case the Farm Show is not held 
the stake will be declared off. 





Edward Manice, who fell from a Norwich boat and was 
drowned was not E. A. Manice of dachshund fame. 





Mr. and Mrs. E. M. Williams, the Skye breeders and late 
owners of champion Old Burgundy, have removed to Char- 
lottesville, Va., where they intend settling and expect to be 
well represented at future shows. Mrs. Williams is think- 


ing of bringing out some toy ‘‘Poms,” which should take 
well over here. 





The Collie Club has the pleasure of announcing that as a 
starter for its special prize list for the Westminster* Kennel 
Club dog show of 1895, Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan has kindly 
offered the following: A silver cup to cost $50 for the best 
collie born in 1894, exhibited by a member of the Collie Club. 
A free service by either Sefton Hero or Rufford Ormonde to 
the best bitch in the open class, owned by a member of the 
Collie Club and the same in the novice and puppy classes. 
A bitch winning in ene of these classes cannot compete in 
the others, the service going to the next best bitch. 


The following is the proposed new classification of the 
American Spaniel Club: Classification No. 1: Spaniels, all 
breeds over 23lbs.—Challenge class dogs, challenge class 
bitches. Field spaniels, black—Open class dogs, open class 
bitches. Field spaniels, any other color—Open class dogs, 
open class bitches. Cocker spaniels not over 28lbs., black or 
liver—Challenge class dogs, challenge class bitches. Cocker 

aniels, any other color—Challenge class dogs and bitches. 
cae spaniels, black—Open class dogs, open class bitches. 
Cocker spaniels, red or liver—Open class dogs, open class 
bitches. Cocker spaniels (any other color than black, red 
and liver)—Open class dogs or bitches. Clumber spaniels— 
Open class dogs and bitches. Irish water spaniels—Open 
class dogs and bitches. Classification No. 2: Spaniels, all 
breeds over 28lbs.—Challenge class, dogs and bitches. Field 
spaniels, black—Open class dogs, open class bitches. Field 
spaniels, any other color—Open class dogs, open class 
bitches. Cocker spaniels not over 28lbs., black or liver— 
Challenge class, —— and bitches. Any other color—Chal- 
lenge class, dogs and bitches. Black—Open class dogs, open 
class bitches. Red or liver—Open class doys, open class 
bitches. Any other color—Open class, dogs and bitches. 
Clumber spaniels—Open class, dogs and bitches. Irish 
water spaniels—Open class, dogs and bitches. Classifica- 
ion No. 3, is left unchanged. If our readers have any sugges- 
tions to make on the above, we should be pleased to publish 
them. 








The members of the Bulldog Club will be shocked to hear 
of the sudden death of Mr. Renshaw Mason Jones, who was 
an enthusiastic bulldog owner and member of the club. A 
fortnight since he went to his Newport residence in perfect 
health, a day later was taken ill with typhoid fever and died 
Nov. 5. The deceased gentleman owned the well known 
bulldogs Derby May, Lady Grace, etc. As a friend of Mr. 
Travers he always showed His Lordship and White Venn. 





The Hamilton Kennel Club’s local show will be held Sat- 
urday, Nov. 24. The judges will be: Mastiffs, great Danes, 
Newfoundlands, collies and barbettes, A. D. Stewart; St. 
Bernards, W. H. Thompson; English greyhounds, Russian 
wolfhounds, Danish wolfhounds, deerhounds and stag- 
hounds, W. J. Tulk; fox-terriers, F. R. Close; pointers, set- 
ters, foxhounds, harriers, beagles and retrievers, E. Tinsley; 
all spaniels, terriers, except fox and bull-terriers, and pugs, 
W. McDonald and Audrew Murdoch; bull-terriers and bull- 
dogs, Dr. Griffin; whippets, R. B. Harris; dachshunds, 
poodles and miscellaneous, C. W. Ricketts. 


United States Field Trials. 


BICKNELL, Ind., Nov. 6.—Special to Forest and Stream: 
The trials began with the Pointer Derby, ten starters, 
namely: Mayfield’s Belle and Stafford’s Della, Devereux’s 
Tamarack, Jr., and Mayfield’s Day Dream, Tinsley’s Roder- 
ick T. and Rex Faust, Blankenbaker’s Lad’s Lady and 
Lockhart’s Halbraden, Hempstead Don and ‘Lady Peg II. 
Five were kept in the second series: Tamarack, Jr., Lady 
Peg, Hempstead Don, Lad’s Lady and Roderick T. The 
competition was decidedly inferior. The vegetation is yet 
rank, which makes the work more difficult. Birds have not 
been found plentiful. The judges are Major J. M. Taylor, J. 
B. Stoddard and J. M. Freeman. The Setter Derby has 
twelve starters, namely: Clementina and Nora IV., Jack 
Scott and Nellie Fox, Cynosure and Tony Boy, Iroquois and 
Dixie’s Flag, Wun Lung’s Pride and Harvard, Tony’s Gale 
and Lady Mildred. The Southern trials are postponed till 
the first week in February, . WATERS. 


U. S. F. T. Club’s Derby B. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In the list of Derby B. forfeitures I see that I included Mr. 
J. L. Adams’s dogs Jamie, O. G. and Gilt Edge. Thisisa 
mistake; the forfeits were regularly paid, but I failed to 
make the entry of same on the books. 


P. T. MADISON, Sec.-Treas. 
InDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Oct. 28. 


Canadian Fox-Terrier Club. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
Will the secretary of the Canadian Fox-Terrier Club give 


the names of the incoming committee that as the 
present president, secretary, etc. NQUIRER. 





Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Nov. 19.—National Foxhunters’ Association’s meet, at Olympian 
Springs, Ky. H. L. Means, Sec’y, Louisville, Ky. 
COURSING. 


Nov. 14.—California State meeting at Merced, Cal. J.R Dickson, 
Secretary. 





Western Massachusetts Fox Club Hunt. 


PRESIDENT Kinney, of the Worcester Fox Club, in his 
speech at the banquet of the Western Massachusetts Fox 
Club, furcibly expressed the hold which fox-hunting has 
upon its devotees. 

“The fourth of last month I killed a moose in New Bruns- 
wick,” he said. ‘To-day I killed an old dog fox. Which do 
you think gave me the most pleasure?’”’ Every fox-hunter 

new what the answer would be and there was a burst of 
are when the speaker added, ‘‘Why just five minutes 
of the dog’s baying is better than five moose.” 

When such words can be said of sport, is it any wonder that 
fox-hunting is popular among the old New England hills? 

The seventh annual hunt of tho Western Massachusetts 
Fox Club was held in Westfield, Oct. 3Land Nov. 1. The first 
day was rainy in strict accordance with the precedence which 
has governed every hunt the club has beld, but that fact did 
not prevent a large attendance and a successful meet. The 
banquet on Wednesday night was up to the high standard 
set by the club in every particular, and 150 members and 
guests listened to as fine a symposium of after dinner speak- 
ing as is heard anywhere. This fox club oratory is perhaps 
the distinctive feature of the hunt, and it is a question if it 
is equalled by the oratory of any other similar organization 
in existence. 

Three foxes were killed the first day, which ‘s an excellent 
rainy weather record and four the second day. This equals 
the record of the last two years. 

The first day’s hunt was in Pochossit along the foot of 
Montgomery Mountain. The hunters got an early start and 
had some hopes of a fair day, as it was not raining. The day 
was very — however, and soon the over-saturated clouds 
began to spill a little, and before noon it was raining hard’ 
Among the visiting sportsmen the first day were N. Wallace, 
who brought four hounds, and H. Schenherr of Farmington, 
Conn.; G. I. Clapp, I. C. Neat, George Lux and William Lux 
of Hartford, Mr. Owens of Granby, Conn., C. E. Brace of 
Lee, W. H. Perki.s of Ware, Hon John R. Thayer, J. M. 
White, Dr. C. H. Hake, O. M. Ball,Wm. R. Dean, E. Sprague 
Knowles and President’A. B. F. Kinney of the Fur Club, all 
of Worcester. This latter party brought the following dogs: 
Logan, Ned, Aggie and Fly of the Kinney-White pack, 
Billy Dean’s Diamond and John R. Thayer’s Joe and Guess. 
= all there were about thirty dogs on the opening day of the 

unt. 

Foxes were killed by B. J. Babley, Arthur Dibble and A. 
B. F. Kinney. 

The scene that night in the Park Square Hotel, the head- 
quarters of the Fox Club, was bright and cheery despite the 

ouring rain outside. A FOREST AND STREAM representative 

ound the place full of hunters discussing plans for the fol- 
lowing day and the events of the day that had gone. Before 
an open fire lay the body of an old dog fox, one of the trophies 
of theday’shunt. President Roraback and the various com- 
mitteemen of the club were on hand, and the talk was as 
lively as at a political caucus. At7o’clock the members and 
uests fell in behind the Westfield band and marched to the 
own Hall, where an excellent banquet had been prepared. 

Following this President Roraback made a short address 
of greeting. ‘‘When I say I am glad to see you,” hesaid, “IT 
mean every word Isay.’”? He then introduced Capt. L. F. 
Thayer, civil engineer and former chairman of the Board of 
Selectmen, as toast master. ny v Thayer modestly remarked 
that he had protested against the appointment “‘with all the 
shyness he was able,” but before the evening was over he 
proved that his selection had not been ill judged, and that he 
possessed all the requirements of a good toast master. His in- 
troductions of the speakers were invariably witty and to the 
point, and he had the requisite number of good stories, which 
were given out at proper intervals. 

James H. Bryan, representing the business interests of 
Westfield, was the first speaker. He was followed by Hon, 
John R. Thayer of Worcester, introduced as ‘‘chock-full of 
fox lore.” Mr. Thayer remarked that though his local club, 
the Worcester Fur Club, was astrong and representative 
organization in a city of 100,000, yet only 60 or 70 persons sat 
down to its annual banquets, yet Westfield, with but 10,000 
population, could muster 150 representative citizens. He re- 
called the events of the day, and remarked that he had stood 
in a driving storm for three hours “until there wasn’t a 
thing dry about me except my throat.” ae 

Mr. A. S. Kneil was next called upon, but failing to re- 
spond, his place was taken by his running mate, Representa- 
tive Henry C. Bliss, of West Springfield. Mr. Bliss wove a 
graceful speech about the truism that the labor of one age 
becomes the diversion of the next. The bicycle, he said, was 
but the offspring of the treadmill, and the sport of fox hunt- 
ing the child of the necessity that had obliged the first set- 
tlers to hunt and fish for a ane . 

Toastmaster Thayer told a little story of how, when side- 
tracked one day in North Dakota, he had his attention called 
to a handsome parlor car, likewise sidetracked, which had 
its sides and ends festooned with deer and antelope and 
ducks and geese till it was nearly hid from sight. e en- 
tered the car, and then and there made the acquaintance of 
the president of the Worcester Fur Club. Here was an orig- 
inal hunter—a man who had killed all kinds of game found 
on the continent—yet whose first love and last love was the 
sound of the hunter’s horn. 

Mr. Kinney with much dry humor, told the story of the 
day’s hunt. He told how the dogs had been put out on 
Mount Tekoa, four miles from Westfield and how, ae 
the fact that being a wet day the foxes would seek the hi 
land, he had hired a farmer for a dollar to drive him to the 
top of Montgomery Mountain. It wasa dollar well spent 
as proved by subsequent events. With the assistance of a 
native-he had picked a good crossing and waited there an 
hour without ee dog. ‘ ‘ 

“Finally I heard Thayer’s dogs start a rabbit I think on a 
hill aan Grindstone. I said it is no use to go there. If it 
is 4 fox he can’t stay on that little hill long.” The ‘“‘old 
gent’? who had been his companion couldn’t stand the bay- 
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ing, however, and started off for the hill. “He hadn’t been 

me five minutes when I heard a pack of dogs coming, and 

knew there was business ahoad of them.” Shortly after 
he had the pleasure of killing the fox. He was “straightened 
out” with three dogs only a few seconds behind. The dogs 
were Logan and Ned of the Kinney-White pack and Billy 
Dean’s Diamond. b 

When the “old gent” heard the shot he returned in a hurry, 
but such wes his excited state of mind that heruined further 
chance of scoring. At one time John R. Thayer's dogs drove 
a fox within five rods of him, but he was ‘dancing about” 
under an apple tree looking in all directions but the right 
one, and turned the fox from the other hunter. Mr. Kinney, 
when the fox was no more, was prompted to turn his gun in 
the direction of the aged enthusiast, but humanity prevailed 
and the “old gent” lived to scare away another fox shortly 


r. 

Mr. Kinney eventually got home at % cost of some $ $ $ 
and found that his friends thought that because he had 
killed a fox he had a dry throat. “I didn’t work half so hard 
to get that fox asI did to keep sober afterward,” he remi 
niscently remarked. 

Wm. R. Dean, of Worcester, prompted by the toastmaster, 
told an amusing story on himself in which an unsophisti- 
cated native and a 50 cent fox figured pouty. 

The silver-tongued Henry W. Ely, of Westfield, was the 
next speaker. He told how the toastmaster had come to 
him for suggestions as to whom to call upon. He had not 
answered him because the band had just then started up 
and made that impossible; but if he had he would have told 
him the story of Richard, who at the capture of Jerusalem 
was asked how the captors were to know the faithful so that 
they might make no mistake in whom they killed. Richard 
replied, “Slay everybody! God knows his own.” Mr. Ely 
would have called upon every one present to speak, so he 
said. It would be known afterward who were orators. 

Then Mr. Ely began to philosophize still in the realms of 
medieval history. He told how “that old law-giver, Charle- 
magne,” had said, “‘I declare it to be a law that the trueand 
only universal antidote for selfishness is universal hospita 
ity.” Mr. Ely made a very happy ———— of this law o 
hospitality to the present day and the fox club. 

E. Sprague Knowles said: “If I knew a man who was a 
fox hunter wherever I was—on a team, in a hotel—I should 
go to that man and introduce myself and I know I should 

nd a friend.”” The Chauncey Depew of Canada, (as the 
northern part of Westfield is called), who is sometimes 
known as George Parker made a witty speech, and was 
followed by C. K. Lambson. 

Toastmaster Thayer announced that the hour of ten‘ had 
arrived, an hour which by general understanding termina- 
ted the ceremonies. He made some suggestions for another 
year—one of which was that the name of the club should be 
changed to the “‘Rainmakers Club” and that the meetings 
should hereafter be held during the months of drought, for 
the benefiit of the farmers. ‘‘I trust,” he continued “‘some- 
time in the future—I don’t know when it will be—that the 
club may come together on a bright, clear, crisp day. I 
have attended every meeting and I have never known a day 
different from this.” 

An executive meeting of the club followed the banquet, at 
which the following officers were elected: President, George 
W. Roraback; Vice-Presidents, F. S. Gross, Wm. Warren; 
Secretary, C. M. Goodnow; Treasurer, L. P. Lane; Execu- 
tive Committee, W. H. Foote, R. H. Kneil, J. T. te 
Reception Committee, J. D. Cadle, G. E. Whipple, N > 
Harwood; Dinner Committee, Wm. Warren, J. A. Lakin, 
T. J. Cooley; Master of Hounds, C. D. Allen. 

One of the amusing features of the evening was “carving 
a@coon”’ by President Roraback. When the cover was re- 
moved the coon was found to be alive. It was not of the 
native New England variety either, and the dish might fit- 
tingly have been styled “African coon.” 


THURSDAY. 


Dame Nature, won from her frowns by their bravery in 
facing the elements the first day, yielded a a conquest 
to the bold hunters the second, and turned to them a face 
all smiles. Asis the case with most coquettes, she could 
scarcely be gracious enough, and spared no pains in turning 
out a perfect day. Notacloud hung about the summit of 
Tekoa, and the woods were just damp enough to let the 
hounds trail well. 

Promptly at 5 o’clock the hunter’s horn sounded through 
the streets of Westfield, and a little after 6 the main division 
of hunters setout. Just afterthestart an accident happened 
that marred the day for some of their number, and which 
might easily have spoiled the day for all. It was, in short, 
the upsetting of the tally-ho. The tally-ho carried the fol- 
lowing gentlemen: . Ex-Senator John R. Thayer, E. S. 
Knowles and O. M. Ball, of Worcester, and John T. Way, F. 
S. Deweo, Jr., E. E. Austin, Geo. W. Waterman, Wm. L. 
Barton, Dr. Holland, and the driver, all of Westfield, on the 
outside, and Perry Otis, who stayed inside to keep tne door 
shut. With this array of manly beauty, it is no wonder that 
the coach was the cynosure of all eyes; but Perry Otis, who 
stayed inside and let oe awbition alone, had much the 
best of it in theend. Unseen fair ones peeped admiringly from 
behind curtained windows as the coach bowled merrily 
along the principal streets, and it was a question whether 
anybody else was in it with the tally-ho. 

Some one remembered that somebody had been left behind 
and in an evil moment the driver attempted to turn the 
coach. Just then an engine on a railroad near by came puf- 
fing along, and the horses crowded the pole short round and 
over went the tally-ho. The dozen hunters were all thrown 
ina heap with the heavy-weights on top. Hon. John R. 
Thayer got a severe shaking up, but he is too enthusiastic a 
foxhunter to mind atrifle likethat, and was found laterin the 
day in the van of the hunt. John T. Way, one the energetic 
promotors of the meet, suffered from a badly wrenched 
shoulder and his right leg was alsoinjured. Mr. Wm. J. 
Barton’s shoulder was dislocated and Mr. Waterman was 
knocked senseless. He lay on his back in the road with a 
cigar clinched tightly between his teeth. Mr. Ball hurt his 
heel and leg but during the day managed to hobble to the 
front whenever the hounds drove his way. The driver, when 
he fell, still held fast to the lines, which prevented a more 
serious accident. He was caught under the coach and for a 
moment was in a very perilous position. Mr. Austin, how- 
ever, grasped the leaders and the others who were not in- 
jured assisted to free the driver. Most of the hunters, in- 
celnding Mr. Waterman, who had recovered consciousness, 
having righted the coach, went on to the hunt, and one of 
them, the modest Perry Otis, killed a fox. 

Other foxes were killed by William Tice, Arthur Dibble 
and a party of squirrel hunters who secured a fox that had 
been wounded by James L. Kelly. 

The neighborhood of Tekoa was again the scene of the 
hunt, but the hunters were stationed mostly on Montgomery 
Mountain. This mountain affords a lovely view. It is set 
in the center of an amphitheater of other mountains that 
hang on the horizon like filmy clouds, and with scarcely 
more substantiality. The Hampton Ponds lie off to the east- 
ward, and in its bosom the mountain nourishes twin reser- 
voirs. 

In the upland pastures violets were still blooming, and the 
pie apple trees still afforded an abundant supply of their 

ruit. 

That great foxhound, Logan, was foremost among the 
dogs. It was said that two foxes were killed ahead of him, 
one of which, though wounded, might have gotten away, 
if he had not run it down and caught it. When the hunt 
yras over and the dogs were being lifted into the conveyance 
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that had brought them to the grounds, Logan stood watch- 
ing with an easy indifference characteristic of the dog. 

hough it had been a hard day for bim, he was still on 
his tiptoes. When all the other dogs were in the cart, 
Logan walked up, and giving a light bound alighted beside 
them. There was no need to lift that season 
the other dogs had been. 

Among those present the second day were H. C. Hartley, 
A. B. F. Kinney, C. A. Kilbur, L. R. Cole, C. A. Sheldon, 
John L. Kelly, A. M. Billings, G. E. Austin, H. T. Snow, F. 
S. Dewey, Jas. Lynch, Jas. Jeffers, S. W. Wood, Chas.’ M. 
Lewis, Dr. Jas. Allen, Fred Schmidt, Geo. Parker, F. S. 
Hager, Mr. Gibbs, Chas. Sherman, Joe McClure, George M. 
Delanny, Wm. Tice, C. H. Hake, John M. White, Wm. R. 
Dean, ident Roraback, Hon. John R. Thayer, Chauncey 
Allen, Arthur Way, Tom Mountjoy, B. F. Babb and Bert 
Holcomb. 

More than one sportsman who would have thoroughly en- 
joyed the hunt was kept away by circumstances ~—- 
their control. Among these were ‘“‘Woronoco,” Mr. 5S. S. 
Conners who has been in ill-health for several years as the 
result of an attack of grip, and Mr. E. E. Clark who killed 
a fox last year, but was kept away this by the demands of 
his profession. . 

The date for the next hunt has been left to the executive 
committee to decide, but even at this early date it is safe to 
prophesy that when it does materialize it will be a t suc- 
cess. othing can keep it from being that. It takes some- 
thing more than rain to dampen the ardor of the Western 
Massachusetts fox hunter and something more than snow or 
hail or ice to cool his hospitality. He is independent of the 
weather. All that is needed to make him happy and his 
ante also is a fox afoot in the day time and a | good 

anquet at night. The cheer of good fellowship will over- 
J. B. BURNHAM. 


hunter, as 


come all other obstacles. 
. e*eees 


NATIONAL BEAGLE CLUB FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 29—Nov. 1. 


THE fifth annual field trials of the National Beagle Club 
were brought to a successful termination Jast week at 
Hempstead, N. Y. To the regular attendants at these trials, 
who go year after year, it seemed odd to journey to Lon 
Island instead of Nanuet, where we know every cover an 
are intimately acquainted with the “brier patch,” “the 
sumac hill,” “the swamp where re Weller ran” and other 
spots long to be remembered in beagle history. It was with 
some misgiving that we looked at the flat, uninterestin 
Hempstead plains, and more than one spectator who wish 
to see the running with as little labor as possible, wondered 
how he could do it, and longed for the old side-hill at 
Nanuet, where he could stand at ease and see the judges and 
hounds tear their way through the briers below. Then, too, 
we knew we should miss the kind hospitality of Mr. Kreuder 
and his family, and the jolly evenings in the homestead par- 
lor after the serious work of the day was over. 

Yet attached as we all are to Nanuet, it must be confessed 
that the club made no mistake when it chose Hempstead as 
this year’s venue. While no hotel could give us the charm- 
ing seclusion which we enjoyed at the Kreuder homestead, 
= there are few hotel proprietors as obliging as Mr. and 

rs Roth. We overran the whole house from kitchen to 
garret and were never made to feel that we were overstep- 
ping the bounds which hotel guests are usually called upon 
to observe. 

The hunting grounds—when we discovered where they 
were—proved to be the best suited to a beagle field trial of 
any yet found in the East; flat as a table, covered with dead 
grass and weeds, with here and there a scattered growth of 
oaks, birches and light underbrush, there was nothing that a 
stout runner could not easily break through and keepin with 
the hounds. The rabbits, too, deserve a word of praise. 
They ran almost as well as the white hares of New England, 
and on only two occasions were me of them driven to earth. 
Many made long runs in the open fields and gave the specta- 
tors a grand view of the chase. 

The trials excited much interest among the residents of 
Hempstead, and many of them were present during the week. 
On Thursday a party of ladies and gentlemen from the Mead- 
owbrook Hunt, handsomely mounted, gave a sporting air to 
the picture which it had not had before. Among the visitors 
and sportsmen from a distance whose names were not given 
in last week’s issue of this paper were J. B. Lozier, A. W. 
and Geo. B. Post, H. F. Schellhass, J. W. Appleton, F. W. 
Chapman, Geo. W. Rogers, Robert Barstow and others. 

The best of good feeling prevailed throughout the week 
and there was no friction or unpleasantness at any time. 
‘The decisions of the judges—Jos. Lewis, Moodus, Conn., and 
Bradford S. Turpin, Boston, Mass.—were well received, and 
the hearty cheers which ted the victors proved that the 
awards were thoroughly indorsed. The prizes were paid on 
Thursday evening. 

The National Club is strong and enterprising and is con- 
stantly growing in membership and influence, and now that 
it has secured the best field trial grounds in the country, it 
will doubtless add new laurels to its already splendid record. 

On Monday morning after the adjournment of the club 
meeting, which was reported in last week’s issue of FOREST 
AND STREAM, the field trial committee was called in session. 
Geo. Laick was appointed marshall, some minor matters 
were arranged and the All-Age Stake—15 to 13in.—was 
drawn to run as follows: 


Class A—All-Age Stake—15 to 13in. 


Geo. F. Reed’s blue ticked dog Buckshot (Dare—Daisy), 
handler, owner, with Mark Lewis, Jr.’s, white, black and 
tan bitch Mollie L. (Don—Mollie), handler, W. S. Clark. 

Miss E. C. Kreuder’s black, white and tan bitch Blanche 
(Frank Forest—Ina), handler, Geo. F. Reed, with Wm. 
Saxby’s blue ticked bitch Dime (Judge—Baby), handler, 
owner. 

Geo. F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch Nell R. (Ned— 
Haida), handler, owner, with G. A. Buckstaff’s black, white 
=a o dog Royal Rover (Rover—Singer G.), handler, W. S. 

ark. 

Rockland Kennels’ white, black and tan_bitch Gay (Rover 
—Kitty), handler, H. L, Kreuder, with Somerset Kennels’ 
om and tan bitch Helen (Storm—Una), handler, A. W. 

‘ost. 

Somerset Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch Marvel 
(Bounce—Ferol), handler, A. W. Post, with Hempstead 
Farm Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Millard (Burk— 
Little Fly), handler, H. F. Schellhass. 

Guy D. Welton’s black, white and tan dog Joe (Billy— 
Kay), handler, H. F. Schellhass (a bye). 

The meeting adjourned at 10:30 and all soon retired with 
anticipations of great sport on the morrow. 


TUESDAY. 


A cloudy sky and an east wind greeted us as we peered 
anxiously out of the windowat dawn. The threatened rain, 
however, did not fall, but in the afternoon a driving mist set 
in and soon drenched all who followed the hounds. The 
day’s work was unsatisfactory. Much time was wasted in 
searching for suitable ground which held game. It was no 
trouble to find rabbits in the dense cover where the judges 
could not follow the hounds, and there was no difficulty in 
finding splendid hunting grounds where there was no game. 
In the afternoon, however, we were guided to a place which 
combined all the requisites for a successful beagle trial, and 
our spirits, which had fallen to a low ebb, began to rise rap- 
idly. Five braces were run, 
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Class A.—15 to 13in. 


First Sertes. 


BucKsHOT—MOLLY L.—At 7:40 this brace was cast off in 
thick cover. It took but a moment to discover that the 
ground was entirely unsuited to our purpose. It was low 
and swampy and extended for some distance on both sides of 
asluggish brook Bull-briers grew in profusion, overran 
the underbrush and made a network which was almost im- 
penetrable. Not even the thickets of Hyannis, where an 
attempt was made to run off the first trials of this club, 
were so difficult of passage. Nevertheless the judges and 
handlers neon on as best they could, while the crowd 
stood on the upland and now and then ——_ a glimpse of 
the hounds. In the edge of the swamp Judge Lewis picked 
out a rabbit and the beagles were called up. Buck was the 
first to respond, Molly harked to him and away they went. 
They were quickly out of sight and soon at fault, the rabbit 
having wisely taken to a wet piece of ground. Both tongued 
here and there but did not start the game again, and finally 
by hard work on the part of the handlers were drawn to the 
upland. There on the edge of a bull-brier thicket which 
covered a quarter of an acre and was im ble for men or 
hounds, another bit of fur was started. The beagles were 
caught as they attempted to force their way into the briers 
in pursuit, and were taken to light cover some distance from 
theswamp. Game was plenty, and after a few minutes’ 
work the les trailed prettily together to astart. Bunny 
knew where safety lay, and at once took to the briers and 
lowlands. The ee struggled along suing what they 
could, and at 8:40 ordered the brace =. Both hounds were 
eager, industrious workers, and judging from the small 
fraction of work which was seen Buck was faster than 
Molly in driving and in taking up the losses. 

BLANCHE—DIME.—The judges seeing that it was time 
wasted to work longer in the swamp, ordered this brace 
down at 8:50 in a weed field. Mr. Saxby gave the boys sev- 
eral new wrinkles in caring for a field trial le. Dime 
was carefully blanke between her races, rubbed down 
after working and handled much as a greyhound or whippet 
would have been in a coursing match. Both beagles started 
off well, but Dime was the more eager of the two and cov- 
ered her ground carefully and at a good pace. She is a merry 
little worker, and although an hour passed without fiuding 
a sign of game not once did she let down in her gait 
Blanche on the other hand made up her mind that there was 
no rabbit to be found and was perfectly willing that Dime 
should do the hunting. Finally the little “purple pup” 
caught ascent of game and began to trail. Blanche worked 
near by, but the rabbit was put up bya spectator before 
either beagle could start it. The hounds were laid on the 
smoking track, and for a few minutes we were rewarded 
with a burst of music. But it was of short duration. The 
chase was mostly in bull-briers and both beagles were some- 
what torn by them. Each caught a few turns, then ran toa 
check and could not hit it off again, try as hard as they 
would, casting far and wide. Tbey were ordered up at 10:10 
and put down again at 10:30 in underbrush, and once more 
we took up the march in our search for game. Pasture, 
weedfields, cover, yielded nothing. But at last, near the 
edge of an apple orchard, which was in full bloom, Marshall 
Laick picked up a rabbit. Away went the beagles in full 
cry, skirting ap open field, then into a little strip of impene- 
trable scrub oaks, from which they forced bunny again into 
the open, and finally lost near the starting point. The driv- 
ing especially in the fields was difficult, the hounds catching 
the scent here and there and doing but little steady work 
Up at 11:45. Dime excelled Blanche in hunting qualities and 
in trailing displayed greater care and better nose. In speed 
there was little to choose between them. 

NELL R.—RoYAL RovER.—Cast off at 11:50. Neither 
moved with life. In thick oak scrubs Rover tongued, but 
failed to start, and at 12:25 they were ordered up for lunch, 
which was eaten, picnic fashion, in the woods. At 12:50 they 
were put down again where a spectator reported that he bad 
seen a rabbit, but neither could make it out, though swung 
over the track repeatedly. The lack of game was disheart- 
ening, and the judges now decided to again try the swamp, 
where the first brace had been run. There was surely game 
there, and perhaps good fortune would send us a rabbit that 
would take to the upland. But fortune was unkind. To be 
sure, a rabbit was started at onceand no less than four others 
were seen in the thicket, but the geme persisted in keepin 
to the cover till the judges, perspiring and weary, broke their 
way out tothe dry ground. The effort to see the work was 
useless, and at 2:20 the hounds were ordered up while in full 
cry. It was an hour or more before the handlers succeeded 
in catching the beagles, who were making the woods ring 
with their tuneful cry. 

It was a very tired crowd that gathered about the judges 
and discussed the probabilities of our being able to finish the 
trials in Hempstead. But just then J. W. Appleton joined 
us and snagenet that we try poet about a mile away, 
where rabbits had been seen. The advice was acted upon at 
once, and after a brisk walk of fifteen minutes we entered a 
country suited to our purpose and harboring plenty of game. 

GAY—HELEN.—This pretty couple was cast off in a weed 
fiela at 2:45, Gay handled by H. L. Kreuder, and Helen by 
A. W. Post. Two tiny leverets too small to be hunted were 
found in the grass, and then among the bushes at the end of 
the field a large rabbit was star from its form by Mr. 
Appleton. The best chase of the day was on at once. The 
beagles ran well packed and were full of fire. Eagerly they 
ee their quarry, drove it from the cover into the open 

elds and forced it to take refuge in a stack of rails close 
behind a barn. Bunny soon bolted from his hiding place 
and as he led off for the cover was seen by the hounds. 
coursing match followed but the bounding ball of fur easily 
ae his pursuers and once more the hounds were in 
full cry in the cover. The falling mist rendered the scenting 
perfect. In vain the rabbit twisted and turned and played 
all his tricks to throw the little hounds from his track. 
They clung to him splendidly and at last drove him to earth, 
both digging madly at the burrow and making the prettiest 

icture of the day. In this race Helen’s work was a trifle 

tter than that of her rival. They were about equal in 

speed, but Gay was inclined to depend on her mate when 
casting and did not quite equal her in nose. Up at 3:40. 

The underbrush was now saturated by the heavy mist 
and every one who followed the chase was wet through and 
through. But it was deemed best to continue the hunt so 
as to finish the first series if possible. 

MILLARD—MARVEL.—This brace was put down at 4:15. 
The hounds were worked to a place where Judge Lewis had 
spied a rabbit. It was easy to see that Millard had lost none 
of the energy and ambition which distinguished him two 
2 ago, but he showed a woeful lack of training and care. 

o sooner did he scent eee than he was away like a flash, 
tonguing here, there and everywhere. His constant babble 
bothered his running mate and she failed to show her usual 
good form. Even when the a ordered Millard held up 
she was unable to steady herself and drove poorly and un- 
steadily. Millard when tried alone failed to carry a hot 
track and seemed content to circle at great speed and in full 
cry, endeavoring in vain to hit it off. Up at 5:10. 

his finished the work of the day. The discovery of excel- 
lent ground and plenty of game sent us all home in good 
humor and it was a jolly crew that gathered about the din- 
ner table in the evening. 


WEDNESDAY. 


The same dismal, leaden sky that hung over us yesterday 
greeted us again to-day, Before the barge left the hotel for 
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the hunting grounds a few drops of rain fell, but_neverthe- 
less we started, hoping for a change of wind and clearin 
weather. We were doomed to disappointment; by 9 o’cloc 
the storm broke, the rain fell in torrents and put an end to 
field work for the day. The running of the first series in 
class A was completed. 

NELL R.—ROYAL ROVER.—The race which this brace ran 
in the swamp yesterday was so unsatisfactory that the judges 
decided to put them down for the second time in a place 
where their relative merits could be determined. Handled 
as before, they were cast off at. 8:10 on the grounds where 
Gay and Helen ran their splendid race. As luck would have 
it the same rabbit, or one that ran the same course, was 
jumped by a spectator. For some distance he ran in cover, 
then took to the open, following the fences to a vegetable 
garden within a dozen yards of a large barn. Taking a turn 
through the asparagus bed he finally squatted among the 
parsnips, and lay like astone, while the hounds cast here 
and there, sometimes coming within a few feet of him. 
Finally Nell fairly ran over him. He immediately bounced 
into a pile of rails, the hounds trying in vain to break into 
his hiding-place. In this race Rover led most of the time, 
picking up the losses nicely and fairly outworking Nell, who 
acted as if she was tired, and well she might be after her 
long, hard run of yesterday. Up at 8:40. When the brace 
was ordered up the rabbit was snugly ensconced in the rails. 
The next couple was sent for, and meanwhile Mr. Chapman, 
with the skill born of long practice, caught bunny. Holding 
him up he pronounced him a fine, fat fellow, and then let 
him go. With a hop, skip and jump he raced over the fields 
to cover. 

JOE, the bye beagle, handled by H. F. Schellhass, was put 
down at 8:50 with Mollie L. as a running mate. They were 
drawn to the track of the captured rabbits, but the scent was 
too cold and neither could lift it. Working to another part 
of the grounds a rabbit was seen in its form by W. S. Clark. 
The beagles were brought up and a smart race in cover fol- 
lowed. Joe worked in the dashing style characteristic of 
him but seemed off in nose. Molly caught most of theturns 
but was too much inclined to depend on Joe in his wide casts 
and was tootonguey. The rabbit finally threw off his pur- 
suers by running across a plowed field. Then Mr. Contoit 
—— another cottontail and the judges ordered Molly 

eld up to give Joe a chance to show what he could do alone. 
For a short distance he carried the trail like a veteran, then 
lost and was unable to pick it up again though put on where 
the rabbit had been seen to pass. The rain was now coming 
down by the bucketful and 9:55 the hounds were ordered up 
and work discontinued for the ~~. 

In due time all arrived at headquarters, most of us 
drenched to the skin, and the afternoon was passed in dry- 
ing our hunting togs, enero one story with another, and 
discussing the merits of the hounds. A little diversion was 
caused by avisit from an agent of the Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. Some enterprising but over- 
worked reporter fora er daily had announced that the 
trials of the N. B. C. would be run on cats. The S. P.C. A. 
very oy rly looked into the matter, but their agents 

uick Tecivened that the puss we were after was not of 
the feline tribe and that we were not hunting bagged rabbits. 
He declined an urgent invitation to run with the judges on 
* Thursday’s hunt and the momentary excitement occasioned 

by his visit passed away. 


THURSDAY. 


For the first time since the beginning of the trials we saw 
the sun. The morning was clear, cool and still, and prom- 
ised grand sport. The scent, however, especially early in the 
day, was Nevertheless, a great day’s work was accom- 

lished; no less than fourteen races were run, and the trials 
rought to a successful conclusion. The beayles selected to 
run in the second series of the All-Age, 15in. class, were: 
Blanche and Gay, Dime and Helen. Buckshot and Royal 


Rover. 
Second Series. 


BLANCHE—GAy.—Put down on our familiar huntin 
und of yesterday at 7:55. Working through cover, bot 

a to trail, but before either had time to start the game 
Mr. Chapman putit up. Both beagles were on at once, and 
away we went at a good clip. The bright morning had 
brought many spectators to the scene, and all were anxious 
to see the running. In their eagerness they pressed the 
bounds close, and it was fortunate that neither beagle was 
timid or the race would have come to anabruptend. Gay 
was the closer worker of the two, and in the driving caught 
her full share of the turns; Blanche cast wide and swiftly, 
and at times hit it in advance of her rival. On astraight- 
away drive she outfooted Gay, but taking all this work into 
consideration, there was nothing to choose between them. 
The first rabbit was run toaloss. Then a second one, aver 
little youngster, was put up, but he furnished no sport wort 
recording, and at 8:35 the hounds were taken up. 

DIME—HELEN.—Helen’s interests were intrusted to H. F. 
Schellhass in the absence of Mr. Post. One of the spectators 
spied a rabbit, but it was too lazy to give us a good run. 

uss preferred to dodge hereand there and tried the patience 
of both men and hounds by its doubling and turning, going 
but a few yards in any one direction. Helen was evidently 
out of sorts and did not runin the form displayed in the 
first series. She showed no independence and constantly 
followed Dime, and _r tongue when she imagined her 
mate had the track. In the hope of finding a rabbit which 
would show better sport, the hounds were worked to another 
part of the grounds. A rabbit was jumped by a spectator 
and the handlers were directed to bring up their charges. 
Dime was not found for some time, and was then discovered 
trying to work the track of the leveret first started. When 
she was finally brought to the line the scent was gone and 
neither could make anything of the track. Drawn away to 
new grounds Dime harked back to the first rabbit and was 
trailing diligently when a third rabbit was put up by the 
crowd. Once more the scent was gone before the hounds 
were brought up. Thena fat, handsome specimen of the 
cotton-tail was discovered and he led the couple a merry 
race in which Dime did by far the better work. The scent 
was catchy and the driving uneven. Up at 9:30. 

BucKsHOT—ROYAL ROVER.—Tiis brace was put down 
where the last couple were taken up and on the trail of the 
rabbit which they were eae orking into a grass field 
both began to trail, Buck in advance. Bunny kept close in 
his form under a cedar tree till Buck was upon him. Then 
away he went at top speed with the eager hound only a yard 
behind. A hedge row was all that saved puss torun another 
day. He darted through the briers and took across a plowed 
field, where the beagles could not carry the line. But the 
spectators had seen the game cross a neighboring grass lot 
and the hounds were cast that way, only to disappoint the 
crowd, however, for the scent had disappeared. Just then 
another rabbit was put up and he ran into the field where 
the first had been jumped by Buckshot. The beagles were 
called up and this time Rover took his turn atthe fun. He 
trailed slowly to the hedgerow and hustled bunny out of his 
form in short order. We were all again on tip-toe for a chase 
in the open, but again we were disappointed. Never did 
scent lay worse and the beagles could do nothing with it, 
Soon bunny- was again found hiding in the grass and once 
more the hounds were put on the smoking trail. They did 
not take it, but inch by inch picked out another track and 
jum their game in the edge of the underbrush. Herethe 
driving was better, and away we all went pell-mell through 
the cover, Buck leading the way «nd catching most of the 
losses. Puss took to the open, and finally the hounds ran to 
a dead loss on plowed land. Up a‘ 10:05. 

After consultation the judges ordered down Buckshot and 





Dime, as it was evident that they were the two, best: beagles 


in the class. 
Third Series." 


BuUcKsSHOT—DIME.—Both started off well, working intelli- 
gently and with vim and life in every motion. unting 
through light underbrush to a new portion of the grounds a 
small rabbit was kicked out by the crowd. He followed the 
fence for some distance and then dodged into cover. The 
beagles caught the scent together and away they ran at a 
sprinter’s gait, each jealous of the other and mneetees a 
watchful eye upon its rival. The rabbit like all small ones 
did little but dodge, now one hound lifting the trail for a 
few yards and then the other. The race after the first burst 
was over was tame and it was not long before the beagles ran 
to a loss. At the send-off Dime seemed to havea little the best 
of Buck, but the latter soon rose to the occasion. He cast at 
full speed, picked = the losses quickly and showed great 
dash and vigor in his work. Nor was Dime lacking in hunt- 
ing sense and intelligence. Buck, however, outfooted her a 
little and she fearing that he would get away without her 
depended too much upon him when at fault. Drawn tonew 
ground Mr. Reed stumbled upon a rabbit and away we all 
went at top speed through the cover. Buck was now driv- 
ing in his best form and proved himself too much for Dime 
though the little blue-ticked lady was a worthy competitor 
and at no time was out of the race. Up at 10:40. si . 

The judges were now prepared to award the prizes in this 
class, but to comply with the running rules which provide 
that the first and second, and second and third prize win- 
ners shall run together it was necessary to run a formal 
heat between Dime and Gay. 

DimE—GAY.—This brace was down at 10:50 and up at 11. 
No game was started and the race was merely pro forma. 

The judges then announced the winners: First prize, $60, 
to Buckshot; second prize, $40, to Dime; third prize, $20, 
divided between Blanche and Gay; reserve, Helen. 

The hearty cheers for owners and hounds which followed 
the announcement of the judges reminded us of the jolly 
meets at Nanuet when Tony Weller and Lee II. carried off 
the highest honors of the beagle world. After afew minutes 
spent in general congratulation the judges called Class B, 
which had been drawn to run as follows: 


Class B-—All-Age Stake—13in. and Under. 


Geo. Laick’s black, white and tan dog Laick’s Roy (Rover 
Minnie L.), handler, Geo. F. Reed, with N. A. Baldwin’s 
black, white and tan dog Laddie (Royal Krueger—Midge), 
handler, owner. 

Rockland Kennels’ white and tan dog Rags (Little Wonder 
—Jessie), handler, H. L. Kreuder (a bye). 

LAICK’s Roy—LADDIE.—This brace of little fellows was 
put down at 11:15in brush. Roy is very timid and the crowd 
was held back as far as possible to give him a chance to 
= confidence and show his paces. Both worked slowly at 

rst, but Laddie soon got down to business and Roy profit- 
ing by his example followed suit. A rabbit was started b 
a spectator and the beagles were worked to the warm trail. 
Laddie hit it off, closely followed by Roy. They soon ran to 
a check, and here Laddie showed his experience and hunting 
sense, casting well and’ working the track slowly along. 
The trailing was difficult. The sun was warm, the ground 
dry as tinder, and the chase was necessarily slow and dull. 
= 11:50, Laddie easily the better. 

AGS.—The bye beagle, in charge of H. L. Kreuder, was 
= down at 11:52, with Laddie for company. The latter was 
usy on the trail which he had been running with Roy, but 
Rags was evidently of the opinion that ‘all work and no 
play makes Jack a dull boy,” or beagle, as the case may be, 
and so he started in for a frolic. Heskipped about here and 
there, barked at the judges, did not deign to notice Laddie, 
who was working industriously, and paid no attention to the 
orders of his handler. He was glad to get out of his crate 
and meaut to enjoy life while he could. Laddie meantime 
straightened out the track and drove prettily and evenly to 2 
burrow where he marked his game to earth, tonguing and 
digging with all his strength. , en thought that was pretty 
good fun and did a little of it on hisownaccount. Just then 
another rabbit was put up near by. Laddie was held up and 
s asked to run alone, but he would have none of it. 
Laddie was then put down and soon trailed the game to a 
start. Up at 12:20. 

The second series was called immediately, and the two 

beagles defeated by Laddie were put down to run for second 


and third money. 
Second Series. 


LAICK’s Roy—RaGs.—This brace, handled as in the first 
series, was put down at 12:22. Roy set to work at once and 
trailed to a start. He drove the rabbit slowly through an 
open field, picking out the track nicely on the dry turf. 

en it dawned on Rags that if he was to win anything at 
all he must go to work. So he joined Roy and did his best 
to make up for lost time. They drove a short distance in 
company and were ordered up at 12:30. 

The judges then gave their verdict. First prize, $30, to 
once second prize, $20, to Laick’s Roy; third prize, $10, to 

s 


gs. 

Lunch was now ready, and the sandwiches and coffee, 
grapes and apples, rapidly ane before the onslaught 
of the hungry crowd. Then all lined up fora photograph, 
and after being “‘shot’’ four times the judges called for Class 
C. It had been drawn to run as follows: 


Class C.—The Derby. 


Geo. F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch Nell R. (Ned— 
Haida), handler, owner, with Rockland Kennels’ black, 
white and tan dog Clover (Roy K.—Fanchette), handler, H. 
L. Kreuder. 

D. F. Summer’s black, white and tan bitch Lucy S. (Frank 
—Jip), handler, owner (a bye). 

NELL R.—CLOVER.—These youngsters, handled by G. F. 
Reed and H. L. Kreuder respectively, were laid on at 11:40. 
Clover found a little foot, but before he came up with the 
game Judge Lewis ee it from itsform. The hounds 
were called up, and Nell at once led off at a slashing pace and 
ran in far better form that she displayed in the All-Ageclass. 
Clover refused to hark to her, and the little Vermont beagle 
had it all her own way. Up at 1:55. 

Lucy S.—The bye was now put down with Clover on the 
track where Nell had been driving. But as usually happens 
in such cases, neither hound could hit it off. Drawn away 
to another part of the grounds where a rabbit had been seen. 
Lucy began to trail, tonguing in a squeaky voice inaudible 
50yds. away. She soon ran to a check and we were about to 
give it up as a dead loss, when one of the judges saw the 
rabbit squatting in some low bushes. Lucy was held up 
and Clover put down close by the game. When the cotton- 
tail jumped she caught a glimpse of it and ran by sight till 
it was lost to view in the underbrush. Then she cast wildly 
here and there, using her eyes instead of her nose. But 
after alittle she quieted down and began to work out the 
trail slowly. Clover was then set loose and soon took the 
rabbit away from her inexperienced competitor. Up at 2:10. 

Second Series. 

Lucy S.—NELL R.—When these good ones were cast off at 
2:12 it was evident that we were in for one of the best races 
of the trials and we were not mistaken. Lucy was the first 
to strike the trail, and in a moment Nell was with her and 
the fun began. The rabbit was no coward. He refused 
absolutely to be driven to earth, and for a half hour he ran 
in cover and open, now squatting in the plowed field which 
had so often given h«rbor to our game, then hiding in the 
underbrush. He was hard prassed by the beagles many a 
time, but in vain they ,tried to drive him in. Back and 


forth through the cover, over the open fields and plowed 
land went the chase. Now and then a welcome check gave 
a& moment for the judges and handlers to catch their breath, 
and then on we went again. It was one of the events of the 
meet, and a more interesting race is rarely seen. Each con- 
testant did grand work, showing hunting sense, speed and 
endurance. Nell, however, had a trifle the best of the run, 
her greater experience making her more independent in her 
work. Much of the chase was give and take between them 
but Nell’s wide casts served her in good stead at the bad 
losses. Up at 2:50. . 

The judges gave first prize, $20, to Nell R.; second prize, 
$10, to Lucy S.; reserve to Clover. 

The running in the open classes having been finished, the 
entries for the championship classes were called. They filled 
and ran in the order reported below: 


Champion Class—15 to 13in. 


Rockland Kennels’ black, white and tan dog Frank Forest 
(Riot—Skip), handler, H. L. Kreuder (a bye). 

FRANK ForREsT.—This veteran was the only entry and he 
was cast off at 3:10to run alone. He wasin fine condition 
and the weight of years rests lightly upon him. He hunted 
with intelligence and covered his ground with the same care 
he displayed in the days when he was the bright star of Mr. 
Parry’s kennel. After he had been down some time one of 
the judges started a rabbit but the scent was cold when 
Frank was brought up and he could not make it out. Not 
long after another cottontail was discovered. Frank hit it 
off at once and was driving when ordered up at 3:40. The 
judges awarded him first prize and immediately called for 
the entries in the next class. 


Champion Class—13in. and Under. 


N. A. Baldwin’s white, black and tan dog Laddie (Royal 
Krueger—Midge), handler, owner, with Rockland Kennels’ 
black, white and tan bitch Zillah (Racer, Jr.—Nellie), handler, 
H. L. Kreuder. 

Geo. F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch Spot R. (Ken- 
neally’s Lee—Skip), handler, owner (a bye). 

T.ADDIE—ZILLAH.—These merry little workers were laid on 
at 4:05 in the same ground which we had been hunting all 
day. Asit was growing late and we were anxious to finish 
the trials before dark all hands set out to find game. Soon 
a war whoop from Mr. Reed told us that Spot had jumped a 
rabbit. She was held up despite her objections and the com- 
ns brace cast to the line, but neither could carry it, and 

pot himself was unable to make it out when put down the 
second time. Just here it was noticed that Zillah was going 


. On three legs, and an examination disclosed the fact that one 


of her feet was badly cut. However, she kept on hunting 
and soon caught sight of a cottontail, which Mr. Clark as- 
sisted from its form. Laddie harked to her and they ran to 
a check, which soon developed into a loss. Not long after, 
a spectator supplied another ‘“‘toy rabbit,’’ and a neat little 
run in the open followed. Zillah was handicapped by her 
injured foot and Laddie did the greater part of the work. 
The latter now struck a winning gait, and it was clear that 
it would be no easy task todown him. He is a very indus- 
trious little fellow, works out his ground carefully and when 
he casts does so at top speed. 

Spot R.—This handsome little lady, the winner of first in 
the open class last year, was put down with Laddie at 4:42 on 
the track of the rabbit which he had been running in the 
last race. Neither, however, could make it out. Soon Laddie 
began to trail. Spot harked to him and together they put up 
arabbit inthe open. They were as jealousa brace as was 
seen during the trials. Neither meant to giveaway anything 
to the other. Each strove to gain the lead and a long and 
pretty race, mostly in the open fields, followed. The rabbit 
did not go to earth, but he would run for a half-mile or more 
and squat, then he would make another long run and again 
wait for the hounds. These tactics frequently gave the 
hounds a cold track for a long distance, and here Laddie dis- 
played a better nose than Spot. Most of the trailing was 
done by him, and he frequently caught the losses well in 
advance of hisrival. Not that Spot failed to work. Never 
did a beagle try harder. She fairly buried her nose in the 
earth in her endeavors to lift the trail, but it availed her 
nothing; she was not in the winning form of last year, and 
Laddie held his own with little difficulty. At 5:30. when it 
was so dark that one hound could be distinguished from the 
other only with difficulty, the brace was ordered up. 

It was a tired party that crowded into the barge for the 
ride back to headquarters in the moonlight. After supper 
the judges announced the winners in the 13in. champion 
class. First prize, $18 and title of field trial champion, to 
Laddie; second prize, $9, to Spot R.; reserve to Zillah. The 
judges suggested that the special prize of $30 offered by the 
club for the best beagle sired by or out of a field trial winner 
should be divided by Laddie and Blanche, as it was mani- 
festly unfair to run the little beagle against the large one. 
The field trial committee approved the suggestion and it 
will come before the club for action at the next regular 
meeting. 

Then with cheers for Laddie and his owner, and amid 
universal congratulations and good feeling, the meet of 
1894 came to an end. BRADLEY. 

@eeees 


What They Said. 
(With apologies to everybody.) 


Staley Doub—I tell you, pard, there’s no place like old 
Nanuet. Say, just come up-stairs and help meopen my 
trunk, will you? 

Geo. F. Reed—Funny a man can’t blow his horn when he 
wants to. Been introduced to Old-Maryland yet? 

Louis Contoit—Bet I'll never go to another field trial ina 
stiff hat. 

Jos. Lewis—I tel 1 you, boys, Robino’s the best headed little 
beagle in America; he is for sure. 

“ A. Baldwin—Who said Laddie wasn’t bred right to 
unt? 

F. W. Chapman—Come down to Maine; we’ll hunt bay 
lynx with Umsly? 

John Bateman—l'’ve got a beagle at home that can beat 
——s there is here. No, don’t give me that chestnut. 

eo. Laick—You needn’t be afraid of Roy. He won’t bite. 

H. L. Kreuder—Yes, I’ve bought Buckshot. 

D. Summers—V’ll cross swords with Canada Gray an- 
other year and don’t you forget it. 

C. W. es wouldn’t judge again for $1,000. Bet I'll 
sleep when I get home. 

R. S. Cramer—No, I haven’t seen any purple pups in 
a ng yet. 

Wm. Saxby—l’ve learned a thing or two. You just wait 
till next year, I’ll bring more blankets. 

The Dogs—Why don’t they shoot something? What’s it 
all about anyway? 

eee#ees 


The N. E. K. C. Whippet Races. 


WHIPPET racing for the elite did not make its debut under 
the most auspicious circumstances at the Terrier Club show, 
for the little dogs could scarcely be expected to do their best 
on a soggy turf and during drenching rain. Still, every one 
seemed eager to see the little ones run, and braved the ele- 
ments until the first series was run through on Tuesday 
afternoon and then broke for cover. For the information of 
the uninitiated, we may say that these whippets are small 
greyhounds, or rather large Italian greyhounds with a dash 
of terrier ivr them to give them courage and tenacity. The 
are smart little chaps, some smooth, some brohen-deteed, 
with all the make and shape of a miniature greyhound. 
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The method of racing is simple. The course, 200yds. 
straigtaway, was laid diagonally across the polo field, a lane 
20yds. wide, defined at intervals by sticks in the ground. At 
the starting end were marks denoting the number of yards 
from the scratch. All whippets are handicapped on a com- 
plicated system based on the weight of thedog. The main 
point is that a bitch of the same weight gives the dog 2yds. 
start, and scaling on the weights, 2yds. to the pound is the 
regular rule. : 

The race is in heats, and getting ready for heats, each dog 
is grasped and held on its appropriate mark by a handler. 
There is another man for each dog who runs down the 
course waving a big white cloth, after first allowing the dog 
to smell of it. When the ragman, or “runners up,” have 
reached the finish, they wave their rag more frantically than 
before and yell encouragingly at the dogs, who are yelping 
and straining to get away from the handlers at the starting 
line. The pistol is fired finally after a cautionary word, 
andaway they go. The rules permit the handler to throw the 
dog at the pistol shot, and no little skill is exercised in send- 
ing the dogs away right. A good man can throw a dog sev- 
eral feet, the dog landing right in his stride, and being off 
under almost full headway at once. 

A number of ladies stood on the rain-soaked turf to see the 
fun and were not the last to leave, braving pneumonia with 
the rest of us. The course being so wet no times were taken. 
The following are the results of the first rouud: 

Sweepstakes, $2 each, and $150 added by the club: 

First heat—Gyp (8}<yds.), E. Holding, Fall River, first; 
Buck (3%yds.), S. Ford, Fall River, second; Daddy White 
(xyd ), and Can’t Tell (20i¢yds.), unplaced. 

Second heat—Bess (20\syds.), G. Thompson, Kearney, N. 
J., first; Fannie (6%yds.), T. Ratcliffe, Fall River, second; 
Paddy (19yds.) and Spark (24yds ) unplaced. 

Third heat—Young Dick (17yds.), J. Douglas, Kearney, N. 
J., first; Spring (2°y \s.), T. Redford, Fall River, second; Rose 
(Zyd ) and Dandy (l¥yds.) unplaced. 

ourth heat—Daisy (4¢yds.), T. Hurst, Ashland, Pa.,first; 
Plunger (18yds.)A. Hoey, Natick, second; Dash (17yds.) and 
Peggy (18yds.) unplaced. : S 

An attempt was made to continue the racing on Wednes- 
day but the rain simply drowned us out and the second 
round was postponed until Thursday when the weather 
being so fine a great crowd of ladies and members of the 
Country Club interrupted their admiration for the horses 
and transferred it to the ey 5 Pretty nearly every one 
vowed he’d own a whippet before the week was out, while 
some of the dogly inclined members of the N. E. K. C. made 
anxious inquiries as to where the record breakers could be 
purchased. The only men who did not stop to see the run- 
ning were the golfers and nothing short of the Rockies 
would stop them. Summary of second round is as follows: 

First heat, first, J. Holding’s Gip (8iyds.); second, G. 
Thompson’s Bess (20}¢yds.); Fanny (6)cyds.) and Buck (394 
yds.) unplaced. Second heat, first, T. Redford’s Spring 
(22yds.); second, J. Douglas’ Young Dick (i7yds.); Plunger 
(18yds.) and Daisy (4)¢yds.) unplaced. Final, won by 
Spring, Gip second, Bess third and Young Dick fourth. 

Then the club in its enthusiasm announcéd another sweep- 
stake of 32 each, to which they added $100, and drew fourteen 


entries. 
First Round. 

First heat—First, G. Thompson’s Bess (14yds.); second, J. 
eo Gyp (yd.); Buck (sch.) and Dandy (17)¢yds.) un- 

aced. 
. Second heat—First, A. Lord’s Paddy (17yds.); second, J. 
Douglas’s <n Dick (12}¢yds.); Fanny (2yds.) and Spring 
(12yds.) unplaced. 

Third heat—First, J. Campbell’s Dash (17yds.); second, A. 
Hoey’s Plunger (l4yds.); Rose (lyd.) ran unplaced. 
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Fourth heat—First, T. Hurst’s Daisy (2¢yds.); second, A. 

Hoey’s Dandy White (}yd.); Spark ran unplaced. 
Second Round. 

First heat—First, Daisy; second, Dandy White; Plunger 
and Dash ran unplaced. 

Second heat—First, Paddy; second, Gip; Bess and Young 
Dick ran unplaced. 

Final won by Dandy White; second, Gip; third, Daisy; 
fourth, Paddy. 

The dogs were handicanped by Mr. W. Finn, of Natick, 
Mass., and Mr. James Mortimer was judge-referee, and 
placed the winners accurately—no easy matter at times to 
one not accustomed to see these doggy streaks finish in a 
bunch Each dog had a colored rag round its neck, and that 
helped to distinguish them 

That whippet racing will take firm hold is very probable, 
and in future we would suggest that the course be lined at 
each side with whitewashed planks—say a foot high, which 
would serve to mark the course for the or and keep people 
back. Several dogs were led astray and lost their chances 
when leading. The names of owners and dogs, with their 
handicaps, should be posted in some conspicuous place, for 
of course when the entries are made so late in the day it is 
impossible to get out a race card, which would aid the public 
in getting a knowledge of the dogs. 

e*eee 
National Fox Hunters’ Association. 


SINCE the publication of the rules of the National Fox 
Hunters’ Association the committee has decided to reduce 
the entrance fee from $5 to $2.50 for each dog, and to limit 
the number of entries from any one kennel or pack to four. 


HARRY L. MEANS, Sec. 
LovIsvit_g, Ky. 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


Mr. Alex. S. Thweatt writes us that there is a movement 
on foot to have a great fox hunting meet in Asheville, N. C., 
about Dec. 1, and he would like to have the various fox-hunt- 
ing clubs of New York, Massachusetts, New Jersey, Connec- 
ticut and Pennsylvania communicate with him in regard to 
it. His address is 271 Broadway, New York. 


Mr. F. J. Hagans of Louisville, Ky., a good friend of For- 
EST AND STREAM, and an enthusiastic fox hunter, has had 
some of the best known fox hunters at his pening eee 
this fall. Messrs. Sam and James M. Herr, with the best of 
the Goodman & Pooler dogs, will be his guests this week. 
He has been solicited to act as chairman of the field trial 
committee or as judge at the coursing meet of the N. F. H. A., 
a position about as satisfactory to fillas umpire at an ama- 
teur base ball game. But some one must do it and no bet- 
ter choice could be made. 


Pachting. 


Tue New York Y. C. bas this week received a communication from 
Lord Dunraven, the nature of which will not be disclosed until it is 


made public at a special meeting of the club, which has been called 
for Nov. 8. 














Model Yacht Building. 


THE subject of model yachting, designing, building and sailing has 
never yet attracted the attention which it deserves from American 





yachtsmen, the sport being far less advanced than in England. That 
it is by no means child's play. but well worthy of the same careful 
study as is bestowed on large yachts, is being better understood each 
year, and the prospects of model yachting have greatly improved of 
late. The history of model yachting in America, which is largely the 
history of the American Model Y. C. of Brooklyn, N, Y., was told in 
the Forest anp Stream of March 10,1894 Besides the work of the 
senior club, others are growing up about Philadelphia, in Minneapolis 
and other places, and the interest is increasing every year. 

To the great number of men or boys who are fond of boats and sail- 
ing, but debarred by limited time or means or the distance from navi- 
gable water from indulging their tastes, model yachting offers special 
attractions, as, at a very limited cost, a man is enabled to test his skill 
as designer, builder and sailor, and to experiment on any theories that 
he may velieve in. The outlay for the necessary tools and materials 
is small. and the work may be done at home in the evenings, and under 
circumstatices which would make any other kind of boat or yacht 
building impossible. 

In answer to many inquiries from our readers since the previous 
article on model yachting appeared. we propose to give in this and 
the following issues plain and simple directions for building a model 
yacht.:The yacht selected as an example, through the kindness of her 
owner, Mr. J. E. Pfeiffer, of the American Model Y. C., is the Neola, 
one of the racing craft of the club whose name has frequently ap- 

ed In our reports of the races. The directions for building are by 

r. Herbert Fisher, secretary of the club, and the drawings by Mr. 
Frapvk Nichols. The dimensions of Neola are: 





1414in. 
The body plan is reproduced exactly one-half of the true size, so 
that it may readily be enlarged. To do this a series of lines lel 
with the waterline and any convenient distan.e apart, as \in., are 
drawn on the body plan as printed. A piece of stout brown paper about 
18in. wide and 24in. long is then prepared by drawing in the waterline 
at the proper position, some 16in. from the lower end, and then repro- 
ducing the series of parallel lines, aut of double the distance apart of 
the original, or In. The breadth of each section on each waterline 
are then taken with a pair of dividers or by marking with a pencil on 
a strip of paper and set off twice on their respective waterlines in the 
enlarged body plan. The sheer and balf-breadth plans should also be 
laid off full size on brown paper. If desired, the model may be re- 
duced to half size by using the body plan exactly as printed; or an 
enlargement may be made to a size by ruling the parallel 
lines but 34in. apart and laying off each breadth one and one-half 
times instead of twice. 

There are three methods by which to build model yachts; termed 
in — yachting parlance, the block, bread-and-butter and the built- 
up plans. 

In working by either of these methods, the first thing to do is to get 
out the design on paper, so as to have something definite to work to 
before commencing to cut the wood. The design.should show the 
deck line and water lines—the half breadth plan—the profile, and, for 
the block or bread-and-butter plans, as many of the vertical cross 
sections, not less than six to the length of the waterline, as may be 
deemed to be desirable or necessary for accurate work in cutting 
down to the form required. 

It often happens that a person intending to build, may have in his 
mind just what he wants in the way of form or shape, and weight of 
a model, but is not able to properly put the lines down on paper; in 
that case, he must get some one who had some experience in de- 
signing and building model yachts, to draft a plan for him. after his 
description; which may be done for a small cost. By expending a 
little money at first, thus one may save considerable time and trouble 
in doing the work, and when it is finished, if the builder has followed 
= his plan accurately, he can depend upon having a properly formed 

it. 


The design being comment, next thing is to make from the 
body plan a set of templates or forms, one for each of the cross sec- 
tions shown in the drawing. These can be made of any thin wood 
that is easy to cut witha pen knife, say ',, to ', of an inch in thick- 
ness, and hollowed out on one edge to conform exactly to the cross 
section line. Tack to the upper end a short straight me of the same 
wood, to square the mould by when applying to the block. 


THE BLOCK METHOD. 

In what is termed the block method, which some years ago was 
about the only one in use, and is still used to some extent for small 
models of not over 20 or 25in. length, there is required a piece of soft 

ed, of length, width and 


white pine, clear of knots and straight-grain 
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M penne sufficient to get out the model without having to piece out 
| anywhere. . 
rik First mark out with a lead pencil the deck line on the block, usin 
the drawing for a pattern, draw a line straight through the center 
from end to end, carry this line down each end and straight along the 
bottom of the block. Now cut away the sides to the deck line—a good 
way if the block is a large one is to take it to some mill where there is 
3 a band saw and have it sawed out. Now mark on the side the profile 
2 or keel line, and sheer line of the deck, and cut away to it, being care- 
4 ful to cut only a little at a time and follow up the cutting by marking 
the center line under the bottom of the boat so that when you have 
' finished that part of it you have a line running down the stem and 
straight along what will be the center of the keel up the center of the 
stern post and along under the center of the overhang. When you 
| have cut away the sheer of the deck line mark the center line over 
es again, and divide this line off by lines running across the block at the 
, = where the templates are to be used, and make corresponding 
| ines across the bottom of the keel. 
¢ Having gone this far you are ready to commence to shape your boat, 
| and this part of the work will require a great deal of care and patience. 
| Don’t to hurry, but cut into the block carefully, trying your tem- 
lates often to see that you are not cutting away too much, always 
| jing sure that the straight piece on the top of your template lies on 
the line on the deck at right angles to the center line, and the bottom 
end is on the one line on the keel. When you have finished 
| one side, turn the block and work the same on the other side, and if 
ou have used proper care in adjusting the templates, both sides will 
alike, and your boat true. Now sandpaper it down to remove the 
unevenness caused by your tools, using coarse (No. 2) paper first, and 
lly finish with fine (No. 1144) paper. 
j The boat is now ready to be hollowed out. To do this conveniently 
| acradile should be made for it to lie in, so that it will be held firmly 
' while using the gouge or chisel. This can be made by taking two 
short pieces of board and cutting them out so that they will fit under 
\ the voat, one at either end, and connecting the two by strips nailed 
from one to the other. 
Draw a line from ¥% to 34in. from the outside all around the boat on 
\ the top or deck, cut straight down from this line for about 34in., and 
: | as you go further down in the boat, work out toward the outside until 
we as thin as desirable until near the bottom, where it should be left 
os thicker. The thickness of the sides depends somewhat upon the size 
7 = — from }4in. on a small model to 14in. on one of 35 to 40in. 


Next get out the deck beams, cutting all before setting any in, so as 
to have them of the same curve or rise of deck. They should be about 
14in. in thickness by }4in. deep, and curve to rise about in at mid- 
ship. Use the first one made as a pattern for the rest. Cut them to 
length for the position they are to go in, and mortise them into the 





sides so that the upper side is flush with the upper edge of the boat, 

and the ends \4in. inside of outer line. Now fasten two straight 

‘ ieces or beams in between the deck beams at the place where the 
‘ atch opening is to be, to form the sides of the hatch, being careful to 
‘ ; 3 leave the opening large enough to insert the hand, as you will need to 

i —= @ small weight under some of the beams while nailing on the 

eck. 

For the deck use either pine or light mahogany }4in. thick and cut 
iin. larger than the boat, and when nailed on, round off the edge with 
sandpaper. This forms a sort of bead, and will act as a fender. 

When the deck is on, cut out the rail, preferably of oak, from % to 
34in. in thickness, according to size of boat, and about twice as high 
at the bow as at the stern—a gradual taper down. Cut out two or 
three places trom the under side of the rails close together at the 
' lowest part of the deck, for scuppers, about lin..long and half the 
height of the rail. Bevel the rail where needed to conform to section 
of the boat, and nail on with wire nails. It is well to drill holes in 
= rail for the nails, to insure their going straight and to avoid split- 

g- 
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THE BREAD-AND-BUTTER PLAN. 


The bread-and-butter plan is an improvement over the block method 
for models of larger size and is used to advantage in smaller ones as 
es well. In this plan the water lines are laid down a distance apart equal 
to the thickness of the material to be used. It is desirable to have all 
the pieces out of the same wood to avoid breaking of the joints by ex- 
pansion and contraction of different woods, so the larger the boat the 
thicker must be the plank from which it is made in order to be able to 
get all that is wanted from one plank. Large models sometimes re- 
quire aplank 2in thick and 16ft. long, and even then it is n 
to make some of the smaller sections from the pieces taken out from 
the center of the upper ones. 

To begin this plan, cut your drawing out at the deck line and use as 
@ pattern to mark out on the wood. As the drawing is usually made 
for only one-half of the boat, after marking one side draw a straight 
line on the board from end to end of the line you have made for one 
side, then turn the pattern over and mark the other side, a straight 
line should be drawn across the , 3 at midship and this line marked 
on each section when marked off, as well as the line running fore and 
aft to guide in putting the sections together; these two lines we will 
call the guide lines. 

Now cut your drawing down to the next section or waterline and 
lay it on the part you have already marked out, being careful to bring 
i} the guide lines over each other, and make a light or dotted line to the 

| pattern, and removing it draw a heavy line from lin to 1}¢in. inside 

of the dotted line, increasing the distance from the dotted line at the 

| ends to24or 3in This line marks the piece to be sawed out from the 

HHH) inside of the upper section, leaving sufficient overlap to glue to the 

! } next one below. 
| 
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| Now move the pattern along the plank and mark out the next section, 

after which cut the drawing down to the third section line to get the 
inside line for section as before; repeat this process until you have all 
the sections marked out. The bottom sections, two or perhaps three 
of them, if the model is for a keel boat, will be solid, not sawed out in 
the center. 

You can now take your plank to the mill and have your sections 
sawed out to the lines you have made, and they are ready to be glued 
together. In gluing care must be taken to bring the guide lines to- 
gether exactly over each other; you will facilitate this by squaring 
the lines down the edges of the sections after they are sawed out. 
When it is all glued together the whole will have something the form 
of the boat made of a series of steps both inside and outside, and you 
will find the labor of shaping it is very much less than it would be 
from the block, and you have a better and stronger boat; as it is less 
liable to check or split open. The writer has now four models that 
were made in this manner five or six years ago, and there is nota 
check or split in them, and it is impossible to tell at this time where 
the joints in them are. The instructions for shaping and hollowing 
out given for the block method should be followed in this plan, but in 
addition yon have the waterlines on which the sections are sawed to 
guide you in your work as you work off the corners until you fair the 
boat down to the sawed lines. 

«.Care should be taken where the section is convex in form not to 

. take off too much between the lines before trying the templates, or 

: you will be apt to destroy the symmetry of the boat. 

r The instructions for deck beams and deck also apply to this plan. 
5 We now come to the built up plan, which is the one at present most 
; in favor with the advanced model yachtsman. 

As the instructions for a built model are somewhat lengthy and will 
require considerable space, we will leave it for another number. 


[TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK.] 


a Steel Shipbuilding in Washington. 


Everett, Wash., Oct. 24.—The first whaleback steamer built on the 
Se Pacific coast was launched to-day at the yards of the American Steel 
Barge Company, in this city, in the presence of 15,000 people. 
This new rival for the Pacific carrying traffic, christened the City of 
Everett, is 361ft. long, 42ft. beam, 26ft. deep, with a carrying capacity 
. | : of 4,800 tons, and will cost completed $300,000. 
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The launching and celebration in the city were successes, augmented 
by warm, bright weather. Among the guests were Governor McGraw 
" and staff, officials of the Great Northern, Northern Pacific and Everett 
& Monte Cristo Railway companies, and mayors and councilmen from 
os cities. 

| The parade in celetration of the event was a grand pageant of the 
industrial resources of this the youngest city in the State, and repre 
\ _ sented manufacturing enterprises employing an aggregate of $5.000,- 
000 capital. It also marks an epoch in city building, when it is realized 
i . that four years ago a dense forest existed where now stands a vig- 
i | orous city having imposing buildings, fifteen miles of paved streets, 
1 eighteen miles of water mains, eight miles of electfic street railway, 
a port of customs entry, shipping facilities over five railroads and lines 
° lose steamships, and the most extensive manufacturing industries 

. | 1 in the Pacific Northwest. Cayuea. 


| | Crusader and Toxteth. 


A FINE race was sailed on Oct. 13 between the keel schooner Toxteth 

| and the centerboard schooner Crusader, both of Chicago. A gale was 
blowing on Lake Michigan and both yachts were reefed down when 

they started at 3:15 P.M., the course being from the Van Buren street 

ap around the Waterworks Crib and the Four-Mile Crib and back; a 

fend beat, arun anda beatin. Toxteth crossed in the lead and held 

her own over two legs of the course. The sea was very bad and 

Crusader finally gave up, as she was far astern and making water. 





The times were: 

Start. 1st crib. 2d crib. Finish. 
Pe iccccscecee eoeceseed 16 40 3 51 00 4 14 30 5 03 40 
Crusader,......seseeee+3 15 00 3 52 00 41530 Withdrew. 
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The Schooner Yacht Sverige. 


But little is known in this country about the Swedish yacht which 
in 1852 sailed a match with America, then owned by Lord De Blaquierre, 
of 20 miles to leeward and return from the Nab, and, though defeated, 
in part or wholly through the breaking of her gaff jaws, came nearer 
to the famous American yacht than any of her English competitors. 
We are indebted to Mr. John Emberg for the following translation of 
an account of this yacht, the Sverige. published in connection with the 
drawing, which we reproduce, in the Swedish yachting journal, 
Tidning For Idrott. 

Among the models of ships in the Swedish department of the 
World’s Columbian Exposition is one that should be noted with special 
attention. The long, raking and thin keel that indicates only inside 
ballast, the very short overhangs and the low freeboard, with its 

lain, rounded sides, show that the model does not represent a modern 
Boat, while, on the other hand, the extraordinarily fine lines testify to 
a sailing capacity unusual for its time, and which will compel the ad- 
miration of the yacht expert for the well executed model. An Amer- 
ican expert in looking at the model may perhaps carry away the idea 
that it represents the world-renowned schooner America, that first 
won the America’s Cup, an error that is quite excusable on account of 
the strange similarity between this model and that of America. The 
model represents, however, a vessel designed aud built in Sweden, and 
which, perhaps, under such favorable circumstances as attended 
America, might also have made a world-wide reputation. 

The notice which she at first attracted was by no means equal to the 
fame of America; and as the latter finally took the prize after the 
Swedish yacht had for a time outsailed her, it is not to be wondered 
at that the history of Sverige is very little known, either in America 
or Sweden. 

It may be stated as a fact that the model now on exhibition at Chic- 
ago, has long hai a permanent resting place on Langholm’s Wharf 
(Sweden), in company with one on the same scale of America; and 
on the back of the former is to be seen the inscription: ae 
schooner Sverige, built at Essingen'’s Wharf in 1852, by Carl Fredri 
Andersson.” It can most truly be said of Sverige that she was built 
at Essingen’s Wharf and by Car! Fredrik Andersson; but whether the 
builder also designed her, it is hard now to tell. I have been told that 
the schooner was intended to be built by a Capt. Andersson for a com- 
pany, and that, after her completion, he was her sailing master in 
the race with America. Some doubt has been thrown on the correct- 
ness of the date on the model, as the race took place early in the sum- 
mer of 1852, outside the Isle of Wight; and the time betwen her com- 
pletion and this date would have n short for her to have reached 
Engiand; but if, in accordance with a common custom, the year of 
building is that of the final completion and launching; it is not impos- 
sible that the launching and sailing to England could have been done 
before the date of the race. [The race was sailed on Oct. 12, 1852, not 
early in the summer, as stated.—Editor Forest anp STREAM ] 

Of Sverige’s racing in England little is known, save that she raced 
with America at the time of the latter’s highest fame, and after out- 
sailing her for a long distance, lost the race by the breaking of the 
jaws of her gaff. Her creditable performance with America, and the 
resemblance in topsides and rig. gave rise to the opinion in England 
that she was a copy of America; but there are many circumstances to 
show that this was not thecase. In the first place, the designer of 
America was George Steers, and if he did not adopt the same secretive 
tactics which mark the designer of to-day, he at least did not five out 
his models and drawings to the public; acd further, it is very doubtful 
whether a design was made prior to the building of the yacht, Mr. 
Steers. like all the other American designers of his day, being accus- 
ome to cutting the model in wood and laying off the vessel from the 
model. 

Further, it is not probable that the two models, of Sverige and 
America, on the wharf of Langholm, would have been made exactly 
on the same scale as compared with each other if Sverige was only a 
copy of America; the models being so old that they no doubt date 
from a period when certain knowledge existed of Sverige’s true origin, 
the wharf of Langholm being from the first, so it is said, but an out- 
growth of the business of Essingen. 

Finally, there is a great difference between the underwater body of 
Sverige and America, The latter vessel has, in all of the section of 
the forebody, very straight lines below the waterlioe; while the sec- 
tions of Sverige in the same part of the vessel have a very remarkable 
curvature. The dimensions and proportions of the two are not 
the sam>. With America tooked up to as an absolute masterpiece in 
every detail, it is most probable that if the builder uf Sverige had had 
a drawing of the former to work from, he would have done the work 
as carefully as possible; and not have made the changes in the sec- 
tions, avd tn the forefoot, deeper and not so shapely; and in the plac- 
ing of the spars and other minor details. The general appearance of 
the two ships is so similar that we may fairly assume that the designer 
of Sverige has at least taken his inspiration from the American pilot 
boats, which have retained the same — type before and for a 
time after America. The dimensions of Sverige were: 


EAE SPST GB... ccecvcncoccnscsscsvooneguvsncéve 113ft. 10in. 
DEE ccavcsbacavetvaesnvevensavondonssensesoe ft. 
DARED GHWIEEED, 00.0 cccccccccccccovcccces cevecescose 25ft. Sin. 
TEA cnscncosecicoveccopeessessevsseosesesta 24ft. Sin. 
vcskecckpasescopanwesssceonccesevecesseseuete 11ft. 8in. 
Displacement, long tons..... .. 149.8 





Area midsbip section, sq. ft 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


A meeting of the Council was held on Oct. 24 at the Langham Hotel, 
London. There were present Sir G. A. Leach (in the chair), the Hon. 
G. C. Colville, Mr. Philip Perceval, Jr.. Mr. G. B. Thompson, Mr. C. 
Newton Robinson, Mr. G. E. Lake, Mr. T. B. C. West, Capt. C. G. Not- 
tage, Mr. G. F. Flemmich, Col. Villiers Bagot, Col. Fitzroy Clayion, 
Mr. Herbert Crossley, Mr. W. Baden-Powell, Mr. Peter Donaldson, Mr. 
A. Manning and Major P. H. Hewitt. Mr. W.G. Jameson was elected 
10 the Council to fill the vacancy caused by the deathof Lieut. Henn. 
R.N. The Marquis of Carmarthen and Mr. Linton Hope were elected 
members of the Association. The Council proceeded to consider the 
report of the rating rule committee, as already published, and decided 
not to make any attempt to bring about an international rating rule. 
Mr A. Manning then proposed and Mr. Peter Donaldson seconded, 
that the existing rating rule be amended next spring, and the rules as 
amended to come into operation in 1896, Mr. W. en-Powell pro- 
posed and Mr. Herbert Crossley seconded, as an amendment, that the 
words “next spring,” etc., be omitted, and the following substitu'ed, 
“That the rule be amended this autumn, and come into operation in 
1895." Three voted for the amendment, which was not carried. The 
original motion was then put, and twelve voted for it, and it was de- 
clared carried. The tollowing members were then appointed a com- 
mittee to recommend what amendment to the rating rule is desirable, 
and with full powers to take such steps as they may consider expedi- 
ent: Mr. H. Crossley, Mr. Peter Donaldson, Mr. G. F. Fliemmich, Sir 
George C. Lampson, Bart., Sir G. A. Leach, Mr. A. Manning, Mr. W. 
Baden-Powell, Col. Saunderson, M P., Mr. G. B. Thompson and Mr. C. 
Newton Robinson. A question was asked by the Tenby regatta com- 
mittee whether, if a yacht fouled the bowsprit of a committee boat. 
she should be disqualified; or whether the bowsprit ought to have been 
runin. The answer was that the yacht must be disqualified. The 
Lough Derg Y.C. referred a protest made by the Knockcrockery 
against the Achilla for being steered during a portion of a race by a 
pa'd hand, but the protest was disputed because no ensign had been 
displayed, and was not made in time. The Council decided, under the 
last paragraph of Rule 30, tnat the Achilla must be disqualified.—The 
sveld, Oct. 27. 


SCHOONER YACHT SVERIGE. 


The interest of the Encinal Club was centered yesterday in the 
launching of the new yacht that was built at High-street bridge by 
Dr. Edward S. Clark and his brother, Carlton H Clark. Her spars 
and sail had been set before launching, and when fioated she was 
ready to get under way. This was not undertaken until high tide, at 
4 P. M., as the channel from the bridge tothe club house is very nar- 
row and has not much water. Therefore, in the light prevailing winds, 
she did not reach the latter place till 7:30 P.M. This new addition to 
the fleet of the Encinal Boat Club will be known as the Nita. Her 
measurements are: Length over all, 30ft.: length on waterline, 26ft.; 
beam, 11ft.; draft without centerboard, 2ft. 6in.; draft with center- 
board, 6ft.; length of boom, 3ift.; length of gaff, 14ft. 6in.; hoist of 
mainsail. 17ft. 5in.; deck to hounds, 19ft.; hoist of the jib, 24ft.; foot 
of jib, 16ft. 5in. Her cabin is very large, having about 6ft. of head 
room, which does not give her a very rakish appearance; but as she 
is built expressly for a cruiser this is a decided advantage. The in- 
terior is finished in oak, with a very high polish. which gives the 
cabin an exquisite appearance. On the port side forward is the 
lavatory, with which there are special connections for pumping 
out the yacht. On thestarboard side forward there is the galley, 
while forward are the gas and water tanks and chain locker. One of 
the novelties aboard this craft is the illumination by gas, which is the 
first time such a thing has been tried in a yacht of her size on this 
bay. Later on, electric lights, the fittings of which are all in place, 
will be put in. The tables are of the leaf pattern, fastened alongside 
of the centerboard case. The steering gear is both wheel and tiller, 
at the option of the owners. There are 5,000lbs. of ballast at present 
in the shape of sash-weights, but this has been found to be insufficient 
and 3,000lbs. more will be added, 1,000 of which is likely to bein an 
iron shoe. Her underbody somewhat resembles Dr. Humphries’ old 
boat, which may be, because the same man that built the vessel laid 
the keel and bent the ribs of this new craft The rest of the work has 
been done by her owners, who are only amateurs at the art, and must 


ee be congratulated on their success—San Francisco Call, 
. 22. 


The regular organization meeting of the Neptune Y. C. of New 
Rochelle was held at the residence of Mr. L. C. Ketchum on Oct. 29. 
The committee on constitution and by-laws submitted their report, 
which was adopted. The constitution, by-laws and racing rules are 
similar to those of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y.C. The designatin 
signal will be a white pointed flag with a red cross thereon outlia 

th blue. The first fifty members will be admitted without initiation 
fee, and the dues have been set at $10 per year. The club officials are 
now — for a house and grounds at New Rochelle. The new 
club will have its headquarters on the lower harbor, just inside of 
Glen Island. A committee is now engaged in sounding along the 
shore, and will lay out an anchorage inside of the channel lines. The 
following officers have been elected: Acting Com.,Chas M. Connolly; 
Treas., Arthur Townsend; Sec’y., Robert T. Badgley; Trustees, Chas. 
M. Connolly, Arthur Townsend, Robert T. Badgley, L. C. Ketchum and 
A. E. McArthur. Mr. Ketchum has been appointed a committee on 
site and Messrs. Ketchum, Townsend and Badgley have been appointed 
as a house committee. The ~——— or sailing committee is composed 
of T. Fleming Day, E. Burton Hart and F. M. Freeman. Among the 
members enrolled up to date are Francis Wilson, Frank M. Freeman, 
H. G. O. Dunham, Mr. Sherwood, Hazen Morse, E. Lyon, W. L. Lyon, 
Mr. Pelham, Mr. Kehoe and many other prominent residents of New 
Rochelle. The election of the commodore, vice-commodore and rear- 


commodore will not be held until the committee on site has completed 
its labors. 


The Minneapolis M. Y. R. A. 40in. race on Oct. 21, was not brought 
to a conclusion owing to wantof wind. A rather longer course than 
usual was given them and they were sent half a mile to windard and 
return. Wasp did not show up, leaving D. H. E. and Minerva to fight 
it out again. D. H. E. to leeward, was first away and drew out from 
Minerva; the latter was pointing higher however, and when they went 
about was in the best position, and on this tack increased her lead. 
Shortly after a shift of wind enabled her to lay a direct course for the 
turn, round which she came with a ge lead. Shortly after the wind 


= almost completely away, and the yachts gave up on the run 
ome, 


The shoal-draft yaw! Lounger, designed and built by H. C. Wintring - 
ham for James B Hammond in 1892, has proved very successful bot 
in Florida waters, for which her very light draft was specially in- 
tended, and in the offshore work between New York and Florida; and 
Mr. Wintringham has just completed the desi; for a similar craft, 
for Mr. H. M. fillings, of New York. She will be 52ft. over all, 38ft. 
Lw.L, 14ft 3in. beam and but 19in. draft. The rig will be between a 
ketch and a yawl, similar to the ‘‘American yaw!” rig of the Biscayne 
Bay Y.C. The yacht will be built by John F. Mumm, at Bay 


Ridge, 
the work being now well uoder way, as the yacht is to sail for Florida 
next month. 


Mr. Arthur Binney is busy with the design for a 90ft. cruising steam 
yacht for a Boston owner, a a boat of moderate power. e has 
also under way a 28ft. centerboard sloop of 30in. draft, for Barnegat 


Bay, a cabin boat with galley and w. c., and a 2)4-rater for’Shanghai, 
to be built in China. ” - 


Alice, yawl, 42ft. built by Clapham, has been purchased by Mr. Con- 
yers C. Converse, of Highwood, N. J. 


Hanniel, steam yacht, C. H. W. Foster, will have two new Almy 
water tube boilers put in at Lawley’s. 


The sale of the steam yacht Embla, by J. H. Hanan to E. W. Bliss 
has heen cancelled. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Excelsior Rifle Club. 


Tue Excelsior Rifle Club brought its half-yearly gallery competition 
to a close last week. On Friday night the annual election of officers 
was held. The new board is as follows: President, Thos. Hughes; 
Captain, L. P. Hansen; Treasurer, Wm. H. Hallowell; Secretary, W. 
J. Channing; .Shooting Committee—L. P. Hansen, J. W. Hennessey, 
Jas. Hughes: House Committee—L. P. Hansen, Jas. Hughes, J. Brink- 
a Finance Committee—E. J. McCarthy, H. Reeves and G. G. 

lliams. 


The total scores of the members competing for the class medals and 
a list of the winners are appended: 








Total. Aggregate. Total. Aggregate. 
Be Bev ccesse 5,075 230 G G Williams, , , .4,929 224 
rh ccmnenal 4,805 218 J Martin......... 4,948 224 
W Hughes....... 4,979 226 F P Thompson, , .4,838 219 
J Hughes........ 5,100 231 L P Hansen...... 5,220 237 
W J Hennessy. . .5,251 D Kastendiek.. . .4,903 2 


238 
The winners in the classes were: First class—W. J. Hennessey, first 
medal; L. P. Hansen, second medal. Second class—Jas. Hughes, first 
medal; R. H. Duff, second medal. Third class—William Hughes, 
first medal; Jas. Martin, second medal. 


Greenville Rifle Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Nov 2.—The weekly gallery shoot of the Green- 
ville Rifle Club for class paizes was held at headquarters this evening. 
Scores: M. Dorrler 285, Geo. Purkess 241, C. Boag 241, W.C. Collins 
242, J. Boag 240, C. Scheelive 233, C. H. Chavant 235, Agneau 229, Char- 
lock 231, Spahn 233, E. Wuestner 217, Holzapfel 230, Reaker 221, 


Zettler Rifie Club. 

Tue Zettler Rifle Club held its waits gee shoot at headquarters, 
219 Bowery, on Oct 30. Fifteen mem’ 

pated in the competition. F.C. Ross won the champion medal on the 

score of 246. Dorrler and Holges werea tie for second place, with 


245. Dorrler was high man for the best 10-shot score, also for the 5 
scores. : 


Scores: 
ents medal, 10 shots, first entry: 








1 

sseschsunen 240 GNowak..... «-+--240 GW Downs.,......224 
Fe BPOTBnccnc 000s 240 CG Zettler..... +0688 240 
M Dorrler.......... 245 H Muenz.,......... 200 HD Muller,... 
M B Engel..........237 S Buzzini.......... 229 FC Ross.... 
H ee. ++.++.2245 J Blumenberg,.....233 B Zettler.... 

Five it scores: 
M Dorrler...., -245 245 245 246 248 FC Ross......,.246 245 245 241 246 
H Holges.......245 244 247 244 244 

Best 10-shot score, 5 entries: 
BE DOreher... .c0c0ces 248 CG Zettler. 
FC Ross..... --248 8 Buzzini 
J H Brown. 245 H Holges 
M B Engel. 244 R Busse 
HD Muller 240 GW Dow 


Independent New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Tue Independent New York Schuetzen Corps, Capt. Wm. V. Weber, 
held its closing shoot for the season at Glendale Park on Oct. 30. 
Twenty-one members were present and entered the competition for 
prizes on the ring, map and point targets. On the — target Gus 
Zimmerman was high with 115 points. Zimmerman and Hayes also 
tied for high score on the man target, each making 59. On the point 
target Begerow, Hayes and Martin tied for high score, each 18 points. 
A full report of the season’s work will be published in these columns 
at an early date. Scores: 
> Ring target, 5 shots, possible 125: Gus Zimmerman 115, lL. Martin 
118, Wm. Hayes 105, B. Walther 104, Geb Krauss 103, G. Bauer 102, J. 
Bittschier 95, E. Greiner 90. M. Herman 87, A. Stolzenberger 86, N. 
Burgart 81, Aug. Schmidt 70, J. Koerber 66, F. C. Halbe 60, W. Soell 59. 

Man target, 3 shots, possible 60: Gus Zimmerman 59, Wm. Hayes 
59, B. Walther 56,1. Martin 56, E. Greiner 58, Aug. Schmidt 52, Geb 
Krauss 59, J. Bittschier 49, E. Fisher 48, M. Hermann 45. 

Point target, 5 shots, possible 20: Aug. Begerow 18, Wm. Hayes 18 
Ignatz Martin 18, B. Walther 17, E. Berckman 16, Gus Zimmerman 16, 
Geb Krauss 16, E. Fisher 15, M. Hermann 15, E. Greiner 15, Aug. 
Schmidt 15, J. G Bauer 14, F. Kronsberg 14, L. A. Hoffman 13, H. 
Kahn 13, W. F. Baab 13, R. Henke 12, J. Bittschier 12, F. C. Halbe 10, 
J. Clauter 10, Wm. Soell 11. 


Freak of a Bullet. 


CastLeron Corners, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
been shooting a rifie forthe past fifteen or eighteen years, and I 
woe - greatly obliged to you if you will try and explain the follow- 

ing freak: 

Yesterday I was shooting off-hand at the German ring-target, 
200yds. I had fired two strings of 10 shots each, getting 206 and 211 to 
each string. 1 started on the third string and fired two shots, getting 
19 and 23, but the third shot went fully 6ft. above and 4ft. to the righ 
of the target, and I am positive I — itas well asany. After the 
above I shot from a rest, using a bag of sand, and fired four strings, 
making 234, 233, 237 and 239. 

My rifle is a 32-40 and I load my own shells, using 45grs. hazard Fe. 
and a bullet of 140grs. I never load more than seventy-five shells 
without refilling the flask and each bullet is carefully examined for 
streaks and flaws before lubricating; in fact, I am so particular in 
loading that my shooting friends call me an old maid. I recovered 
the bullet from the ground, which is very stony, and it is somewhat 
battered. However, I will iaclose it. hoping it will assist you in mak- 
ing a solution of the to me puzzling affair. I always w 7 my rifle 
after each 10 shots. There was no wind. Cuas. W. GREEN. 


Columbia Club Scores. 


San Francisco, Oct. 28 —The Columbian Pistol and Rifle Club held 
its semi monthly all-comers’ shoot to-day. The attendance was amall. 
v ens pistol madal shoot C. M. Daiss scored 91 and F. O. 

oung 91. 


—_ anaes rifle medal—Fred Gehret 90, Col. Kellogg 82, H. R. 
rown 79. 

Kellogg rapid-firing revolver medal—Scoring is done on the usual 
schuetzen man-target,5 shots, revolver with not less than 3lbs. pull 
of trigger; the number of seconds consumed in shooting the five shots 
to be deducted from the total points made in the five shots. Howard 
Carr carried off the honors, making in four scores 49, 62, 69, 70—250; 
F. O. Young 228, C. M. Daiss 226 

In practice shooting with pistol last Suoday the following were the 


highest scores: F. Gehret 95, Dr. Rodgers 94, A. H. Pape 93, F. Young 
93,C M. Daiss 92. Roge.. 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, Oct. 29.—At the weekly shoot of the Schlicht Rifle 
Club for class medals, held at headquarters, this evening, the follow- 
ing appended scores were made bv the members en in the com- 
petition. Scores: C. Meyer 233, G. Schlicht 244, W. Schlicht 228, J. 
Schlicht 231, F. Lambrix 230, G. Reichert 233, H. Aufderheide 222, J. 
Diehl 227. Medal winners: G. Schlicht, champion medal; J. Diehl, 


first class medal; G. Reichert, second class medal; C. Meyer, third 
class medal. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


Rapip progress is being madein preparing the grounds for the 
forty-five targets on the new range in the Glendale Park, Long Island. 
The executive committee of the National Association propose to have 
a grand celebration over the laying of the corner stone for the found- 
ation of the shoooting stand of the new range. The affair will come 


off some time in December and all the societies in the Association will 
be represented. 


In last week's issue in Rifle Notes in the paragraph relating to the 
-25-20 Winchester and nitro powder, electro-photo should read electro- 
plate. One of our small-caliber enthusiasts, whose attention was 
called to the article referred to above, informs us that he is going to 
try a little experimenting with his .25-20. The fact that our small- 
caliber friend is an expert chemist and a man of large experience in 
nitro explosives leads us to believe thet the results of his experiments 
in this line may be of some use to the Forest anp STREAM readers. 

We note that the Winchester Repeating Arms Co are advertising a 
nitro cartridge for their .38cal. rifles, models 1873 and 1892. This car- 
tridge is loaded with the new metal-patched bullet. It is claimed that 
this cartridge gives a velocity of 1,600ft. per second against 1,200 for 
black powder. 

The Greenville Rifle Club will hold its gallery tournament on Nov. 
10and11. All of our gallery experts should be on hand to compete 
for the diamond trophy; it’s worth winning. 

Our readers should follow the work of the Zettlers in their weekly 
gallery shooting, a lively —- is already well under way and 


high scores are .Tler, Ross and Hol; are running 
neck and neck. - 





rs were present and partici- - 





Adweu®d 





Nov. 10, 1894.) 


Revolver Shooting in England. 
Tae final competition of the North London Rifle Club took place on 


Oct. 17. Major Munday made a highest ble at 20yds., putting 
himself into fourth ee See mship. Below are details o 
the day's shooting, Ing scores, my . competition: 

Major Munday...........777777—42 Dr Howe.............0++ 577775—38 
Waiter Winans,.........777776—41 CF Lowe........ cocccose 

Capt Richardson «++ -676776—39 


roup 1.—Major Palmer (allowed 14 points), first prize. 

Group 2.—Carter and Barrington (allowed 20 points), divided first. 
Group 3 —Walter Winans (no points allowed). first prize. 

Group 4.—Denyer (20 peints allowed), first prize. 

Group 5.—Lowe (4 — allowed), first prize. 

Championship for 1894, leading scores: 





20yds. 50yds. 
Walter Winans. ~-42 42 41 41 41 41 29 30—307 
42 40 40 40 39 39 29 29—298 
42 41 40 40 39 39 28 27—296 
.42 39 39 39 39 38 «©6228 27—-291 
..40 40 40 39 39 39 §=—- 27 27—290 
5 revolver, U. M. C. ammunition, black 


. & 
pone: Andrews, Webley revolver, .45cal., V. R. Smokeless powder, 
7 eer Rand, Colt revolver, .45cal., Eley’s ammunition, 
powder. 
Below are details made by members who belonged to both clubs. 
Total for both North London and South London revolver champion- 
ships: Walter Winans 629, F. Rand 610, C. F. Lowe 584. 


A Bullseye that did not Count. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I received yesterday one of your “Silver Bullseyes,” which I pre- 
sume some kind friend asked you to send me, or possibly it was sent 
without any request. I am pleased with it, as I consider it one of the 
finest little ‘‘ads’’ I ever saw, but I have been reading Forest anp 
Srream for over a dozen years, and we are far from ow oranewre. 

. H. P. Roney. 


Excelsior Rifle Club. 


Jersry City, Oct. 30.—The Excelsior Club held its last shoot for the 
current series for class medals*this evening. The scores are appen- 
ded. Scores: L. P. Hansen 243, W. J. Hennessey 236, J. Hughes 233. 
F. P. Thompson 231, G. G. Williams 230, Wm. Hughes 229, R. H. Duff 
228, D. Kastendiek 221, Joe Martin 220, J. Binns 197. : 


Grap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot:to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Nov. 9.—Ngw Lonpon, Conn.—Eighth tournament of Connecticut 
ray ; pone. League, under auspices of Thames Gun Club. James 

. Clinton, Py. 

Nov. 12.—Sararoaa, N. Y.—Tournament of the Saratoga Gun Club, 
at its East avenue grounds; targets. 

Nov. 13-15.—Cuicaco, Ill.—Brewer-Carver series of three 100 live 
bird matches for the world’s cbampionship; $100 a side each race. 

Nov. 18-19.—E.izaseta, N. J.—Two days’ shoot of the Elizabeth Gun 
Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds. 

Nov. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. 

Dec. 20-21.—E.izaseta, N. J.—Two days’ shoot of the Elizabeth Gun 
Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds. 


1895. 


Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobart, Sec'y. 

Jan. 17-19.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club’s annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec’y. 

April 3-5 —Witiarp P. Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ tion’s third annual grand American 
neoere at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 


May 14 16.—Dayrton, O.—Ohio La ap go of League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the aus; of the Buckeye Gun ‘Club, of 
Da O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 
$1-24.—Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club’s fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. _ 

June 4-7.—Mempuis, Mo.—Memphis Gun Club's annual tournament; 
$2,000 added money. 

June 19-21.—CLEveELAND, O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Ome. second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Aug. 29 31.—Hor Sprines, 8S. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club’s second 
annual tournament. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament, 
under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia. 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 











DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 


Judge Biddle recently allowed the application of the Philadelphia 
Gun Club for a charter, to be filed without reference to a master. 
The club was organized for the purpose of promoting athletic sports 
and social enjoyments among its members, who are as follows: 
A. J. Drexel, Jr., Samuel Bell, Jr., Edward Browning, Charles Bohlen, 
Henry ©. Butcher, David 8. B. Ghew, B. Frank Clyde, Franklin 8. 
Coxe, T. H. Dixon, Spencer Ervin, John R. Fell, Joseph N. Fox, 
Joseph C. Breer. Cc. Grubb, Leland Harrison, Theodore L. 
Harrison, R. Wistar Harvey, E. 6. Knight, Jr., C. Hartman Kuhn, 
Charles M. Lea, Clarence B. Moore, Edward Morrell, James Potter, 
J.R. Evans Roberts, Murray Rush, Frank Thompson and Samuel 
Price Wetherill. Recently the Club has arranged to purchase a large 

roperty for the practice of marksmanship and other pervens, and 
fh part payment therefor to give certain obligations for which the 
members to not wish to be individually responsible, which is the 
reason for the club desiring to be incorporated. 


A dispatch from Kansas City has been going the rounds of the daily 
newspapers to the effect that Brewer will shoot Elliott a series of five 
races at live birds, but not forthe championship. This iscorrect in a 
certain sense, but the statement should be qualified by the addition of 
a sentence or two telling why Brewer can’t nor won't shoot Elliott 
for the championship. As that title is in dispute until the Brewer— 
Carver series on Nov. 13-15 at Chicago, it is very evident that no other 
matches for the world’s championship can be made by Brewer or 
Carver until after a decision has been arrived at in this series. Elliott 
has written Brewer that he'll meet him in Chicago shortly, as sug- 
gested in Brewer's last letter, and will then sign articles for the series 
of five matches. They had better defer signing those articles till after 
the Brewer—Carver series, so that should Brewer win, they can shoot 
for the championship as well as for a monetary consideration. 


From time to time rumors have been afloat in regard to dissensions 
between the gun clubs at Pittsburgh, Pa. A recent issue of the 
Chronicle Telegraph of that city has the following on the subject: 
“There is said to be quite a split in the Heron Hill Gun Club. A num- 
ber of members, of a little over a year’s standing, have been growing 
because they were always neneeee in the club’s shoots. These 
men developed into shots in a short time and the club Lpoomery 
put them on the rear marks in order to equalize the shooting, or in 
other words, to also give the less skillful shooters a chance to win. 
This policy has not pleased the men, who are accused of being shoot- 
ers for revenue only. It is said that at least a half dozen resignations 
have been presented.” 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate Manufacturers’ 
apd Dealers’ Association, is busily engaged in the preparation of the 
Association’s second annual report, which he hopes to have ready for 
distribution by the close of the month. Interesting as was the first 
annual report issued in December of last year, this year’s statement 
of what has been done in 1894 should be correspondingly more inter- 
esting, the shoots held under the direction of the ion havin 
been uniformly most successful. It is proposed to make the circuit 0: 
1895 consist almost entirely of Southern fixtures. Clubs located in 
Southern cities will do well to send in applications for dates in next 
year’s circuit list at an early date. 

Miss Annie Oakley sails for London on Saturday of this week, Nov. 
10, on board the steamship Mohawk. During the past two weeks she 
has been busily nanens in training her new horse properetery to 
his and ner debut on the English stage in “Miss Rora.”’ ie horse is 





14% hands high, seal brown in color and, under Miss Oakley's treat- 
ment, has become a perfect 22 Sas her up and down stairs 
yy gave an exhibition of rapid and 

kinetoscope. 


like 2 dog. Last week Miss 
effective work with rifle and shotgun before the 


. Participants. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


As per the programme announcement, Forest anp Stream donated 


three one-year subscriptions to the tof the Emerald Gun 
Club as premiums at its recent tournament. The management de- 
cided to award these prizes to the three men, non-prize winners, who 
should make the largest runs of kills in the Empire City Handicap. 
The winners according were Mr. Wm. Lair, Coney Island Rod and 
Gun Club, 19 straight; Mr. Charles Zwirlein, Yardville, N. J., 14 
straight, and Mr. C. Oberg, of the New York German Gun Club, with 
13 straight. Mr. Oberg will be remembered as the gentleman who 
kept —e to “gun below elbow;” he doesn’t believe in “gun in any 
position.” 


At a banquet held recently by the Canandaigua, N. Y., Rod and Gun 
Club, F. J. Amsden of Rochester. N. Y., secretary of the New York 
State Fish and Game Protective Association, urged upon the club the 
necessity of protecting small game and song birds in this country. 
He said that club should de a plan to prohibit the shooting of 
these birds; that within the = few years the youngster with the 
rifis had succeeded in exterminating them to a frightful degree. He 
added that without these birds it is useless to attempt to raise fruit. 


The Saratoga Gun Club will hold a tournament on the East avenue 
grounds on Monday, Nov. 12. The out of town clubs which are 
ex to be represented at the shoot are the Albany, Troy, Gran- 
ville, Johnstown and Canajoharie. Te principal event will be a 
sweep at 150 ae B -4 man. The Saratoga and the Glens Falls 
gun clubs will probably also have a team race for a trophy. 


The Bayonne (N. J.) Gun Club is organized, with these officers: 
John 8. Devanny, President; Nicholas roll, Vice-President; John 
Bull, Secretary and Treasurer. The club shoots are held on the 
Newark meadows at present, but the new grounds, Avenue A and 
West Twenty-second street, will soon be ready for use. 


The Wilmington, N. C.. tournament, to be held on Nov. 29 and 30, 
under the auspices of the Eastern Dog and Game Protective Associa- 
tion, should be a success, notwithstanding the lateness of the season. 
The details of the programme, given elsewhere, are something out of 
the ordinary run of such events. 


The Rockville, M.,Gun Club seen its 1894 season to a close on 
Oct. 26 with a target tournament at its unds at Rockville Heights. 
The chief event of the day was for a gold medal and the championship 


< - club. Robert B. Peter was the winner with a score of 17 out 
° 


The Emerald Gun Club of New York city, emboldened by the success 
of its big tournament recently held at Senter Park, L L, will try to 
— privilege of giving under its auspices the State shoot for 


Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, of the Emerald Gun Club, states that some- 
body left behind him at Dexter Park several hundred shells, which he 
e ae ng by addressing Mr. Schortemeier at 44 Grove street, New 

or! y- 


It is understood that a tournament will be held at the Elizabeth 
Gun Club’s new grounds on Nov. 18 and 19, not 17 and 18, as previously 
suacuneed. The first day will be devoted to targets, the second to 

ve 3. 


The annual tournament of the Rye (N. Y.) Gun Club was set for 
Tuesday of this week, Nov. 6. 


a> Miller, °95, has been elected to the captaincy of the;Yale Gun 
ub. 


Dayton Defeats New Brunswick. 


Dayton, N. J., Nov. 3.—The Dayton “farmers” once more left their 
lows and pruning hooks and journeyed to Monmouth Junction. On 
hat (their own) grounds they proceeded once more to take a fall out of 

the men from New Brunswick. As on previous occasions, the race 

was really a close one, but Dayton came out ahead finally by 11 tar- 
gets. The conditions were 15 men a side, 30 targets per man, 10 tar- 
gets are shot at everything known, 10 at unknown angles and 10 at 
expert rules, use of both barrels, second barrel break counting one- 
haif. On the known angles round Dayton led by 10 targets; at un- 
known angles they increased this lead to 17, on the final round New 

Bruaswick rallied, scoring 103 to Dayton’s 97. The strong wind blow- 

ing across the traps was against high scores, as it ca the targets 

to take very erratic flights. Ths last squads shot their final strings in 
oe bad light, it ig almost too dark to discern a target clearly. 
res: 


Team race, Dayton vs. New Brunswick, 15 men toa team, 30 targrts 
to a man, 10 at known angles, 10 at unknown angles and 10 at expert 
rules, use of both barrels, second barrel break scoring one-half: 





Dayton. = in 
xpert rules, 
Known Unknown second barrel 
angles. angles break to count 4. 
McDowell .....1011110111— 8 0111000011— 5 0121112110— 7 —20 
Farr, --0011111111— 8 1101101111— 8 1100101111— 7 —28 
1011001100— 4 1020110001— 414—17: 
0110111111— 8 1100110020— 444— 


0111101010— 6 
1111111111—10 
1011111100— 7 


1221111111— 9 —27 
0121011011— 614-2014 
1221211110— 714-2316 


y. . 1111110100— 7 
Clinton........1111001111— 8  1111111111—10  0010122101—- 5 —23 
Allet, ... 2.006 1111101101— 8 +  1101111011— 8  0121101111— 714-23 
J Emmons,.,.111011#11— 8 1111110010—7 010211110i-6 —21 
Krueger.......0011110101— 6 0110111101— 7  0002001001— 214-1514 
Phillips...... --1111110111— 9 + 0111011011— 7 0110111111— 8 —24 
P Emmons,,.,.1110111111— 9 1101111111—9 2121111111—9 —27 
Van Dyke,....1111111111—10 1110111111— 9 1111121211—9 —28 

119 112 9 328 


New Brunswick. 


Smith....... --0111101101— 7 1011101010— 6 + 1200110111— 6144-1914 
Munday....... 0111001011— 6 +  1001101001— 5 0112111110— 744-—18% 
Reynolds,.,...1100111101— 7 ~=—:1111100111— 8 = 1000211211 6 —21 
Waker ...... --1101110000— 5 1100001101— 5 0021100112— 5 —15 
Fisher..... oee-1111011001— 7 =—-:1101011111— 8 +  0100111111— 7 —22 
Iredell.........0011000000— 2 1100111101—7  2111002122—6 —15 
A. Pettit.......1011101001— 6  0010111110—6 1111101110—8 —20 
Beebe. .......+ 1111111110— 9  0001101011I—5  0010221111-8 — 


Van Nuis...... 1111111111—10 
Gummere,..... 1111111110— 9 
BE ccensccse 1010011101— 6 
Hoagland..... 1110101111— 8 
Sperling ...... 1111111111—10 


1101101110— 7 
1111101010— 7 
1011101111— 8 
1111111111—10 
1110111110— 8 


1121212011— 7144-24 
1010212110— 6a 
1101000011— 5 —19 
1110101111— 9 —27 
1021101111— 744-2514 


R Pettit.......1111111011— 9 1110111111— 9 0110110111— 7 —25 
Voorhees......1011101111— 8 0100101111 6 1111011111 9 —93 
109 105 108 817 


Elizabeth Gun Club. 


Exizasera, N. J., Nov. 1.—The Elizabeth Gun Club at its meeting 
Oct. 30, constituted its officers with three other members of the club, 
a board of managers, who will have exclusive control of the manage- 
ment and conduct of all tournaments, shoots and private matches 
held by the club on its grounds. The club, believing that the large 
and increasing number of trap shooters in New Jersey and in the 
vicinity of the city of New York desire some convenient shooting 
grounds where hee haya e both at inanimate targets and live birds 
can be had at regular and stated intervals, and where they can come 
and enjoy the sport, concluded to o its grounds to shooters gen- 
erally. The club determined therefore to hold regular bi-monthiy 
tournaments on:its grounds. The first tournament will be held Thurs- 
day and Friday, Dec. 20 and 21 next, the first day at targets, the second 
day at live birds. The grounds of the Elizabeth Gun Club are so well 
arran: for both kinds of shooting, and the communication by rail 
to and from the city of Elizabeth is so rapid and convenient, the club 
believes that the trap shooters will be pleased with its action, and that 
they will liberally patronize its tournaments. The tournaments will 
be held regularly, and as long as they are sustained by the trap shoot- 
ers; it is for the trap shooters themselves to determine by their patron- 
age whether they shall continue or not. The club guarantees that all 
tournaments will be conducted in a manner honorable and just to all 
Rosert E. Cuetwoop, President. 


Live Birds at Weir City. 


Wer City, Kans., Oct. 27.—Below are scores made in a friendly 
matcn at 25 ‘live birds between W. W. Mcllhany and ©. H. Calhoun, 
both of the Business Men’s Gun Club of this place. The match was 
shot under American tion rules. Mclihany used a new Parker 
hammerless sae 8ibs. His load was 3}gdrs. American E.° C. 
powder in a Smokeless shell, with 1}40z. Tatham’s No.7 shot. Calhoun 
used an L. C. Smith hammerless weighing 814lbs., with 3drs. E. C. 
wder and 14402. Tatham’s No.6 shot. Mcllhany’s load seemed to 
Be the most effective, for while he used his second barrel only six 
times, twice it was eutirely unnecessary. 

Trap score type—Copyright, 189, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
RIAADAACKTT 1 taritiat 
Mclthany...........111121001111111221111112 1—23 
APIATRYASAARHL q AS TERE Tey: 
Calhoun,,.........1002222222101 e021112122—20 
MAMALUKE. 


415 





Victories for the Maplewoods. 


Sourn Oraxag, N. J., Oct. 27.—Below are given the scores made at 
the grounds of the Maplewood Gun Club afternoon. We try to 
accommodate all clubs who desirea race of any sort with us and 
although we are beaten sometimes through allowing “too big odds,” 
we lize that it stimulates the youn) clubs when they can claim 
that they “beat the Maplewoods.”” scores show that all the Class 
A men were barred except in the shoot with the Brightons, who shot 
Warren Smith against the Maplewood's W. N. Drake. In the shoot- 
off with Myrtle Park, Maplewood won easily, the Myrtles going to 
pieces, dropping 11 out of 25. Scores: 










No. 1, 10 targets: 
Whatten..... + +eeeeee0101111010—6 Drake......... ecccece 1011010110—6 
i sacevs cocccces ---1111101100—7 Kritcher........... -+1111011010—7 
tania. “ann 11011101017 Potter...........+++++.0100111111—7 
W Smith -1011111101—8 George...........+...0010110111—6 
Van Idestine. --1100111101—7 | O’Meallly............-.0010000110—3 
Dr Jackson..... 1011111100—7 

No. 2, 10 targe 
Whatten... -1011111101—8 1111101111—9 

uff.. 111111011—9 


-1101011111—8 
+-1111110111—9 
--1111111101—9 





Dr Jackson... .+ .-1111110101—8 
Team race, 20 tar; per man: 
Brighton Gun Ciub of Orange. Maplewood Gun Club. 


Badgley, ...11111101111111101101—17_ Dr Jackson01101011011111111111—16 
Campfield..10111011111111011111—17 _V Iderstine10100111011001111111—14 
W Smith, ,.01111111111111111111—19 Ree’ 
Gower..... 11101111111111111111—19 Tillou. .., ..00111011111111110111—16 
Whatten. ..00011011110100101011—12_W Smith . .11011111110010111011—15 
WUE... 000d 01111101100011000111—12 Dean ......11101111111011111011—17 
O’Meally . .11001010111010101000—10 Howard . ..11101111110010101111—15 
George. . ...11110011110101101001—13 Drake... ...11111111111111111111—20 
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1% 
Team race, 25 targets = man: 
aplewood Gun Club. 
So icccsniencadiavens eeeeeeee + 01110110111010000110111110—16 
SR sacccaee evccee ecccccccccecese 1111011001110010111111011—18 
peecceses eecccce eeeeeeeeeeeeeeO111011101100111111101110—19 
I Lodccadtenveccentenwen «+ -1110110101111110011000110—16 
FE ivinbtnsrsensatedsdcnstuedind 0111111110111111111111010—21—90 
Myrtle Park Gun Club of Irvington, N. J. 
I ia ccncedaceacdedecesectin’ 0100111111100010010011111—15 
Compton..... eteecese eeeeeeseeee o1001111101111111110111110—20 





SOE wincavsccon eeccccccecs oeeee +e eeee1011111101101111101111111—21 
evcceces se seeeesveeees oed110100111110111110100100—16 
Co ececcescorccccees 1010011111111100111011011—18—90 














Myrtle Park. 

Dr .01110—3 

Compton 01110—3 

Yo hee 01010—2 

M um 1011—4 
Coward.... -.01010—2—14 
a Young... 0111100100— 5 
.1111101011I— 8 Howard, 1111011010— 7 
.1100011000— 4 Kritcher 0011100110— 5 
.1100110111— 7 --1110111111— 9 
«+.-1111111011— 9 Compton... .1110100010— 5 
-1111111111—10  McCullum, -0011000011— 4 
0111101111— 8 Harrison ............0101000010— 3 

coves 1101011111— 8 W. N. Drage. 


The Towsend Testimonial Fund. 


Tue shoot on Oct. 30 at Marion, N. J., was entirely successful, but 
the weather on Oct. 31 was alltrap-shooting. The net receipts 
were $193.41. The programme originally set for Wednesday, Oct. 31, 
will be carried out on Thursday of this week, Nov. 8, at the same 
a. The hour of omnes ae will be 9:30 . The fol- 

owing merchandise prizes will com for: .38cal. Winchester 

repeating rifle, donated by W. H. Wolstencroft, of Frankford, Pa.; 
12i4lbs. American wood powder, donated by M. F. Lindsley; 20ibs. 
American E C. powder, donated by Capt. Money; one copy of: “Amer- 
ican Field and Bench Show Records,” donated = Major J. M. lor; 
a magazine shooting vest; a grass —— jonated by F’. A. Law- 
rence; a box of cigars, donated by L. H. rtemeier; 300 loaded 
shells, W. H. Cruttenden, Cazenovia, N. Y. 

The following subscriptions to the testimonial fund have been re- 
ceived: By W. Fred Quimby: Syracuse Arms Co. $10. Ithaca Gun 
Co. $10, Hunter Arms Uo. $10, Lefever Arms Co. $10, Peekskill Gun 
Club $15, Forest and Stream Pub. Co. $25, Riverside Gun Club $13.50, 
Cleveland —— Co. $10, Elizabeth Gun Club $27, Dr. G. V. Hudson 
$2, Cash $1, sale of Bilderbach score books $3.50. Total, $137. 

By M Lindsley: N. A. Hughes $5, Harry Stewart CSlocum”) $5, 
C. B. Bristor $5, Harvey McMurchy $10, Frank C. Fowler $10, Knox- 
ville Gun Club $25, Members of the Heron Hill Gun Club, per W. 8. 
King $25, James Green and Joe Hunter $20, West Newburgh Gun Club 
$10, Will K. Park $2, Frank Class $2. Total, $119. 








Total receipts: 
Proceeds of shoot at Marion, N. J., on Oct. 30 and 81............$213 91 
By W. F. Quimby..... ecccesscvcccceccese cccccccccccccoceccccece . 187 00 
By M. Bu adaccccutesdecusevsncéeveceletuensasencsudasau ee 
$469 91 
Less expenses of trappers at Shoot..........sssesseeseeees veceee 23 50 
WO ivcccccctndeccunctcstdscncnsseawechensasans cecses seses a“ 
In addition to the above sum of $446.41, a donation of $82.50 has been 
the total 


sent by the Lynchburg Gun Club, of Lynchburg, Va., making 
amount $478.91. The other merchandise and cash prizes not men- 
tioned above were competed for at the recent shoot. It should not be 
overlooked that Al Heritage gave a cash donation of $40 to be com- 
peted for; $20 of that amount will be put up as a purse on Thursday 
next. On that day it is hoped that a substantial ition to the above 
fund will be realized. 


The Wilmington, N. C., Programme. 

Wi.mineron, N. C.,is going to havea time the latter part of this 
month. The week from Nov. 26 to Dec.1 is to bea “grand carnival 
week,” with all sorts of attractions scheduled for those dates. On 
Nov. 29and 80 a trapsbooting tournament will be held under the 
auspices of the Eastern Dog and Game Protective Association, $100 
being added to the purses each day. All purses will be divided into 
— aa Shooting commences at 9:30 each day. The programme 

as follows: 

First day, Nov. 29.—No, 1, 20 targets, practice, known angles, no 
purse, no entrance; No. 2,15 targets, unknown angles, $10 ) aren, $1 
entrance; No. 3, 20 targets, known angles, 5men team shoot, 
purse, entrance $5 per team; No. 4, 15 targets, unknown angles, $10 
purse, $1 entrance; No. 5, 20 targets, known angles, $10 purse, $1 
entrance; No. 6, 15 targets, unknown angles, $10 purse, $1 entrance; 
No. 7, 20 targets, known angles, $10 purse, $1 entrance; No. 8, 25 tar- 

ets, unknown angles, $10 purse, $1 entrance; No. 9, 25 targets, un- 
fom angles, 5-men team shoot, $20 purse, entrance $5 per team. 

Second day, Nov. 30.—No. 1, 20 targets, practice, known angles, no 
purse, no entrance; No. 2, 15 targets, unknown angles, $10 purse, $1 
entrance; No. 3, 20 targets, known angles, 5-men team shoot, $20 
purse, entrance 35 per team; No. 4, 25 targets, unknown angles, $10 
purse, $1 entrance; No. 5, 20 targets, known angles, $10 purse, $1 en- 
trance; No. 6, 15 targets, unknown angles, $10 purse, $2 entrance; No. 
7, 20 targets, known angles, $10 purse, $1 entrance; No. 8, 25 targets, 
unknown angles, $10 purse, $1 entrance; No. 9, 25 targets, unknown 
angles, 5-men team shoot, $20 purse, entrance $5 team. 

‘the handicap is one of distance only; three All shooters 
averaging 85 per cent. or over will be Class A men and will shoot from 
the 18yds. mark; those averaging 75 per cent., but less than 85, will be 
Class B men and will be placed on the 16yds. mark; all under 75 per 
cent. will be considered as Class C men, and will shoot from the 1l4yds. 
mark. The handicap will be graduating, the shooter being cl: for 
the next event by his work in the last Zz event w he shot 
in. All shooters who cannot be classified will shoot their first event 
from the 16yds. mark. Communications ann, Fee further informa- 
tion or for programmes should be addressed to H. MeL. Green, chair- 
man of tournament committee, Wilmington, N. C. 


Trap at Dexter Park, L. I. 


Dexter Par, L. I., Oct. 30.—The First German Gun Club held its 

ular shoot of live birds for the club medal this morning. William 

ichael won with the score of 9 out of 10. 

Club shoot, 10 live birds, club handicap, modified Hur! rules: 
William Michael (2iyds.), 9; William Soll (21), 6; George Schneider, 
Frederick Brandhorst and Andrew Newell (all 2iyds.), 7; Geo 
Schmeck ai ), 6; Peter Wannamacher (30) Pi leusch (25), 5; 
Charles Dietz (21), 4; Charles Pfaff (21) and Schell (21), 3. 

In the afternoon the Hell Gate Gun Club held its club shoot at tar- 


gots in the afternoon. The attendance was very very different 
m that which usually marks. the gatherings of club. Score: 
. Blotz 18, Philip Woelfel 10, Joha 


Sp et, 9 ees be mee: J 
H. Voss 8, John 5. 
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The Townsend Benefit Shoot. 


Tugspay, Oct. 30, saw a gathering of sportsmen at Marion, N. J., 
who had come together to shoot targets at Al. Heritage’s grounds, 
and also to show their appreciation of the work done for irap-shooting 
by Mr. C. H. Townsend, late trap editor of Forgst anp Stream. Had 


the weather 


been more favorable, the attendance would undoubtedly 


have been larger, but the appearance and feel of the day was 


it. It looked cold and chilly, and it felt damp and raw. 
other comforts went very well under the circum- 


stove, chowder and 
stances. Beside the programmed 


against 
“Uncle Al's” 


events special merchandise races 


were made up. Miss Annie Oakley had donated a handsome table 
lamp, with an onyx stand, which has gone to Oneida county, N. Y., 
S. Glover winning it with 23 out of 25. Major Taylor’s book, “Ameri- 

Field Trial and Bench Show Records,” is now at South Orange, 


can 

N. J., W. N. Drake a ‘on it. 
yapy, through it. A. W. 
powder, while M 


The American E. C. Powder Com- 


Money, donated several pounds of their 
. Lindsley also gave 100 cans of his American Wood 


powder. W. Fred Quimby, also a promoter of this meeting, donated 


1,000 em 
lows: Al. 


ire targets, while other merchandise prizes were also 
peonboen the committee of managment, which was made u 
Heritage, W. Fred. Quimby, M. F. Lindsley and T. 


as fol- 
. Keller. 


“Uncle Al” Heritage gave a cash donation of $40 to be shot for, $20 in 
each of two events, besides giving the use of his grounds free of all 
charge. An interesting and amusing match during the afternoon was 
a race at 15 targets between “Uncle Al," ex-chief of the Fire Depart- 
ment of Jersey City, and Nat Astfalk, chief of the Elizabeth Fire De- 
partment, in which the ex chief came out ahead by no less than four 
targets. Among those present from a distance whose names do not 
appear on the score sheets, was Capt. George Taggart, field captain 
ot the West Newbureh Gun and Rifie Club. The scores given below 


will tell the rest of the story: 


No. 1, 10 empires. known angles, entrance $1: Keller 9. Van Dyke 9, 
Breintnall 9, Glover 8, E. D. Miller 6, Hobart 8, Drake 8, Whitehouse w., 












Sigler 8. 

‘o. 2, 10 empires, unknown angles, entrance $1: 
xjie quences - onesee 1111111111—10 Skinner.............. 0000101001— 3 
Van Dyke.. .e+eI113111111—10 Drake........... --1011110011— 7 
Breintnall. . ..--1011111111— 9 Riebmond....... ..1111111000— 7 
Glover... ..-1111111111—10 Sigler......... .--1111101111— 9 
i . ..0110001101— 5. ~-Capt Money... ..1110111111— 9 
eevccvecececce 1100011001—. 5. - Potter..........000:- 1101101111— 8 

No. 3, 15 empires, known angles, entrance $1.50: 
eeccccccce 201111111111111—14 Drake..........011100111011111—11 
eoceee 111311311111111—15 Skinner,,.......111111111011011— 13 
oveese 000111001101111— 9 Money..........010011111111111—12 
.101111111111101—13  Potter.. «ee 211111111110111—14 






. 011110110000110— 8 









Sigler .... ©121911211111111—15 








Hobart......... 010101110010111— 9 Richmond...... 111111110111111—14 
No. 4, 10 empires, unknown angles, entrance $1: 
Keller .........000++5 1011111011— 8 Edwards............ 0100100010— 8 
Van Dyke.. .»-1311111111—10 Hobart..... ..1011100011— 6 
Breintnall . ...-0111110010— 6 Richmond.. .- O111111111— 9 
Glover....... ..--1111111111—-10 Skinner .... «+ .1110011011— 7 
Miller ..--9111111011— 8 Sigler............... 1111111111—10 
Potter... ..-1011110010— 6 Money.. 11111]1101— 9 
Lindsley..........++. 0001001000— 2 Drake..............5 1011111010— 7 


No. 5, 20 empires, known angles, entrance $2: 


Keller... ...11011111111010111111 —17 
Van Dyke..11110111111111113111—19 
Breintnall..11111111110111101011—17 
Glover..... 11191101111111111111—19 
Miller...... 11010101110001100111—12 
Potter..... 11000111101101111011—14 


Skinner. , ..11111112111111111111—20 
Drake .....11111111110110111111—18 
Hobart. . . .01101011100001111110—12 
Money, . . ..01111111011111111)01—17 
Richmond , 10111110111111111110—17 
Sigler. .....11110111111111111111—19 


No. 6, 20 empires, unknown angles, entrance $2: 
Keller... ...11011111001111111010—15 Potter..... 10111110111110110101—15 


Van Dyke..11111011111110101011—16 
Breintnall .10111101001111000111—13 
Glover....- 11101113111111111101—18 
Miller,..... 11110110001110101010—12 


Money..... 11111001101111011111—16 
Drake, . . ...11110111101011101111—16 
Sigler. .. ...11011111010011111111—16 


No. 7, 10 empires, entrance $1, known angles: 
















SGNGP... ixcoseonve cnt 1111111111—10  Money............... 1111000011— 6 
Van Dyke..... 111111111110 Drake..............4: 1110111110— 8 
Breintnall --oLJI0111101— 8  Sigher.............00+ 1101111011— & 
Glover 1111111111—10 White..............+ 1101000111— 6 
Miller 1101101010— 6 Hobart.............. 0110111100— 6 
Fotter 0101100110— 5 Heritage............- 0111101111— 8 
Skinner 1111111101I— 9 Richmond............ 1101111011— 8 
Edwards 0110101101— 6 _ Fayette.............. 0110110111— 7 
No. 8, 15 empires, entrance $1.50, unknown angles: 

Keller .........- 111111111110000—11 Richmond...... 101011011110010— 9 
Van Dyke...... 111111011111111—14_Skinner.........011000100010111— 7 
Breintnall..... 111111101101100—11 Hobart......... 111101111111110—13 
Glover . .111111011111111—14 _Edwards..... .--001000011000001— 4 
Miller ,.010001011111001— 8 Sigier........... 111111111110111-15 
Potter .101110011011111—11  Fayette......... 100111001010001— 7 
Drake .111101111111110—13 















No. 9. es, entrance $1, known angles: 
Keller .. on BAOESRIOID— F WRI so cccccoccsccsd 0111111100— 7 
Van Dyk .1111111111—10 Skinner.............. 1111111111—10 
Breintnal .1111110011— 8 Quimby... --0111110111— 8 
Glover .1111111100— 8 Lindsley. 1111101111— 9 
Miller....... 0011111010— 6 1111011101— 8 
Potter .....0.. -1111011101— 8 1011110110— 7 
Money.......- .1011111101— 8 1011111111— 9 
Hobart......... 1311110111— 9 1001111101— 7 
Edwards .0000001011— 3 1111111111—10 







1100111111— 8 


DRED ccnacvewss ...0111110111— 8 
Likely. ..1110011011— 7 
Hedden 1111111111—10 


1001000010— 3 
1100111110—"7 
.-1111011011— 8 





No. 10, 30 empires, unknown angles, entrance $10: 











Koller..,.....-.++++--JI11111111—10 Edwards ............ 0111000100— 4 
Van Dyke... -»e1111111110— 9 Drake........... -1100101101— 6 
Rreintnall.......,,.--Q011111111— 8 Money,... .-1111011111— 9 
Giover......... seee-4112111111—10 Geoffrey ---1101111111— 9 
POUECT.....0.0000000% 1111110011— 8 Skinner... . --1111111111—10 
BR fos coke eel 0000101001— 8 BEET 0 ve 0cssoecew 0101001111— 6 
Hobart..........00 1011010101— 6 bitehead .......,.,1010110000— 4 
Brantingham.......-. 0001001111— 5_- Lindsley............. 1011000110— 5 

Special No. 1, 100 cans Wood Powder, 25 empires, known angles, 

D : 

Ta tea cesecccesccveccccoveceresecceses 1111119111111111111100111—23 
Keller.......-++++0+ «+ 1111111110111111011111101—22 
Money......++++++5 1911111111111101110111110—22 
GIOVE... ccccccscsccccccccescescscveveccess 1111111111111111111111111—25 
Brantingbam ............seseeereseeseeeees 1111110111111011000111111—20 
Skinner .......-.eececvecceees . -1101111001110100110111111—18 


Collins,..... 
Williams... 


Schra 







+ «+-0101111111111001011000111—17 
«+ «-2011111111111111101111101—22 

+ ©1201111101111111011111011—21 
1001101011000101111111111—17 
1001110111001111111101111—19 
0011011111011110011101111—18 


eevcveee 1111211121111101111011111—23 
eccccces 1190111111110111011100001—18 
eccccece 1111110010111100111001100—16 


ccoceee 0101111111010101111011111—19 


eocpeses 1119111111111110111111110—23 
eececees 1111111111111111110111011—23 


Special No. 2, $20in cash donated by Al. Heritage, 25 empires, un- 


known angles, entrance $1: 


ee Re 


Derby... 


covcsece 1110110111110111110011110—19 
ceccceeee 1111010111111111011111010—20 























--1111111111111011111111101—23 
.-1011100101100111111101001—16 
. -1011110001111011000111111—17 
« --1100110110111111111111110-20 
. .1111000101011101111100010—15 
---0011110111111011010110111—18 
. .1101010111111110111111111—21 
0001011111011111110101011—17 
1110001100111011111111101—18 
1010111111111101111110011—20 
1111111111010001111111111—21 
1111011111101011111011011—20 
1111100111011101111110110—10 
.0111000000101110111100001—12 
-1110111111010111110010011—18 
-0111111111111011111111110—22 
0000100011 111011001111010 -13 
0010000000101190001000001— 6 
1111111111111111010111111—23 
11¢.0110111110010111011111—16 
eocccess 1101001011111111011101111—19 
1110101001001010111111101—16 





BRTAME, ., oe cccceg-ccccccepespoeces=+eeees 1001111111111111101110111—21 
Special No. 3, merchandise event, 20 empires, known angles, entrance 


$2: 

Keller... .. .01111111101}01111111—17 
Van Dvyke..11111101011111111111—18 
Breintnaill..19110111001111110110—14 
Glover... ..1111111111111111110i1—19 
Geoffrey . .11101111111111111111—19 
Brant’ g'm.11111101110111111110—17 
© Hedden.,.11101111001111101000—18 
Money.., ,, .13014010111131011111—16 


Edwards. . .01100001010001101100— 8 
Woodruff. .10110010101101110111—13 
Astfolk. ...01111001110011000010—10 
Richmond .111110)1101111101111—17 
Lindsley. . .11001010001111011111—13 
Quimby... .10011101101011010010—11 
Heritage . .11001010101101111111—14 
Hartington00111101110100113111—1¢ 


Hobart. , ..10101111110111101001—14_ Darby .. , . .10011101101100100111—12 
Skinner. , , .11101011111111101111—17 Dustin es ees 11111011100111111001—15 
Keogh..... 10001100101100010010— 8 Schrafft. ..11011111111110111000—15 


Fayette. .. .10101101101010111010—12 D Terry... .01011111111111011111—17 
Drake... ...11111101111111111011—-18 Heffi . ..01000001101011011111—12 
The prizes in this event were won as follows: First prize, table lamp, 
donated by Miss Annie Oakley, ae © 8. Glover; second, “American 
Field Trial and Bench Show Records,’ presented a eae J. M. 
Taylor, won by W.N. Drake; third, 5ibs. E. C. 
given; fourth, 4lbs. E. C. powder, oat. Money (donated back to com- 
mittee); fifth, 3lbs. E. C. powder, Breintnall; sixth, 2ibs. E. C. powder, 
Lindsley (donated to those who broke 12); seventh, ilb E. C. powder 
to lowest score, won by Edwards on the shoot-off. 


Second Day. 


Owing to the heavy rain, which did not cease falling until afternoon, 
the attendance at the shooting grounds was very small. No attempt 
was made to carry out the 
the shoot until Thursday o: 
did put in an a ance during the afternoon shot several small races, 
finishing up with a team race. Scores: 

No. 1, 10 targets. Keogh 1, Ivins 7, Glover 9, Lindsley 6, Heritage 6, 
Stewart 4, H. Block 3. No. 2, 10 tar, Stewart 7, H. Block 4, 
Keogh 4, Lindsley 7, Ivins 6, Glover 6. No. 3, 10 targets, known angles. 
Stewart 4, Lindsley 8, Glover 10, Ivins 8, Keogh obart 9. No. 4, 10 
targets. Stewart 4, Glover 7, Hobart 6, Ivins 7; Lindsley 4. No. 5, 10 
targets. Stewart 7, Glover 10, Ivins 9, Hobart 8. 

No. 6, 10 terrete, known angles: Stewart 8, Hobart 10, Glover 8, Ast- 
as 1, ester Evins 7. 

0. 7, 10 targeta, kKaown an . 
Kak ee Oe Baker 


eevevoccccecces 0111101111— 8 
ED bavccsescesene --1111101111— 9 ° 


«.-1101011000— 5 
+++-1011000100— 5 
--1101101000— 5 


1000010100— 3 





No. 8, 10 targets, gies: 
eee 1101001101— 6 





breintnall . eveee-4111111111—10 .1011011101— 7 
EP popesesenviie 1011011111— 8 +++ 1111111101— 9 
Se icapneneenanetivindl 4110110100— 6 


No. 9, 10 targets, knuwn angles: Breintnall 9, Glover 10, Ivins 9, Ho- 
bart 8, Baker 7. 


No. 10, 10 targets, known angles: 
















Ivins 0111110110— 7 Kengh............ »..1101101110— 7 
Hobart . ..0110011010— 5 oe .-+-0111110010— 6 
Glover... 1111111111—10 Morfey.............+ 1111101001— 7 
Parker 1111100101— 7 .-+.1000101111— 6 
Breiotnall......... 0111111011— 8 Baker..............+ 1101111011— 8 
No. 11, 10 targets, known angles: 
SER ii psesecns +++-1111011010— 7 Parker ,.........0+.. 1111011101— 8 
Breintnail .-1111001111— 8 ..1010111001— 6 
Hobart ... ..-0011110110— 6 Keller,,.. ..0111111101— 8 
lvins.... -+-1110111100— 7 Baker .,............-J111111110— 9 
sin emntenensied 1100110111— 7 
No. 12, 10 targets, known angles: 
ITs co snesnscence 1111111111—10 Parker ,...........+. 1000001101— 4 
Breintnall,,........ -1110111111— 9 SE ces .-1110111311— 9 
WEED. sa Soc ccusoneonet 1101011010— 6 Keller... --0111011110— 7 
Keogh .-1100111010— 6 Morfey............... 0111111110— 8 
Hobart 1111100011— 7 


No. 13, 10 targets, known age Glover 9, Breintnall 6, Ivins 7, 
Keogh 6, Keller 10, Morfey 8, er 7. 


No. 14, 10 targets, known angles: Glover 9, Breintnall 8, Baker 7, 
Keogh 4, Keller 8, Morfey 5, Van Dyke 10. 


Team race, 25 targets per man, unknown angles: 






Glover's Team. 
8 Glover..... eevcce eecotecescessoes eeee 1111100101111111111111111- 22 
NE, stn tbsesevens cvccccecs + «+ e+60011011001111011 111110001—16 
re Sc dnocadecseccncetos + eeee + +e1210010101100111101100111—16 
PP Séccccece « »-0110011011111110111111001—18 
WED séhsenuiebouweses eevccvccccccces 1100101101011110111111110—17—89 
Van Dyke's Team. 
Dy, PRE, cocsnsnccinnctaeiononentten 1111110011111111101111101—21 
iin J, cossancdsssnsnessonsbeswiil 1111101101101001010100101—15 
i idceiashababboosant occescees 1110110111010011110101110—18 
Trt  sepaeuendinbbed oe eeeeee eee eee2211111011001110111111111—21 
Fenn cbbesdcakstsconsenee eoceenonet 00111 10100000001010001111—11— 86 


State Championship of Iowa. 


Des Mores, Ia , Oct. 31.—The match between John Georgesop, of 
Kelly, and H. J. Wilson, of Emmettsburg, for State championship 
medal and a purse of $100, took place yesterday on the ,rounds of the 
Highland Gun Club of this city. The contest was at 25 live birds, 15 
single targets, from five unknown traps, and 5 pairs targets, Ameri- 
can Association rules. 

The weatber was cold with some rain and a strong wind from left to 
right across the traps. The birds were an average lot; the targets 
were standard keystones and were thrown about 50yds. The shooting 
of both Wilson and Georgeson was co! ing the day. This 
medal was first won by G. P. Chi son, of Randall, at 
state tournament, held at Clear Lake, Ia., 1 and has to be won five 
consecutive times to become the property of holder and is subject 
to ode aay 90 days. The challenge must be accompanied by 
$50 and the holder of medal has to put up a like sum and medal. Had 
Mr. Georgeson defeated Mr. Wilson the medal would have been his 
property, as he has defeated Mr. Christianson, of Ran Mr. Will- 
iams, of Kelly, Mr. Chingrin, of Fonda, and Mr Hamaker, of Randall. 
There is no doubt but Mr. Wilson will have to keep in good shooting 
trim should he succeed in holding this medal against all comers, as 
there are quite a number who think they can win it. Score: 

Match for State championship of Iowa, 25 live birds: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
ARAKRAALRERSRROORAKKATATAY 
H G Wilson........ 210211211222220011111112 1-2 
RABLARTACR ELA L LE LAN 94 TWA 
John Georgeson....122211122112222101010122 2-22 
Fifteen tarzets, expert rules: 


H J Wilson..... 111110111111111—14 J Georgeson. . ..111011111011010—11 
Five pairs of targets: 
H J Wilson...... 10 11 00 11 10—6 J Georgeson..... 11 10 10 11 10—7 


The full scores show: Wilson, 22 live birds, 14 singles and 6 out of 
the pairs; tota) 42. Georgeson, 22 live birds, 11 singles and 7 outof the 
pairs; total 40. W. Bupp. 


Live Birds at Des Moines, Ia. 


Des Morxes, Ia., Oct. 80.—Below are given the scores made in a fifty 
live bird practice shoot held recently on the Highland Gun Club 
rounds of this city. The birds were a fair lot and quite a number 
elidead out of bounds. Five of the contestants used E. C. powder. 
two Schultze, one Du Pont’s smokeless, one Troisdorf. Five used Win- 
chester Leader shells, seven used L. C. Smith guns, one a Parker and 
one a Burgess repeater. Mr.S. A. Tucker shot his $400 Parker in 
great form and killed his birds in good shape, and if he keeps on im- 
proving will make it warm for some of the champions. Mr. Damon, 
representing the —-¥ Gun Co., has had but very little experience 
in trap-sbooting but has improved his scores twenty-five per cent. in 
the last three weeks; he will be heard from ia _ future. C. M. 
Grim, the World's Fair champion, was in good f6rm, and with his 
Smith gun and E. C. powder made the high score. Waruf Irwin was 
a little off, but forty-four is an av score; he can do better. 
Georgeson, Kirsher, Perkins and Rice did not shoot up to their aver- 
age, not having had any practice on live birds for some time. The 
weather was warm and pleasant. Mr. C. O. Perkins had a fine lanch 
sent to the junds for the shooters. Mr. Tucker said he would like 
to stay on the club grounds a week, so you may know all had a pleas- 
ant day, for “‘Tuck’s” — is second to none, when it comes to 
shooting and eating. res. 






Practice shoot, 50 live birds, :O0yds. rise, American Association rules: 
CMGrim........-- 21211121201 1122221221221221212121221 1111122121221 1 — 49 
ere. 1122111112111221110222201 12221 12222210122221110122—46 
Damon « 2121110111212] 1220201 1200022 1002121212101110100101—38 - 
Tucker..... «eo 1211211011211111121201 1221121222122121111122101121—47 
Georgeson ....... O2Z102Z121 1091 1102121102012112221212102011121110 —40 
Kirsher.........+++ 122120121212202001 121221 1100221111021112112221211 —43 
RICO. ..c.cccccee « . 012011220021 1010201221 1201110210121 w —25 
Perlkins. .........+-11211122022001201211112101202002121200211001010120—85 
Blackbird... . . ...11122111122211011221212102101222111111001221211102—44 


C. W. Bupp. 





Trap at Lynchburg. 

Lyncunvure, Va., Oct. 29.—The following scores were shot this after- 
noon by the members of the Lynchburg Gun Club. The net proceeds 
of the event, $32.50, were forwarded to New York city tobe added to - 
the Townsend Testimonial Fund. Along with the check were sent the 
good wishes of the Lynchburg shooters—“May he live long and pros- 


r.”’ Scores: 
; , ankn les: Nelson 44, Terry 44, 
Sia 44 J. Cleland 41, Moormea 40, Miller 89,’ Owen 38, 
Scott 87, E. Cleland 82, T. Christian #2, D, Christian 30, Wrenn 20, 
Wingfield 29. ¥. M, D, 


Keystone Shooting League Scores. 


Tue Keystone Shooting League, of Philadelphia. Pa., held its regu- 
lar monthly shoot on Saturday, Oct. 27, at its grounds near Holmes- 
burg Junction on the Pennsylvania Railroad. The attendance was 
good, but the scores suffered thr h bad light and a poor back. 

und. First average was won by Harry Thurman, second by W. 

. Wolstencroft, third by Landis. Scores: , 

No. 1, 10 tar, known angles: J. Wolstencroft 10, H. Thurman 10, 

5 4, Henry 8, J. Thurman 8, I. Wolgtencroft 9, W. H, 
Wolstencroft 9, Yeakel 8, Peterman 10. 

tar, , known angles: J. Wolstencroft 10, H. Thurman 9, 

9, J. H. Wolstencroft 9, Henry 8, J. Thurman 4, W. H. 
> Lane 7, Brown 7, David 7, W. H. Peck 9. 
No. 3, 15 targets, known angles: 
W 3A Pack......010011001111010— 8 Lane...........000100111001000— 5 
J Wolstencroft,111101010111010—10 Henry... «+ +111011100001111—10 
H Thurman, ..111111011101011—12  David...... «++ +011011110101000— 8 
Landis.......... 001010111100111— 9 J Thurman,,..,. 011011110000100— 8 
JHWolstencr’ft 111010101010111—10 Peterman .,.., ,001111100110101— 9 
WH Wolstenc’ft011011011111111—12 Yeakel........ -101011110000100— 7 

No. 4, 10 , known angles: Landis 6, I. Thurman 10, W. H. 
Wolstencroft 8, J. H. Wolstencroft 6, Jas. Wolstencroft 9, Victor 4, 
i) Henry 10, J. Thurman 5, Peterman 10, Yeakel 6, Brown 6, 

No. 5, 15 targets. nnknown angles: 

J Wolstencroft.111111111111111—15 Peterman...... 111111011110111—13 
H Thurman, ,.,101110110111111—12 Lane -111111100011010—19 











Landis. .... ++» ++110111110111010—11  Henry., «+e 111111101111111—14 

JHWolstencr’ft 111111001001011—10_ David...........010121101101111—11 

W Wolstencroft0i1111111111101—13 Brown.......... 111100100101111—10 
No. 6, 15 targets, expert rules: 

J Wolstencroft. .101001011010100—6 wert f cocccccces 000001000111010—5 

H Thurman,.... 100101101110100—8 Da +++ +100100001010101 —6 





SS FORE 110110191010010—8 
JH Wolstencroft.100011110101101—9 Peter 
WH Wolstencr’ft010011011010110—8 
De ante ccntaees 000011101100011—7 Brown........... 060110011011100—7 
No. 7, 25 targets, known angles entry, $3.50: 
J Wolstencroft....... eoceecccceccccovecccce 1111111110111010011001111—19 
ie WEE cacccesteussones edesconeconcees 1120121111111111111311111—24 
Landis.... oe -11111111121111101111110111—23 
+ « +-1100111100101001001110010—13 
- -0191001111001110111111111—19 


101001111100110—9 
man,....,..100110110000001—6 
cones 111000110000100—6 








cocccccccccccceces 1010111111001111111111110—20 

cenedecopeconcesnensd 00100001 10100; 01111010011—12 

Opeecccs. coecceccscccocccceseocceceeces 1111110111101101111111000—19 

ED ccecesusbavsbuesenssonese ceecceece 1111110111111111111110101—22 

Lane....... Pevevccccceccccece sescepececscces 1001001001110001010110101—12 

No. 8, 10 tar, unknown angles, entrance $100: J. Wolstencroft 
7, H. Thurman 5, 


. H. Wolstencroft 7, Landis 9, W. H. Wolstencroft 
8, Brown 7, David 6, Henry 6, Peterman 5. 
No. 9, 10 targets, known angles: J. Wolstencroft 5, H Thurman 7, 
Landis 8, J. H. Wolsey 5, W. H. Wolsev 8, Henry 5, Peterman 3, Lane7. 
No. 10, 20 targets, known angles, $2 00. 
«+++ 00011110011111111101I—-14 J W H..... 11100001001101101011—11 
Landis..... 11010111011110111011—-15 W H W,,..11011111011111111111—18 
HTburman11111111111111111110—19 David...... 11111111111111111010—18 


N. M. Bancrort. 


Hill Beats Class. 


TRENTON, N. J., Oct. 29 —The shoot which took place at Yardville on 
Friday, Oct. 26, was one of those pretty affairs which occur occasion- 
ally during a season. Frank Class and Timmons were the first on the 
grounds, and were enjoying a quiet little shoot of their own, when the 
gate opened and a crowd of shooters came in. Among them were 
Brewer, Morfey, Eddie Hill and Giberson. It was not long before they 
were at work, and several sweepstakes were shot off before dinner. 
The competitors were Class, Timmons, Brewer, Morfey, Zwirlein, Hill 
Giberson, Timmons soon began to make an impression and before 
the day was out was known as “the man with the terrible left.” He 
oe, used his second barrel with telling effect, and did v fine 
work all day. About 12:30 all retired to do justice to Charlie Zwirlein's 
fine dinner. It was served royally, and to the great satisfaction of 
Brewer, there was plenty of it. I say to Brewer's satisfaction, but it 
was to ours also, for Brewer was so much en in devouring two 
chickens, 4lbs. of roast beef, half a busbel of potatoes, as well as 
other things too numerous to mention, that he had no time to talk. 
Immediately after dinner the shooting commenced again with two 


nore sw e8, every One participating as before. This us 
to the affair of the day, a match for $100 a side between Frank Class 
and Eddie Hill. 


The birds, which were a little slow in rising in the morning, rose 
almost with the springing of the trap. Eddie Hill made some sur- 
prising shots, but did not seem as deliberate as Class,who also did 
some fine shooting. Hill won by one bird. Ev one was loud in the 

aises of Charlie Zwirlein’s dog Nig, which ved at thetrap. It 

certainly a wonderful dog and seemed to be perfectly fresh, although 
he had been working all the day before the shoot at Dexter Park. 

8 birds, $5 entrance, 2 moneys: No. 2,same: No. 3,same: 
2211111—8 22212222-8 11222200-—6 
22112022—7 21222222—8 
12111211—8 221221218 
7 21211111—8 011112e2—6 
0110w. —2 11101111—7 
20222122—7 21112220—7 

esccccces 12200121—6 
Then came the match, which resulted as follows: 
Match, Hill versus Class, 50 live birds, $50 a side: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
CELELY TEM SIERRA KLAR AYEENK 





| 
1 


Eddie Hill,.....4011112211021221111222212-23 
KREAYSACELSSIECKR KLAR AYEENK 
122122011012111102211202 1—91-44 
KN RHO CZ EL CON CAB ARENANAR 

Frank Class,...22211221021010210112101 20 1~19 
ERAS LY AV EISSN SSO CSV HK 
211111211222221111120121 1-94-43 


This was followed by a sweep similar to 


miss-and-out, $5 entrance, bringing things to a close. 


res: 

No. 4, 8 live birds, $5 entrance, 2 moneys: 
Morley ....0cccccccceces 22102120—6 Brewer.......... eee eesRl022222—7 
Hill.. «+-20211122—7 





No. 5, miss-and-out, $5 entrance: 


Morkey ..ccccssscees edeeces 11112—5 Zwirlein,........ epeonnenet 11220—4 
HHI... coccccscccccecoevece 11211—5 e 
Brewer......... corcocccoee 11110—4 





Work Outshoots Brewer. 


On Tuesday, Oct. 30, Capt. J. L. Brewer, went to Bergen Point, N. 
J., to shoot a practice race at 100 live birds on the Carteret Club's 
grounds with Mr. George Work, an amateur who has shown time and 
again that when he strikes his fat he is capable of doing as 
work at the traps as any man living. If Capt. Brewer expected an 
easy race the result shows that the future opponent of Carver and 
Elliott had to kill his last 52 straight to prevent being distanced. Mr. 
Work’s record in this match is the more remarkle as he has not been 
shooting live birds for some time and consequently was supposed to 
be out of practice. In Captain Brewer's own words the story of the 
race can best be told: “It was the prettiest race lever shot. The 
birds were really a good lot and a breeze diagonally across the traps 
from right to left helped them. It made no difference to Mr. Work 
what sort of birds he got, he killed his hard ones just as surely as he 
downed his easy ones; bis ‘time’ was excellent, like clockwork. I be- 
lieve he would have gachered 87 of his birus in a 2lyds. boundary. 
When I started in I didn’t know what I'd gone up it and was a 
little careless, letting two easy incomers fool me; but when I found that 
I was ina Oi for sure, I pulled myself together and kept 
right after him, king to myself, ‘Now, my friend if you make a 
skip I've got you,” but— skip never came, and he beat me out by 
Og are 100 live birds per man 

ive : 

George Work.......... eee eeeeee4121222121011122121111112—24 
2111222112221 122122111212—25 
2121121 122022222221212211—24 
111112112221222212221 1121—25—98 

+ oe oo ee BB11112221212222201222122—24 
1201122122221221212112021—23 
1112222112111121212212121—25 
2221 VVI2VVIVIP121 1222220 —85—97 


J L Brewer......sseseees Sense 00 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 
THERE just from the FoREsT AND STREAM press an ¢@x- 
oe ne el eumelteek ier Caparo be bal Ole 
, & jhooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables sho 
ata Gun of pane unter, all conditio gt _ 
com with entries m one . or use indi uals, u 
J. k, u Kansas State 


tournaments. . 
Scorumen's " % cents, postpaid, by Forest and 
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may be. 
‘yy We are satisfied 
"if you try it. 
4---you will be * 
) _ Satisfied if you 


MARBURG BROS, 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO, Successor. 
BALTIMORE, Md. 












one who “goes a-fishing.” 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 


give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. 


customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. 
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Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 


No angler, after 


looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from -our trade- 


That is where we 


get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York City 





—_MiMVAESTEERS HAS Wo RMS 2... 


Sand Worms 12 and 15c. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 


I am with you again with lower prices for 


Fishing Tackle. 


I find by experience that putting down the prices and not decrea 


ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
* One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. Tnese rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and wi 


give satisfaction. 
Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60z.; 
Length and weight of the bass rodsare: 8$ft., 9oz. 


bee, 1 


; 10ft., Tou.; 1 
3, 9pft., Lloz. ; 


ft., as 11ft., 80z. Reel seats below hand. 
" » 10$ft., 140z. Reel seats above han 


: 1 d. 
No. H—a special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 68 cts.; 60yds., 78 cts.; S0yds., 88 cts.; 100yds., 98 cts. | 


Any of the above reels sent by mail for 
No. E—Specia] lot Hard Rubber and Nickel 


Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 25 cents per 


ice and 10 cts. extra for 
aised Pillar Click Reels, 


40yds., 38cts., 60yds., 48cts. 


A specia! lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 


800ft. Braided ].inen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. o: 
Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 
Special lot of best quality 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts. 
Send 2-cen 
Open Evenings until 8 o’clock,. 
Saturday Evenings 11 o’clock. 


All kinds of He|low Point best quality Hooks snelled to a le gut 10 cts. doz.; double gut, licts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four 
Han -Made 


Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 


12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for 
200ft., 15 cts.: 300ft.. 23 
stamp for;Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


cta.; 3 cts. extra for postage. 


Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 

No. C—Nickel-Plated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click and drag and screea oil cup, 40yds., 58c.; 60yds., 63c.; 80yds., 73c.; 1007ds., 88c.; 150yds., 9Sc. 
r doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds., 60c. doz. Double Gut Leaders, mist color, ayda. 

ozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


10c. extra for postage 


, 7c. doz. Hand Twisted Gut Leaders, 10c, each, 90c. doz 


Py, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage. 


cts. extra for postage. 


J. EF. MARSTERS., 51. 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn. N. Y 









IpgaL RIFLE APART. 


——$ n= 
THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


Send for Catalogue, free of charge. 


P. O. Box 4102, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 







Our Latest Mops. 1894. 











ROWLAND E, Ropinsow’s Danvis Boous, 


CHRONICLES OF SPORTSMEN AND OTHER HUMAN BEINGS. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


LIFE IN A CORNER OF YANKEELAND. 





The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha Peggs, 
bootmaker and ee was a sort of sportsman’s exchange 
where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, the hunters an 
fishermen of the widely scattered neighborhood used to 
meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, ‘‘to swap lies.’’ 
The talk naturally ran much on hunting stories and wood 
lore, but although the stories told were generally good, 
their truthfulness was not always accepted without ques- 
tion, and the volume abounds as much in dialogue as in 
narrative. ‘Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is brimful of quaint 
humor and sentiment. and there is an unmistakable touch 
of human nature in Uncle Lisha himself, and his good old 
wife, Aunt Jerushy; in Sam Lovel, the hunter, and in fact 
in all the other characters introduced. 


Sent postpaid, the Shop and the 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


UNCLE LISHA’S FRIENDS UNDER BARK AND CANVAS. 





When Uncle Lisha went West, Sam Lovel took Antoine 
as his partner, and the fortunes and misfortunes of the two 
as trappers are described with all the charm of our author’s 
quaint style, while their friends and enemies, and all with 
whom they are brought into contact, in the course of the 
story, step on to the stage real living flesh and blood crea- 
tures drawn with such fidelity to life that the reader never 
doubts that he would recognize any one of them from the 
description, should it ever be bis good or ill fortune to run 
against him. 


Camps, $1.00 each, the Danvis Folks, 





Danvis Folks. 


A SEQUEL TO THE SHOP AND THE CAMPS. 





This volume is a collection into book form of the “Danvis 
Folks” chapters published in FOREST AND STREAM, It 
relates the further fortunes of Uncle Lisba, Sam Lovel, 
Granther Hill and other personages of the story whom we 
know so well. Mr. Robinson avers that his characters were 
of the old times and have passed away. That surely isa 
mistake. They are rene here in these three books, 
and the Vermont author has endowed them with qualities 
which will give them long life to come. If you already 
have on your shelves the Shop and the Camps, you have a 
place there for this third volume. 


$1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 





One of the Branches 


of shooting treated fully and well in Howland Gasper’s “Complete 


Sportsman” is Wildfowl Shooting. The 


Gasper’s instructions clear, readily understood, and helpful. 


oldest gunner in the land will find them 
would say himself. 


duck-and wild goose shooters. 227 pages, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


“THE ART OF SHOOTING.” 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








PRICE $3.00. 


The “Complete Sportsman” is a book for wild 


beginner will find Mr 
The 


pretty close to what he PRICE, $1.00. 


17 illustrations, $2.00. 


these arms for many years. 


BOOKS ON SHOOTING. 


New Hditions. 


The Moder Shotwun. 


By W. W. GREENER. 


The Gun and its Development 


By W. W. GREENER. 
PRICE, $2.50. 


These volumes have been for some time out of print, and new editions revised by the 
author have just been received. There is scarcely an 
shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as 


one whose utterances with regard to 
r. Greener’s, for he has been making 


To his great knowiedge of them he adds a pleasant and clear 
style in writing, which adds to the value of hisbooks, Every American who uses a gun ought 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y 





CANOE HANDLING. 


By ©. B. VAUX (“DOT.”) 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK, 
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Standard Works for the Sportsman’s Library. 


ANY BOOK HERE NOTED WILL BE SENT POSTPAID ON’ RECEIPT OF PRICE BY THE FOREST AND STREAM PUPLISHING CO., 318 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ANGLING. 


The American Angler’s Book. 


Combining the natural history of sporting fish, the art of 
taking them, with instructions in fly-fishing, fly-making and 
rod-making, and directions for fish breeding. Description of 
salmon runs, inland trout fishing, etc. By Tap. Norris. 
80 illustrations. Cloth. Price, $5.50. 


American Fishes. 


A popular treatise upon the game and food fishes of North 
America, with especial reference to habits and methods of 
capture. By G. Brown Goope. With numerous illustrations. 
Cloth, 496 pages Price, $3.50. This is, by far, the most pop- 
ular work which has ever been published on the fishes of 
America, and is the book that no angler who takes pleasure 
in knowing the fishes which afford him sport, can afford to 
miss. 
Book of the Black Bass. 


Comprising its complete scientific and life history, together 
with a practical treatise on angling and fly-fishing, and a full 
description of tools, tackle and implements. By Jamms A. 
HensHatt, M.D. Illustrated. Cloth, 470 pages. Price, $3.00. 
Dr. Henshall's monograph is the standard work. 


More About the Black Bass. 


Being a supplement to the “Book of the Black Bass.’ By 
James A HensHaLt, M.D. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 204 pages. 
Price, $1.50. This is a supplement or sequel of Dr. Henshall’s 
first volume, in which the author's aim is to bring the sub- 
ject matter down to date. 


Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout, etc. 


By J Harrieron Keene. With plates of the actual material 
tor making flies of every variety. Illustrated. Cloth, 160 
pages. Price, $1.50. The matter of the book embraces every- 
thing which the fly-fisherman wants to know about the senses 
of fish, practical fly-fishing, casting and fiy-making; with list 
of standard flies and their dressings; the feathers, silk and 
other material used in fly-making, there are samples of all, 
attached to blank sheets like pictures by way of illustration. 


Fishing Tackle. 


Its Materials and Manufacture. A practical guide to the best 
modes and methods of making every kind of appliance neces- 
sary for taking fresh-water fish and for the equipment of the 
angler and fly-fisher. With 454 illustrations and explanatory 
diagrams. By J. Harrimvetron Keene. Price, $1.50. 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Epwaxp A. Samve.s, President of the Massachusetts Fish 
cnd Game Protective Association, author of ‘*The Ornithology 
and Odlogy of New England and Adjacent States and Prov- 
inces,”’ ‘Among the Birds,”’ Associate Eaitor of “The Living 
World,” etc., etc. Cloth, 480 pages (7x9¢in.), 147 illustra- 
tions. Price, $5.00. The author is known as one of the most 
devoted and expert salmon fishermen of America. The vol- 
ume is likewise noteworthy as an example of the rare possi- 
bilities of amateur photography. 


Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. 


Suggestions as to their Manufacture and Use. By Henry P. 
Weis. Illustrated. Cloth, 364 pages. Price, $2.50. The 
most exhaustive work on the subject in print. 
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MANUALS. 


Game Laws in Brief. 


Laws of the United States and Canada Relating to Game and 
Fish Seasons. For the guidance of sportsmen and anglers. 
Compiled by Caartzs B. Reynotps, Editor of Forest and 
Stream. Paper. Price, 25 cents. Gives all sections relative 
to game and fish seasons, limit of size or number, non-resi- 
dents, transportation, etc. All in brief, but full enough for 
the practical guidance of sportsmen and anglers. Carefully 
compiled, and shorn of verbiage. Handsomely illustrated 
with numerous half-tone engravings from Forest and Stream. 


Woodcraft. 


By Nessmvux. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price $1.00. A 
book vriiten for the instruction and guidance of those who 
go for pleasure +o the woods. Its author, having had a great 
deal 0“ experience in camp life, has succeeded admirably in 
putving the wisdom so acquired into plain English. 


Tricks of Trapping. 


Camp Life in the Woods, and the Tricks of Trapping and 
Trap Making. Containing hints on camp shelter, all the tricks 
and bait receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. By W. 
Hamitton Grsson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Log Cabins. 


How to Build and Furnish Them. By Wii1am S. Wicks. New 
and enlarged edition. Price, $1.50. Mr. Wicks might have 
called his book “Every Man His Gwn Log Cabin Builder,” 
for he has set out to describe fully and particularly each de- 
tail in the process of construction. Plans are given for 
cabins, large ani small, with details of exterior and interior. 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth. Illustrated, 224 pages. Price, 
$1.50. Thiscompilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the shooter, 
the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, the canoeist, 
the camper, the outer, in short for the field sporteman in all 
the varied phases of his activity. 











SHOOTING. 


Names and Portraits of Birds 
Which Interest Gunners, with Descriptions in Language Un- 
derstanded of the People. By Gurpon TruMBULL. Cloth, 222 
pages. Price, $2.50. The average gunner with this work at 
hand would have little difficulty in identifying the contents 
of his bag from the text alone. Identification is further facil- 
itated by portraits of the ‘irds. 


Antelope and Deer of America. 
A comprehensive scientific treatise upon the natural history, 
including the characteristics, habits, affinities and capacity 
for domestication, of the Antilocapra and Cervidsz of North 
America. Second edition. By Jonn Dean Caton, LL.D. 
Cloth, 426 pages, 50 illustrations; steel portrait. Price, $2.50. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breechload- 
ing Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, Choice of 
Guns, Chokeboring, Gun Trials, Theories and Experiments. 
Fully illustrated. Cloth,770 pages. New edition. Price, $2.50- 


The Art of Shooting. 


An Illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shooting. With Ex 
tracts from the Best Authorities. By Cuarues Lancaster. 
Illustrated with numerous drawings from instantaneous 
photographs. Price, $3.00. New edition. 


Field, Cover and Trap-Shooting. 
By Caprars Apa H. Bocarpvus, Champion Wing Shot of the 
World. Embracing Hints for Skilled Marksmen; Instruc- 
tions for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and Habits of Game 
Birds; Flight and Resorts of Waterfowl; Breeding and Break- 
ing of Dogs. With an appendix. Cloth, 493 pages. Price, 
$2.00. There is no other man in this country—or in any 
other, for that matter—better fitted to teach a novice the art, 


The Still-Hunter. ’ 
A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. By T.S. Van Dyxz. 
The information contained in “The Still-Hunter” is as ex- 
haustive as it is possible to make it. 390 pages. Price, $2. 


The Breech-Loader and How to Use It. 


288 pages. Price, $1.00. A book for that numerous class of 
sportsmen who delight in a day's shooting, but have neither 
the time nor the means to make the sport a life's study. 





tr er eres 


CAMP AND HOME. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Row .anp E. Rosrnson. 
Cloth, 187 pages. Price, $1.00. “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is 
brimful of quaint humor and sentiment, and there is an 
unmistakable touch of human nature in Uncle Lisha himself 
and his good old wife, Aunt Jerushy; in Sam Lovel, the 
hunter, and in fact in all the other characters introduced. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” by Row.anp E. Rosinson. 
Cloth. Price, $1. When Uncle Lisha went West, Sam Lovel 
took Antoine as his partner, and the fortunes and misfor- 
tunes of the two as trappers are described with all the charm 
of our author's quaint style, while their friends and enemies, 
and all with whom they are brought into contact, in the 
course of the story, step on to the stage real living creatures. 


Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales, 


With Notes on the Origin, Customs and Character of the 
Pawnee People. By Grorcz Brrp Grivnett. Cloth, 417 
pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.75. New edition, revised. Like 
most Indian tribes, the Pawnees are story tellers. They have 
a vast fund of folk-tales and traditions, which have been 
handed down from father to son, and transmitted from gen- 
eration to generation. Years ago, when the tribe lived in 
Nebraska, the author of the present volume camped and 
hunted with them, and joined in their village life. The nights 
were given vp to story telling, and many of the tales told 
in the lodge and by the flickering camp-fire were carefully 
translated and written down. When published they excited 
great interest. They are tales of daring and adventure, weird 
accounts of magic, mystery and the supernatural; relations 
of the ways of life in the cold, wild days; stories of war and 
the craft of war parties, the history of the tribe as treasured 
by the very old men. There is mother-wit in these stories, 
they are full of humor, sentiment, pathos and human nature. 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. By Gzorce Brrp GRINNELL. 
Cr. 8vo., $1.75. In this volume the story of the Blackfoot 
tribe is told by a friend, one who has hunted with them on the 
prairies, slept in their lodges, lived in their camps, and shared 
their daily life. The stories which constitute this history 
have been taken down by the author from the lips of the 
narrators, and are given without change as told to him. 
There is a singular and charming freshness about the stories, 
which give the history of renowned warriors of ancient and 
modern times, show how ancient customs arose, and explain 
natural phenomena. The account of the daily life, customs, 
and history of the Blackfeet presents a series of graphic 
pictures of savage life in peace and in war. 


Our New Alaska ; 


Or, The Seward Purchase Vindicated. By Cuarizs HaLiock. 
Cloth, 208 pages, illustrated. Price, $1.50. Mr. Hallock's 
writings are always vivid and full of life. 


THE KENNEL. 


Dogs: Their Management and Treatment 


IN DISEASE. A Study of the Theory and Practice of Canine 
Medicine. By Asamont. Cloth, 208 pages. Price, $2.00. The 
Forest and Styeam says that this is one of the most valuable 
treatises on canine management and therapeutics that has 
appeared on this side of the water. 


Kennel Record and Account Book. 


Boards, $3. An indexed volume of 180 pages, consisting of a 
series of carefully prepared blank entry forms suited to the 
registration of all kennel events and transactions. 


Dog Points and Standards. 


First Lessons in Dog Training, with the Points and Standards 
of all Breeds of Dogs. Paper, new edition, 106 pages, revised 
to date. Price, 50 cents. 


Training vs. Breaking. 


Practical Dog Training; or Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. 
Hammonp, Kennel Editor of Forest and Stream. Revised and 
re-written. To which is added a chapter on training pet dogs, 
by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. Price, $1. A book for dog 
owners, who, by the instructions here plainly given, can suc- 
cessfully train their hunting dogs. 


Modern Training; 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2. This treatise is after the 
modern professional system of training. It combines the 
excellence of both the suasive and force systems of education, 
and contains an exhaustive description of the uses and abuses 
of the spike collar. 


House and Pet Dogs; 
Their Selection, Care and Training. Paper, price 50 cents. 
Lee’s Modern Dogs. 


History and Description of the Modern Dogs (Sporting Divis- 
ion) of Great Britain and Ireland. By Rawpon B. Lez, kenvel 
editor London Field. Illustrated, 584 pages. Price, $6, This 
is a standard work by an acknowledged authority, and is up 
todate. It treats all sporting breeds exhaustively. The illus- 
trations are idealized portraits of typical specimens. 


Kennel Secrets. 


How to breed, exhibit and manage dogs. By Asumont. The 
dog from the time he is conceived to the time he curls himself 
up for his last long sleep is treated from every standpoint that 
could possibly occur to a man of wide experience with dogs. 
Every important subject that has engaged attention has been 
fully discussed, generalities being held practically valueless 
and misleading. Dlustrated, 344 pages. Price, $3.00. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American and 
English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1. 


Scientific Education of Dogs for the Gun. 


By H.H. Cloth. Price, $2.50. The instructions are the re- 
sult of the author's amateur practical experience of 37 years. 
Forest and Stream says: ‘This work isa very we'll written 
treatise upon the subject, containing some new ideas and 
much that is interesting and instructive to the new beginner 
as well as not a little that will be beneficial to even old 
hands to study.” 





YACHT AND CANOE. 


Small Yachts. 

Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the Ruling 
Types of Modern Practice. With numerous plates and illus- 
trations. By C. P. Kunsarpr. New ed., 470 pp. of type and 
illustrations and 87 plates. Size of page, 1444x124. Price, 
$10. This book is intended to cover the field of small yachts, 
with special regard to their design, construction, equipment 
and keep. 


Steam Yachts and Launches; 


Their Machinery and Management. By C. P. Kunsanrpr. 
With plates and many illustrations. New ed., 267 pp. Price, 
$3.00. A complete review of the development and present 
status of the marine engine and boiler as applied to steam 
yachtivg. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain and 
comprehensive directions for the construction of Canoes, 
Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting Craft. By W. P. 
SrepHens, Canoeing Editor of Forest and Stream. Cloth. 
Fourth and enlarged edition, 264 pages, numerous illustra- 
tions, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 


Canoe Handling. 
The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, Practi- 
cal Management and Care, and Relative Facts. By C. Bowyer 
Vavx (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth, 168 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Yacht Architecture. 
By Drxon Kewp, Associate of the Institute of Naval Architects 
and Member of Council. Second edition. Super-royal 8vo., 
530 pages, numerous plans and designs. Price, $16.80. 


A Manual of Yacht and Boat Sailing. 


By Drxon Kemp, Associate Institute of Naval Architects (Mem- 
ber of the Council). 750 pages, with numerous plans and 
designs. Price, $10. 


THE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF FOREST AND STREAM BOOKS WILL BE SENT FREE. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








Guns, Revolvers, etc. 














CHEAPEST HOUSE 


IN AMERICA FOR 


It is indestructible. It is more 
weight than any wood rod is or ever 





AGENT FOR 
Remington, 
Parker, 
L. C. Smith, 
Lefever, etc. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 


eDW 


Dlustrated Catalogue free. 





523 Broadway, - 
Catalogue free. 


New York. 


Mention Forest and Stream. 





Publications. 


A SET OF “HARPERS,” 


We have a complete set of Harper's Magazines, 
89 volumes,bound in half morocco, perfect condition. 
Price $150. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 
2S RR ET A RN NR AN A RN RE RES 


“Outside the Danger Line,” 


Mr. Wilmot Townsend’s new drawing, “Outside 
the Danger Line,” depicts a flock o: ” broadbills 
alighting; and the study of action will readil - 

recognized by observing gunners as true to the 
The scene is nee a cm dey, when, with — > to 
alarni the ducks ve concluded to 
a while aon ae. 


roduced by eeueiane 
ato being 16x21in Edition limited 











General Introductory Remarks. 
Guns and their Pro a Charges. 
Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray Plover. 
Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
Wild Geese, Cranes and Swans. 
Cloth, 493 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. 






Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 3 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius. and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


ney; easy to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 
Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. ae by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
ARD VOM Ho 


CEsTABLISHED 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 








BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 


This is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 
change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of practical — 
tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of entertaining reading for the ar en 

CONTENTS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING co. 


LIGHTHOUSE FOR SALE. 





Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





SHIPLEY’S 
are the Best 
- Rods in the 
World. 
say so. 
They are “Fish Takers and Medal Fakers.” 
Other ein in in runing, Supplies are saying 80 
we will pe tell you one fact, They can’t get 
F- E = beg will let some of our enthusiastic customers 
3 PLAINFIELD, N. J., May 17, 1894. 
send me two pieces of Bethabara woods. I havetwo 
| Bytes of this wood and think it can’t be beat. Both 
of my butt pieces now are Lancewood and I am 
Yours respectfully, . J. Van Nawe. 
Rethabara wood furnished, seasoned and cut in 
square sticks for rods as follows: 


The users 
RE 
much again absolutely untrue 
that 
A. B. Shipley & Son: Dear §1rs—Will you kindly 
going to make the poles all Bethabara.wood. 
Saft. long. 4, % or 34m. fan. 


Split Bamboo,Double eons ne Bamboo. Lance- 
wood, Basswood and all other rods and wood for rods. 


Send 10 2-cent stamps for 116-page Illustrated 
Catalogue of Rods, Lines and Fishing Tackle. 
A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 


503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 


HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE, 
Prices Right. Catalogue upon application. 
8. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette, I 


Property For Sale. 


OR PERSONAL REASONS I WILL SELL MY 

share of stock in a crack Currituck (N. C.) Club 
at a great discount to an unexceptionable party. 
No better wildfow! ae preserve on the coast. 
Address CLARENCE M RK, Private a 
Chief Justice Fuller, Waciinaen, D.C. 


O LET TO PRIVATE PARTIES.—HUNTING 

and fishing privileges over some 50 square miles 
of land ia the heart of the Laurentides, including 
several miles of the Grand Batiscan 
other rivers and numerous lakes. 


iy 
. COUTURE, Notary, Quebec, Canada. 
LBEMARLE & PAMPLICO CRUISING & HUNT- 


lin. square. 
Mention this paper. Gots. each. 














Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 

The Art of Shooting on the Wing. 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking 
Pigeon Shooti 


Trap Shooting ules. 














process, the Warranted to have a lens of the first order. | £4! aa, Eee snipe, curio eee SS er oe, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING 00, Bright and steady burner. Unfailing light. Safe ited wn Suber pened tones a 

Yacht Architecture guide. Does everything expected of 

Y Naval, ArculetaSezond edition. Super: a lighthouse. Keeper sits up nights SAVE YOUR ‘TROPHIES. 

ie ee ett to trim the lantern. Those Jersey Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 





water, and the influence a wave form of body and 
wave lines have upon such resistance. It also deals 
comprehensiv 7 with the oe of steam propul- 
= as Cr to yachts. easy tystem for 
provided, and ae necessary calcula- 
explained in detail. The latter part of the 
pan is devoted to yacht building, and engravings 
are given of qrery @ detail of construction and fitting, 
See Conlaaite of my May ete. The list ot 
usive of over irty devoted to the eluci- 
tion & the text, dnd nearly 200 woodcuts) exceeds 
fifty, and comprise the lines of some of the most 
celebrated yachts afloat by the most successful 
builders and designers 
FOREST As> STREAM ne Co., 
$18 Broadway, New Y 


Canoe and Boat Building 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


schooners 


by all » 


Sr. Aveustixe Lica, 


Judges ought to have had a light- 
house along. You need one if 
you're going shooting on sea- 
coast, lake, or where prairie 


The Game Laws * Brief is sold 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


It gives directions. for ior peapesing ond 
etc. 
Bugm irda and Fah, a all Ends of work in Tat 


WARD’S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 
J d d ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
Cent 80: wane. Fine Moose Heads for Sale. 


I have three fine mounted moose heads which I 


a alan States wish to dispose of. The measurements are as fol- 





lows: ho. 1—16 points, 44 ee spread; blades, 7 
and Canada. Price 25 cents. inches wide: base! 6% inch inches. No. 2 18 points, Ss 
Illustrated Pestnaid by Forest inches spread; blades, 8 inches ne en Peake. 
and Stream PabI'shiog Company. No. 3—11 potsis, 5 x inches spread: 
wide: base, Address 0. PB BUNKER, 


21 College av., oA aereiile, M le. 





DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 
“A SIDE SEZOWT”’ cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 152%. 


“A LosT OFrrProOoRTUNITYW.”’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 
“gTrTorrPrincGe AN INCOM ER,’’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 


Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








THE DAVIS HAMMERLESS. 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Material Throughout. 
: SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, 
FREETOWN, - Massachusetts. 





THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 


Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1994. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


ae Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


vy HE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


E 
perez Y Fly Coster. should areas . ee poke, 
Base jenters, 4 eae Sohuson's hi s hig TRO a — BAe 
@ concise practical trea‘ Chas. F. 


tk m the! 
eS Bont Sent by express, charges paid, on receipt of $7. %o 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 
Hake a tample "ct a de obs Wout or Bam Flee wall Zor sale receipt at 


5 cen ly-Fis”tng for 7 
a Yi Fay F a ~y ares 
ic _ THE WALTONIAN MANUPACTURING co., 
aa apes Pifth avant Can & 



















When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price .$5.50, 








vi FOREST AND STREAM. 














Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. ; 


ORANGE HEYTRAY WE WANT TO SELL 


POWDER. ee 
ggeetez=:../ Your Fishing Tackle 


is almost instantly Gastpated. 


Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Tet him now shoot who sever shot before, 
4nd him who ulways dhol now now shovt the nore.” 


All prominent Rifle Matches won with Havard’s Fowder. 
important Trap Px anes won with 
Hazard’s Powder. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points, 
Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’ 


tt 5 Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and | thorerane, muzzle oF Dreceh'loaders. ‘0% 804 
TROISDORF medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- Hazard’s “Trap Powder,” 
ing for goods of similar qualities, 
Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 7 


A new and special make for Trap booting. The best 
les SMOKE, iss RECOIL, x Norse| WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


powder ever manufactured for sotgun cartridges, 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,’’ 

ae ee ee No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 

Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


Nothing better for general flela use. 
xrroxone stares. "| PHOS, J. CONROY 
Senu pees —_ for ilustrated pamphiet show- s = 5 
ed free. 


Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 
—ee Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


""Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
(802 DUPONT'’S (394 “RADE MAR je 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 

. My New Catalogue 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 1 = S 4 





















frees smoke, of extra streng' id afavorite «mong 
INE as. QUA KRYMEN& RAILROAD CONTRACTORs. 

Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of : ny re 
qrure:t grain or proof. 





When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges 
Carefully loaded on perfect autoinatic aio , only 
the best of shells and other material used. 


In ordering cartridges Seow, Cartridge Loadin;; Com 

nies, or fron merchants, insist that they contasn 
HaZARD, otherwise powder of other makes may be 
substituted. BAZARD’S should cost no more than other 


nds. 
For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD POWDER (CO., 
44,46 & we news st., New yeas City. 


acor anenee. “thu: producing a mere comparatively 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 





R. S. 7 “agent. © Cincinnati, O, 
c J. WADDELL, Agent, - - coms Tenn. 
Ww. bhi Se ies se oe ot 
9 J. ¥, SCHMVLZER & SONS, Agents, | Kansas City. 
COLLINS, - Balti Ma. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. Establishea 1830. SSemt E*ree. a wan 





Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 


Du Pont's Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain. 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER, 


Quick Ignition. Rapid Combustion. 
Superior Pattern. Slightest Recoil. 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E.|. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO.) SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS, 
ne i. a. dnmubomeaan eae capiaeemnl 
STEEL PENS. THE “NEVERBREAK” 


AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. Hard Braided Silk Casting Lines............sssscscesssceecsecsves $3.50 per 100yds 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 





Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 
a Wile Fe wi necting. 
ucking. 


PRESIDENT REELS 


(PATENTED Dec. 20, ~~ 


Rubber & Nickel Plated, steel each, gh15 93 si.s0 fos sito 
Rubber & German Silver, “ 7“ «10.00 14.25 20.00 
The reels consist of the ordinary poly appearance, me 
80 constructed that ina ——- weoenes of time and without the 
use of tool whatever, t may be removed srom, or 
* re paced n epeeeies position fa nthe frame of the reel. 
Thus parts of the reel may be conveniently 
exponed fr ~ Le and fabewentse =| atany moment, whereby 
not on the useful life of the reel a rolonged, but its work- 
ing con ton is always at its best. e thumb-screw in the 
center of the back plate, when loosened, allows the reel to 


nce, there lo 
heads and we — oo =. — reels can be 
procured at ng og Tackle st 
rl do not sell at retail. 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 


AGENCIES AT ALL PRINOIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 








Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


E. & H. T. ene & CO, 


LARGEST LINE 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
SUPPLIES 














66 99 IN THE WORLD. 
The best Oiler in the a oe not leak. Supplies p THE : BRAY FLY BOOK, Send for Catalogue. 
ET ey § | Holding 6 to 12 Dozen Flies, at......ccccccccccsccccseccsccecs $3.00 to $8.00 each. | The a oe TS. is aw ready, 


Py CTO lice 





591 Broadway, New York. 


FOR THE PIPE. 


er ere ertsman should have one. LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Etc., 

Se em ne tn en for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 

FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 
PACKS in great variety. 


=. stnsant a 374 Washington St., aoe 


















Ifthe ~ 
Brief says so 
you may depend 
on it 











SMOKING TOBACCO. 


Is Almost Perfection. We will send on receipt 
fm of 10c. a sample to any address. Prices of Golden 
cam Sceptre, 1 1b.,$1.30 ; 14 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 


— CATALOGUE FREE.— 


. *" SURBRUG, 159 Flo Sree, New York iy 


“MARBURG ate 
nit 


Savada of the Pipe 


Should trv this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the verv best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 








A Certain 
Standard 


of excellence exists in every given class 


of things. In revolvers it is those made 
by Smith & Wesson, ac er’ Ss ar Ooap 


They excel in convenience, safety, 








appearance, accuracy and penetration. A HYGIENIC LUXURY pouches. 
Send for illustrated catalog. It combines the purity, blandness, and cleansing qualities of a well-made vegetable-oil with the 
6 Stockbri 2 antiseptic balsamic. and emollient properties of pineior and ey corine. _ } When writing tell them that you 
Smith & Wesson, springsaa: It allays itching. soothe’ and heals, and is wonderfully refreshing. eaiy the o8; ta. “Peden dad Garena 





